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Whea 1 see the falling bombs
‘Then I see defended homes.
< Men above and men below >
Die to save the good they know.

Through the wrong the bullets prove SUBSCRIBE TODAY
Shows the bravery of love.

Pro and con have single stem
Half a truth dividing them.

Between the dagger and the breast
‘The bond is stronger than the beast.
Prison, ghetto, flag and gun

Mark the craving for the One.

Persecution's cruel mouth
Shows  twisted love of truth.
Deeper than the rack and rope
Lies the double human hope.

My good, your good, good we seck
Though we turn no other cheek.

He who slays and he who's slain
Like in purpose, like in pain.
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