
Soil 

The Bosnian Genocide 

 

Verse 

Blood-soaked soil 

Spilled at the altar of their hate 

Poured out for war 

Poured out for blame 

No innocence 

 

Blood-soaked soil 

Becomes the evidence of crime 

Flowers will grow 

No one will know 

They’re adorning a grave 

 

I knew you 

I thought I knew you 

Now that you’ve changed 

It’s me you betrayed 

No one to save 

 

Verse 

Blood-soaked soil 

Spilled at the altar of their hate 

Poured out for war 

Poured out for blame 

No innocence 

 

I knew you 

Wish I never knew you 

Now I can’t forget  

All I feel is dread 

Do you feel no regret? 

 

 

 

 

 

You tried to take away my humanity 

Now you are no longer a who 

But the face of evil that will haunt me 

All my days 

All of my days 

 

And I try to forget but I can’t 

This isn’t something a person forgets 

And I can’t let you either 

 

Because you tried to take away my 

humanity 

Now you are no longer a who 

But the face of evil that will haunt me 

All my days 

All of my days 

 

And I want to forget but I won’t 

Cuz then you win 

Can’t let you win 

 

Cuz you tried to take away my 

humanity 

Now you are no longer a who 

But the face of evil that will haunt me 

All my days 

All of my days 

 

Can I forgive? 

Is there another way? 

How can I live with that? 

 

Can I forgive?  

Is that an option? 

It’s not my place to forgive 

It’s not my strength 

 

 


