
Even if… (by Yohann) 

April the fourteenth, two thousand and five. 
I had an accident. I lost the use of my eyes. There is black around 
me. This accident taught me how to love life and people. 
 
Even if my heart is aching 
Even if my body id bleeding 
Even if my eyes are bursting 
 
I can help people 
 
Even if I feel nothing 
Even if I have no interest in anything 
Even if I do not think about anything 
 
I can heal the world 
 
I was just a shadow 
I loved life and the people who struggled every day with life. 
If you came with me, you would help the people. 
If you came with me, you would bury children because thousands 
of children die every day. 
 
Are you ready to heal the world? 
Are you ready to help the children? 
Are you ready to love life? 
 
 

Ilness (by Jordan) 

When you are ill, when you life is in danger 
You need to keep hope. 
What’s life without hope? 
 
Your family, your friends are near you 
But you are alone in front of illness 
You heard doctors talk about you 
Your heart fills up with hopelessness… 
 
If you were a suvivor from illness 
What could you say? What could you do? 
You can help others 
You can enjoy your life. 
 
Every dream is possible, if you keep hope… 
You will never stop 
Every day is a fight 
For you and your body. 
 
You must follow your way and fight illness 
Life is fantastic, 
Life is unique 
And you must thank God to be alive. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In a split second… (by Florent) 

It happened twelve years ago. 
I was not there. 
Too young and too far away. 
When, men deprived of humanity stroke New York. 
 
In a split second… 
 
What was happening in New York? 
I saw it on television some days ago –  
The sordid and desplicable event. 
And my heart was broken, by the loss of five thousand 
people. 
 
In a split second… 
 
I was moved to tears, 
By that cruel and ignoble event. 
The noise and cracking and 
Thunder of flames. 
 
In a split second… 
 
I felt some strange dismay 
When hearing the shrieking of people 
Hurrying like a hideous storm. 
Dreadful, awful, miserable event! 
 
In a split second… 
 
A nightmare… : so terrible, 
So unexpected, so overwhelming. 
The world seemed to stop turning, 
When the twin towers got destroyed. 

 
In a split second… 
 
My anger and wrath were terrible 
But when I saw the firemen, 
So brave and so honorable 
With their valuable aid 
All my sorrow and despair were gone. 
 
On a split second… 
 
How can we be strong? 
Stop being depressed! 
Stop being unhappy! 
Stop weeping! 
It is time for consolidating Peace! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



On that day… (by Tâmyaël) 

 
On that day, I was with my wife 
That day was an ordinary day 
We were on our boat on the sea 
It was in the month of May 
We were so happy 
We had a good life. 
 
On that day a hurricane suddenly rose 
And the boat overturned, 
It was so terrifying ! 
My lover was drowned in front of me 
But I couldn’t do anything 
Because the waves blew me away… 
 
I opened my eyes 
I saw the sky 
And not with my wife… 
But I don’t know if I was alive 
Or if I was in paradise. 
 
On that day I would have liked to be a fish 
On that day I would have liked to be a hero 
I am a survivor 
Yet, I don’t have any power 
But, on that day I lost my dear loved one… 
 
Thank you god for saving me 
But why me? 
Why is life so hard? 
Why is life so unfair? 
You gave us a present 
This present is life 
A life we must not waste… 
 
There will come a day 
When thinking of our life 
We will look back and see happiness and hope. 
 
So, please god, protect the people who are victims of 
tragedy… 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I had never thought that possible (by 

Sacha) 

I wrote this poem afer a bomb attack in a school – it took the 
lives of no less than fifty children between eleven and eighteen. 
I am lucky to have escaped the carnage,  now, I speal for the 
ones who lost their lives and for their families. 

 
I had never thought that possible, 
What has just happened. 
How can such hatred 
Be one day – so fatal. 
 
I had never thought that possible, 
But I was wrong. 
Human nature is unpredictable, 
And we can only be wrong. 
 
I had never thought that possible, 
But it happened. 
And today I’m crying, 
For the ones who were punished. 
 
I had never thought that possible, 
But I’m grateful and happy with what I’ve got. 
Because I’m alive and hopeful, 
But I will never forget. 
 
How could I forget? 
How to do as if nothing had happened? 
How to go ahead? 
 

The sequestered (by Océane) 

In two thousand and nine, as I was doing a report in Niger, 
I was taken hostage by an extremist group. This captivity 
lasted an eternity, three long years of ordeal before an 
unexpected release. 
 
I was the sequestered who didn’t see the light 
Confined in this jail, full of darkness 
Locked in this cage, where I felt dampnes 
Where did you go all this time, daylight? 
 
I was the sequestered who counted the days, praying 
They were so terrifying, I might try 
I couldn’t look at them in the eye 
Where were you when I was crying? 
 
I was the sequestered who waited for a glimmer of hope 
You made me live in hope 
Even in hopelessness 
When will you leave me, sadness? 
 
I am now the sequestered who has her freedom 
If only this freedom could be mine 
I’d rather forget and never see this horrible nightmare. 
I finally found you, my home. 
 
After three long years of captivity, hope to see my loved 
ones. Faith helped me to survive. I have to thank my 
homeland for delivering me from this hell, and of course, 
life and my destiny. 
 



But it was Yesterday… (by Julien) 

The writer of this poem is a survivor of the Third World War. The world 
is in total chaos and destruction. Very few people have survived. 

Maybe the world stopped turning 
Maybe millions of people died 
Maybe everywhere it was raining 
Maybe darkness hurt your hope 
 
But it was Yesterday… 
 
What would you do if it were a dream? 
What would you do if you were a hero? 
Were you afraid during the storm? 
Or did you just sit down and cry? 
And did you ask yourself what really matters? 
 
