A child will be born

As the seventh month dies
With raven black hair
And emerald green eyes.
His parents will love him
But one Halloween night
They'll give up their lives
Doing that which is right.
Friends he can count on
Won't show up for years.
Life - a constant struggle
With hunger and tears.
He'll find himself glared at
With mock and with scorn
He'll find himself wishing

He'd never been born.
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He'll fight many battles
And each time he'll win
But the biggest he'll face
Is the one from within.

His stubbornness is

What will keep them apart
But someday, at last

He'll give her his heart.
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