
What If...
What if — the grass it never grew and the rain it never came;
Everyone was like “Jesus” living to love, and never using His name in vain,

What if — the ones who caused us pain on this earth faced the judge,
And when it’s time to ask for justice, we want to taste his blood.

What if — you went through all you have and never made a sound,
Just sucked it in but what you did you know you made us proud.

What if — the Lord forsook us and never gave us strength,
Or would we forsake you for your prayers if you never gave a cent?

What if — “police” harassed all elders since they got they’re nerve,
Or how could we ever call them believing they’re here to protect and serve?

What if — they never tried to hurt a woman, age at “86”,
Would people still be in the blind and let them play their tricks?

I thank God for Piecemakers that you’ve created “Ms. Marie”,
They say when you’re old the mind’s the first thing that goes,
“But You Still Remember Me”!
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