
A THRILL SHORT- LIVED 
 
When the first terrorist 
Got killed by me 
It was but a thrill 
For a moment 
 
I grieved not the slightest 
Over his death 
But certainly on having killed him 
 
His death 
Did not bring end to the  terror, 
There was no solace 
To the poor or the helpless 
 
More names have joined the rolls 
 


