This report is dedicated to the memory of Luis Eduardo Guerra, Deiner Guerra (age 11), Bellanira Areiza, Alfonso Bolívar Tuberquia, Sandra Milena Muñoz, Natalia Tuberquia (age 5), Santiago Tuberquia (18 months)  and Alejandro Pérez, who died in Mulatos, Apartado, Colombia, February 2005.
LULLABY FOR DEAD COLOMBIAN CHILDREN

Parents sing their children to sleep.

Death came the other night.

Raw murder made a deeper sleep.

Now they sleep a deep, deep sleep.

Soldiers with guns and long knives put parents to sleep.

Knives were sharp, brought swift pain.

Now the children sleep.

Now they sleep a deep, deep sleep.

Some children ran and ran and hid.

They need someone to lullaby so they can sleep.

But fear makes sleep hard, less deep.

Now they sleep a deep, deep sleep.

Their eyes shone.  Their ears could hear songs

Visits from pain and hurt were wrong.

No lullaby will ease their fear, help them sleep.

Now they sleep a deep, deep sleep.

The children of San Jose are now asleep.

Eyes can’t see.  Ears can’t hear.

Now their sleep is deep.

Now they sleep a deep, deep sleep.

Please, God, help all Colombian children

So for all,

 So for all,

Now they sleep a deep, deep sleep.
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