Poem by Victor Wessels:
Tyrants fear

The whispered word

That softly goes

From earto ear

That can spread disruption
Spell destruction

Canarm

The humble and the weak
Forthough it’s only softly whispered
It can reverberate

Around the world

Can detonate

The minds of men

Tyrants fear

The whispered word

For they know

The havoc it can wreak
Letthem tremble

Letthem fear

For while as yet we stutter
We’ll soon learn how to speak!
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