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Introduction

[image: ]


In the first half of the book, the general poems and monologues are an eclectic collection. Some are funny and some tragic. Some celebrate life whilst others remember past lives. Some celebrate current love whilst others mourn lost love. 

Poems have a unique ability to reflect our past and present lives, and my hope is that there will be poems in this section that will appeal to every reader. Some may make you chuckle, some may make you weep, and some may make you think.

––––––––
[image: ]


The second half of the book includes monologues based upon Old Testament Bible characters, but they are tongue-in-cheek rather than scripturally accurate.

I know they have given great joy in the past when recited at informal religious gatherings, and my hope is that they will continue to give as much joy to those who read or hear them as they have me as I wrote and performed them.
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Using The Poems
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All of the poems in this collection are copyright © Richard Underwood.
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They CAN BE USED without specific permission in the following circumstances provided copyright is acknowledged.

The funeral poems and love poems can be freely used in funeral services, memorial services, wedding services and similar events but if the poem is included in a printed order of service there must also be a printed copyright acknowledgement. 

The comic monologues based upon famous characters from the Old Testament, and any other comic poem can be used in any religious or child based setting provided that if they are printed out the copyright must also be acknowledged.

––––––––
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They CAN NOT BE USED without specific permission in any other printed or online source.

If you do require specific permission the author can be contacted via his website at https://richard-underwood.com. 
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A Cat and Dog Story
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The dog, when hungry, saw a cat.

All black, and round, and rather fat.

My lunch, it thought, and gave a bark,

The cat looked up and gave a start.

––––––––
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The chase went on down lane and street.

The dog all out the cat to beat.

The cat was scared but kept ahead

As round the town the chase it led.

––––––––
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The dog was tired, its legs were weak.

The cat then turned its foe to meet.

A snarl, a hiss, a bark, a growl,

The tables turned with just a howl.

––––––––
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The dog still ran, chased by the cat.

It fancied lunch, but not like that.

It fancied meat served in a dish,

But didn't want the cat like this.

––––––––
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It stayed ahead and took a bend,

But couldn't save its rear end.

The cat had jumped, it couldn't fail,

To claw the swinging, flaying tail.

––––––––
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The dog went home still hungry yet,

Its owner had to see the vet.

The cat went home with a mighty grin,

It's belly fat from the tail within.
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Valentine Love Poem
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At Valentine will you be mine,

Or will you leave me here to pine?

I know I’ve asked you this before,

But now I’m asking one time more.

––––––––
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St Valentine, he knew his stuff,

So do you love me just enough,

To say today that you’ll be mine,

We’ll be together for all time.

––––––––
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When Valentine has been and gone,

Our love will just go on, and on.

And life together will be fine,

This valentine if you’ll be mine.
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The Fly
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There was a little fly,

And it flew into my soup,

And as it dived right in,

It gave a little whoop.
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I called the waiter over,

And I told him of my plight,

And I talked about the fly,

And the ending of its flight.

––––––––
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He said, “It’s still alive,

And it’s flapping tiny wings,

And stirring up your soup,

And making froth and things.”

––––––––
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“A frothy soup is extra,”

He said and gave a grin.

As he poked it with his finger,

And pushed the fly right in.

––––––––
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The fly then stopped its flapping,

And I knew that it was dead.

So I poured the soup and body,

Upon the waiter’s head.
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I See the World
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The choice is yours, what do you see,

A world of joy, a world of pain?

Depends upon your point of view,

Perhaps it's time to look anew.

––––––––
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I see the world all bright with hope,

A home, a roof, money to cope.

Enough to eat and drink and love,

A world at peace, the sun above.
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I see the world all grey and dark,

A refugee, my home is gone.

Nothing to eat, my throat is dry,

The world at war, I want to cry.
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The world is complex, never still,

Some have plenty, others starve.

Positions move, don't stay the same,

Just where are you in life's cruel game?
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When I Am Gone
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When I am gone think only this of me

My body died to set me free.