Now the sun is coming back 
And the nightmare is now finished 
Pray god for your life which is safe 
And for the luck He gave us. 
 

I have a dream (by Jean) 

Did you know it is all about a world? 
Did you know what really matters? 
Did you weep for the men who were shot dead? 
Did you shout in anger? 
I wish it stopped. 
 
I have a dream one day war will stop 
My eyes will open when everything stops 
When one day there is peace 
One day there will be a world of health and word 
 
I’m alove for my family 
I’m alive for my friends 
I’m alive for my dear loved ones 
But my life is hung to a thread. 
 
I pray and I thank God for my beautiful life. 
One day… 

 

Need hope (by Joséphine) 

Why is our world so dangerous? 
Please, my God, protect my family 
Please, protect the innocent 
Please, protect my dear loved ones 
Why am I so scared? 
 
I dream of a world where there is no hate 
A world of hope 
A world of love 
A world where you’ll be there 
Why is our world so dangerous? 
Why am I so scared? 
 
It’s not the world that’s dangerous 
It’s the crazy people full of hatred 
Those who no longer have hope 
Those who have lost love 
I’m no longer scared because you’ll be there 
I’m no longer scared because I love you. 

A good trip? (by Anthony G.) 

 
September the twenty-sixth, nineteen ninety-seven,  on a trip to 
Australia, there was an earthquake, at that time, I was in my car. 
A few seconds later, a crack formed on the road, and my car fell 
into the hole with me. The hole was very deep, I tried to get out 
of the hole, I couldn’t. 

 
Is life a futile thing? 
What do you think? 
I’ll give you my answer – 
My previous response… 
For me, life is a passage from earth to heaven, 
But not after the event… 
I know… 
Life is a wonderful thing 
Life is something we must cherish 
Life must be protected to live at any cost 
Life must be lived whatever happens…  
Despite the ups and downs, 
We must live life with a smile. 
 
I needed such an experience for me to realize  
 that life is great. 
Now, my favourite sentence is “But during  this time,  
 the earth was heaven” 
What do you think now? 
 
I would thank the world – to have survived. 
I thank everyone, everyone on this earth, and I thank god. 
I’m happy, and I love “Life.” 
 
And, don’t forget, life is given by a wonderful person. 
 

Hope (by Anthony) 

In September the eleventh two thousand and one, two 
planes crashed into the twin towers. The world was in an 
apocaliptic atmosphere. I was in the North Tower when a 
plane crashed into the South Tower. 
 

Look up to heaven the eyes filled with hope 
Look up to the towers the eyes filled with hopelessness 
Look up to your mother who cries  
 because you may be dead 
Look up to the world crying because it has stopped turning 
on that September day 

 

Night and day 
You watched television 
You waited at home 
You cried when you saw the name of your wife  
 on the memorial 
 

Why did you do when you saw it on television? 
Why was the World Trade Center attacked? 
Why does everybody hate the USA? 
Thank you God, for the lives saved 

 

 

 

 



The person who kept me alive (by Léa) 

I am a child and I am a survivor 
I am a child and I saw all of this horror 
I am a child and I want to know 
If inside all these people there is hope again 

 

I don't understand why they died for nothing 
I don't understand why my tears are falling 
I don't understand why all these people around me 
Cry, pray, run and call their families 

 

Who is this person in his heart who wanted to see me 
again? 
Who wanted to laugh again, to live or to cry with me 
again? 
What can I say? What can I do? 
I thank this person who kept me alive. 
 

 

 

 

I understood the most important thing 
(by Maelys) 
On September the eleventh, two thousand and one, the 
Twin Towers were attacked. A lot of people died and 
many people saw it live on screen. 
 

You, who is reading my hopeful poem, 
Did you think of the person in danger? 
Did you think of the children who lost their parents? 
Did you cry for the families who stayed alone after the 
tragedy? 

 

The children who, like me, saw this horror, 
Did they pray? 
And the people who lived this horror, 
Did you find them crying? 

 

I saw my friends and my family around me after that. 
At this moment, I was happy because I understood, I 
understood the most important thing is what I will love 
forever. 
To live near them, never to lose them, and always to 
benefit from my change to give them good things in 
return... 
 

Thank you for every survivor who could see  
Again their dear loved ones 
Thank you for the hopefulness of the children 
Thank you for my family and my friends  
Who stayed in this world with us. 
Thank you God for my good life. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I remember (by Lucas) 

It was on a Friday 
Hopeful morning 
Of a bright September 
I was walking 

 

I remember a furious explosion 
A rain of steel 
Roofs and broken house 

 

I remember some  blood 
Burst on the asphalt 
Shouts and looks 
In the violence of the sirens 

 

I remember the sky emptied of its birds 
The black clouds 
Which floated above us 
Toulouse’s blood above and below 

 

Why am I lucky to be alive? 
Why did the fireman save me? 
Whyd did this explosion happen on a Friday? 
Anger, horror, trauma – on that day? 

 

I shall remember! 
I shall thank God! 
Tomorrow even more 
This tatoo of dismay 
On my skin of memory. 
 

In one day... (by Teddy) 

In one day, my life stopped. 
In one day, I lost my family, my friends and my dreams. 
In one day, I fell into a hole of despair. 
In one day, I shouted in anger in the street. 
But I am alive. 
 

The tower of my life collapsed 
In a second, I can now remember everything. 
The people crying in the street. 
All alarms sounding... 
The dark cloud rising in the blue sky 
The smoke of ash in the street 
If I hadn't prayed – maybe I would have died. 
But I am alive. 
 

This word is a little word, the first one we learn sometimes. 
How many times do we say it in a day? 
And in a life? 
This word is THANKS and it's for God. 
What would my life be if I hadn't had God? 
I think... I will be a machine 
Thanks, God for my beautiful life 
Hope and love, these are your words. 
 


