
Community

Communication and unity.

That’s the way I see it.

Maybe that’s how it should be.

Is it time to retroft?

That our minds can grow free?

To climb out of this hell-pit,

Our dog-eat-dog society.

Sometimes I’m mystifed, stupefed,

Simply watching people go by.

And I wonder to myself,

Is this what Yahweh had in mind?

Why won’t we know ourselves?

What’s happening to humankind?

Communities have shifted,

From human contact,

To surveilled electrical connection.

Making manifest,

What others have insisted,

Is our only redemption.

We need to come together.

Find each other.



Change what they want us to be.

People must regain control,

From maniacs who insist,

We must not live free.

We have been frightened into survival.

Preached on hell and revival.

While most do not understand,

We are existing, to other people’s plan.

This is simple, as simple can be.

Let’s return to oldschool values.

Take back our lives.

Let’s rebuild, community.
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