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Hurtful child of his family
Went away to an unknown land
I went there and felt misguided
No good friends to spend time with
No new friends, no kinsfolk
Do not dream to be in my stead
This can lead to my ultimate death
Mischief
 them with no mercy
Treated them as rivals
Stole all their money like a 
thief
Neglected everything they said
Fought with my brother and sister
Broke their toys and stole their things
This mistake I did was huge
They tolerated me 
a lot
My mother was always depressed
My father was hysterical
I saw pain in my mother’s eyes
I always thought they were wrong
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It was the exact opposite
I never felt this way before
My heart and 
soul
 needed my mom
These nightmares were haunting me
I ‘am 
sorry for the problems
I promise to be better
I will never be bad again 
I guarantee that I will change
Can you please forgive me?
I will always be grateful
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