
Amelia Flores 
Grade: 6th grade 

School: Archimedean Middle Conservatory 
 

It’s all Washed Away 
 
So much darkness in our world, 
Receiving it is so easy. 
And that little droplet of happiness, 
It’s all washing away and leaving. 
 
Love is not the opposite of hate, 
Of course it’s not. 
When there is so much rudeness and cruelty, 
Love is not what we thought. 
 
It’s all gone. 
Sympathy and empathy have said goodbye. 
Darkness never removes darkness, 
But neither does light: 
It’s disappeared; it makes us cry. 
 
Where is faith? 
Where is life and death? 
For all we know, 
All this hate is what we have left. 
 
Some of us can’t handle it, 
The pain and the hurtful sorrow. 
For them, it’s over. 
There is no faithful tomorrow. 
 
Tears go down your face. 
That feeling you will never stop frowning. 
For it makes us feel better to fall into the dangerous waters. 
Because at this point, we are all drowning. 
 
A river of sins we committed 
Flows through our hearts.  



We can’t forgive ourselves 
We regret all as hate starts to sprout. 
 
But no, we have to look presentable, 
Cover your face with the brightest of colors. 
But what is really going on in your mind, 
It makes anyone’s body go crazy and shudder. 
 
No one can hold it anymore. 
We try to cover it all up. 
But when someone finally asks how you are feeling, 
You decide to smile and run; putting that mask on is rough. 
 
What can we do about it? 
Talk to people about our condition? 
We are stuck in a box terrified, 
No one can put themselves in our position! 
 
Where is love? 
It’s all washed away. 
But it’s the humans’ fault, 
Take a journey to find it: 
Love has been burned to ashes, driving you astray. 
 
We try to plant it; 
It doesn’t require water. 
We need courage from all people: 
Work together to rid all that sorrow, 
End the ruling hate to make a better tomorrow. 
 
 
 


