After 470 days, we triumphed.  
But the cost was too high.  
The scenes we see every day make us relive the tragedy over and over again.  
May God have mercy on the martyrs and accept them, and may He heal our hearts.  
Please allow us to mourn for what has been lost.  
Not all victories mean the end of suffering.  
Alhamdulillah, always.


Title: Victory
**
I know we have won, but the cost was too high
We won, but the scenes of destruction searing my eye
We won upon a lost land
On an empty fatherland
A land that is now just a big graveyard to us, as they planned

They said we lost 40,000 souls so far
But did they look under the mixture of rubble and tar?
There are no streets left
No infrastructure, no hospitals, no schools
I guess they did listen to the call of James Woods
I hope that you're pleased, Mr. Woods.
Seeing us as damaged goods
Forcing our children into the harshness of adulthood!
We are definitely back to the stone ages of livelihood

470 days of constant bombardment and trouble
470 days of screaming under the rubble
470 days of keeping on seeing double
470 days of anticipation, whether we'll be dead or mourn the dead
470 days of losing homes, losing limbs
Losing souls and a lot of kids
470 days of please stay alive, try to be safe
Stay away from the windows
Don't go out at nights
Don't follow the screaming sounds, they are fake
And don't fall asleep under the skies

470 days have passed, we were patiently brave, we showed strength,
Now please let us fall apart
Let’s cry for our lost homes, for our stolen memories from the heart
Let’s mourn the loss of our precious belongings as we mourn our loved ones from the start

We won, we are happy, but we are sad
Please understand
This is a bittersweet feeling that even we don't understand.
So, please don't judge
Don't attack us for having these mixed feelings.
Don't misjudge when you see our self-dealings
We won, so we deserve at least to be at peace with our feelings.
In pursuit of finding some divine healings
And if we cried on screens
If we seemed like we are desperate and disengaged from the scenes
Just remember that we won; giving all we had, by all means!
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