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samma dikt fast pa bade svenska och engelska.
lillaflicka

Flickalilla, sbt som socker, vad &r det for fel ?
Tarar pa henneskind, ar pa hennes arm.
Blodet rinner sakta ner far det 6ppna siret,
Smértaav alaord, |dmnar hjartat med 6ppna
Sér.. Onskan av ett béttre liv blir alt starkare.
Nu kan ingen mer sara henne. Allt borjatyna
Bort. Hennesliv blir som bilder i en bok.

Nu ar alt over.

Little girl, sweet like suger, whats wrong ?

Tears on the cheak, scars on her arm.

The blood’s running down from the open wound.

The pain of al the words, leaving her heart with
Wounds. The wish of a better lifeis getting stronger.
No one can hurt her any more. Everyting is

Fading away. Her life becomes like pictures in a book.
Now isit all over
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