Unshackled from the ties of earth

Just as I was from mother's birth.

Just as the stars fill all the sky,

I won't be far but nearby.
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I Want to Say Thank You
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I want to say thank you for all that you are,

Your warmth and compassion have made you a star.

You shine in the world and surround it with love,

Your light brings the warmth like the sun up above.

––––––––
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I want to say thank you but not just for me,

You've helped lots of others, and set us all free.

You're worth all the honour the world can bestow,

I want to say thank you, I want you to know.

––––––––
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Your work is not wasted, your time's not in vain,

Compassionate caring again and again.

I'll shout from the rooftops, and join all the ranks,

Of those who are grateful, and want to say thanks.
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The Winter Frost
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The winter frost makes all go cold,

But in my heart is warmth and gold.

You warm me from the depth within,

I'm tingling from my heart to skin.
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No matter what the winter brings,

My heart is warm and from it sings,

My love for you is all I know,

It warms me through the wind and snow.

––––––––
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The nights are dark and may be long,

But in my heart is loves sweet song.

My world is bright our love is fine,

I am all yours and you are mine.

––––––––
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The cold outside is not within

It can't get underneath my skin.

The winter frost makes all go cold,

But in my heart is warmth and gold.
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Recession
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There was a young man in the bank,

Who thought it a wonderful prank,

To purchase sub-prime,

He thought it sublime,

That stupid young man in the bank.
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There was an old man in the city,

For brains he had none, what a pity.

To buy his estate,

His bonus did take,

That stupid old man in the city.
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The public had little to spend,

Recession it wouldn't soon end.

So they saved what they had,

And thought it was bad,

The public with nothing to spend.
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There was a small business so broke,

Of profits it had little hope,

The victory was hollow,

When told it could borrow,

The poor little business so broke.

––––––––
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The government man was still rich,

And the bankers in their little niche,

The poor are still broke,

They have little hope,

With bankers they'd gladly all switch.
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No matter the promises wrote,

Or how often the public all vote,

Life's still a bind,

And I think you will find,

The lottery's our only hope.
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I Only Said I Love You
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I only said "I love you",

if only I'd said more.

But in that phrase "I love you",

Is everything for sure.
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It means I'll miss you dearly,

Your voice and gentle touch.

It means I'll miss you daily,

so very, very much.
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If I had more warning,

I'd have told you such a lot,

But you went without the telling.

Much more than just a jot.

––––––––
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If I had been more forthright,

And if I had made a start.

I'd have poured out words forever,

And told you all my heart.

––––––––
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But I only said "I love you",

If only I'd said more.

But in that phrase "I love you",

Is everything for sure.
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Your Love Makes Me Complete
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Your love is like the glue,

That binds my broken heart.

And holds us both together,

Those times we are apart.
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Your smile is the sun ray,

That warms my frozen soul.

Melting us together like

A flowing loving whole.
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Your eyes are like the windows,

That reflect my aching grief.

Displaying to the world at large

Love beyond belief.

––––––––
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Your skin is like a velvet touch,

That strokes my longing flesh.

To which I cling, as I declare,

My love for you afresh.

––––––––
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Your lips are like a dark red rose,

That glistens in the snow.

And when you place them next to mine,

They show the love I know.

––––––––
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In short, you are my everything,

And every time we meet.

My hopes, and yours, are all combined,

You make my life complete.

––––––––
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And yet...

––––––––
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There's an emptiness in my soul

Like the hunger pain of someone starving;

But I'm not hungry for food,

I'm hungry for you.

––––––––
[image: ]


There's a blindness in my eyes

Like the darkness of someone who can't see;

But I'm not in the darkness of light,

I'm in the darkness of your absence.
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There's a silence in my voice

Like the silence of someone who can't speak;

But I'm not silent through being mute,

I'm silent because I can't speak to you.
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There's a deafness in my ears

Like the deafness of someone who can't hear;

But I'm not deaf through not hearing,

I'm deaf because I can't hear you.
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There's a numbness in my touch

Like the numbness of someone who has lost all feeling;

But I'm not numb through losing my feelings,

I'm numb through no longer being able to feel you.
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And yet...

