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Drop by drop 

they pour across the canvas  

but the river runs red from slaughter 

One by one 

the bodies hit the floor 

what would you do when there’s blood in the water? 

 

Death would be the prize 

if life was a game  

some people try to cheat the system 

Colours weave  

Into a spire of flame 

And rebirth as a stem 

The Stem of Blood 

Blood in the water… 
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