
My future 
 
 

Wars are breaking out, 

species are starting to go extinct. 

The world is coming to an end, I no longer doubt, 

our future looks worse every time I blink. 

 

More and more people live on the street, 

Laying and sitting in the cold without a bit of heat. 

People walking by, acting like there is nothing but concrete, 

Looking at them like they are just a dirty piece of meat. 

 

WE need to make a change, 

and not wait for someone else to do it. 

If you don’t want the world to become strange, 

just raise your voice and commit! 

 

 

Jonas 


