
 

 

A Fight With Words 

 

It is a sad day when families fight. 

The older they are, the worst the sight. 

Words said, meant or not, cannot be taken back 

They do nothing good and often, do not cover the facts. 

 

Words in anger are mostly meant to hurt. 

Do nothing but turn more dirt. 

Why do we do the things we do? 

In time of anger, we can be so cruel. 

 

Better we walk away in the heat of the moment. 

Then to make a needless comment. 

Words said can never be taken back. 

Better they be left not said then become an attack. 

 

After said, sometimes pride sets in. 

Making it even harder to converse. 

The one you love, now feels the hurt. 

With stronger words, making things even worse. 

 

In the end no one wins. 

If you think you’ve won, it’s really a sin. 

To think a battle has been won, 

By hurting someone. 


