When Shall the Hunger End?

They still come to me

With their empty stomach,
And dejected gaze filled with
Unseen tears :
My sisters are still forced to unpleasant business ;
Forced by the burning hunger.
And 1 still live in the dreams of a full meal day.
So those gatherings make me ask,
When shall the hunger end?
All I get are fake promises,
Heavy words
They shower over my restless heart.
And those empty, distraught eyes
Keep me asking,

""How long shall we starve?"'
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