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OH! MY LIFE

I sleep and waiting for a lucky day but I don’t know
when it will come and I can leave far a way from the
sin. In my life I have never been happy and lived with
happiness.

Many people look down on the poor and say “The poor
live are very difficulties”, so what they said is correct.
When will we leave from those difficulties?

No body cares or has a pity on a woman’s heart and no-
one cares for me. Every time they curse and look
down on me and now I know about a bitter life.

I am very sad and my tears go out , but nobody help
me to think about my bitter life only myself but I must
be patient and live with the pain as the kite flies in the
sky.



