‘TROUBLED MINDS / STOLEN LIVES’

Troubled Minds And Stolen Lives Prisoners In A Cell

Carers Search For Answers To Relieve Their Inner Hell

Troubled Minds Stolen Lives Bitter Salty Tears

Relentless Curse That Rules Us All For Years And Years And Years

We Look Back To The Past When Life Was But A Dream

To A Care Free Happy Teenager Whose Middle Name Was Keen

Troubled Minds Stolen Lives We Long For Things To Change

Normality So Far Removed Even Laughter Sounds So Strange

We Search In Every Corner Turn Over Every Stone

Who Is This Strange Young Man Who Spends His Life Alone?

Yet Carers Keep On Caring In The Hope That They Will Find

Their Child Whose Life Was Stolen

 All Caused By Broken Minds

