A question of Prayer








Why choose a God that is not willing


to help in time of sorrow, to keep ahead


and be lost unto them that fall behind?


To fight the neverending battle


that doth rage even now, to strive to win?





Why choose a God that can be


the ultimate presence in ones life,


not as mush to directly help, but to guide


and be counsel in time is need?


To use the might of a select few


to change the might of rage, to sacrifice


for another that which he had pride in most?