––––––––
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Your memory still feeds me.

I still see you in my mind's eye.

I still speak to you,

And I still see you in my dreams.

My heart is still warmed,

From the nearness of your love.

Death cannot take away

The memories we have shared;

And time will not destroy them either.

––––––––
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As long as I live,

My memories of you will bind us together.

Death can only separate us physically.

But emotionally, and lovingly, and spiritually,

We will continue living and growing old together.
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Still I Will Love You
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If my tears should dry,

And I no longer cry;

I will still love you.

––––––––
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If my heart should mend,

And from despair ascend;

I will still love you.

––––––––
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If my feet should take me new,

Along paths you never knew;

I will still love you.
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If my mind should once forget,

It will remind me yet;

That I will always love you.
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Alzheimer’s
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If someone has had dementia it is always difficult to know what to say at their funeral. My hope is that the following funeral poem for someone with Alzheimer's, will help you to remember them when their mind was fit and well. 

This Alzheimer’s poem concentrates on the long period of life prior to the onset of the disease, rather than the relatively short period of time of the final most debilitating part of the disease.

***
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You didn't die just recently,

You died some time ago.

Although your body stayed a while,

And didn't really know.

––––––––
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For you had got Alzheimer's,

You failed to comprehend.

Your body went on living.

But your mind had reached its end.

––––––––
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We’ve already said, "Goodbye",

To the person that we knew.

The person that we truly loved,

The person that was, "You".

––––––––
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And so we meet again today,

To toast your bodies end.

For it was true and faithful,

Until the very end.

––––––––
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And now, when we remember,

We'll think of all the rest.

We'll concentrate on earlier,

And remember all the best.

––––––––
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For in the real scheme of things,

Your illness wasn't long.

Compared to all the happiness,

You brought your whole life long.

––––––––
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We think of you as yesterday,

When you were fit and well.

And when we're asked about you,

It's those things that we'll tell.

––––––––
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Today we meet in remembrance,

Of a mind so fit and true.

We're here to pay our last respects

To say that, "We love you".
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Desolation
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The stars no longer shine.

The clouds are grey and the fog has come down.

The wet mist of my tears are dark and foreboding,

And the future is unknown.

––––––––
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The birds sing no more.

The dawn no longer breaks, and the sunset is dim and dark.

The pain of my emotions knows no end,

And my soul continues to wail and groan.

––––––––
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The flowers no longer give off scent.

The perfume of joy no longer flows through my life.

I no longer look forward with anticipation,

Only look back with despair.

––––––––
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Unquenched longing is all I expect.

Blackness and fear are my emotions now.

My soul cries out for you, but all is desolate.

You are not there.
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The Crowd Rushed By
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The crowd just rushed on by,

As I began to cry.

It wasn't that they didn't care,

Or didn't know that I was there.

They didn't know my loss,

Or bare my heavy cross.

They didn't feel the pain I felt,

Or have the cards that I'd been dealt.

––––––––
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The world continued on,

Not knowing you were gone.

But in the crowd all going home,

They didn't know I felt alone.

One day the pain will dim,

And ease the grief within.

I will not need to shout aloud,

To tell the passing, silent crowd.

––––––––
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I'll cry till that day’s dawn,

And even then I'll mourn.

As I re-join the passing throng,

To once both you and I belonged.

My life won't be the same,

I'll grieve you once again.

But I alone will feel the pain,

As I re-join the crowd again.
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Christmas Sadness
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Christmas time is here again,

Bringing joy and bringing pain.

The world is happy, full of mirth,

To celebrate the saviour’s birth.

––––––––
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Those with memories of death,

Moistened eyes and moistened breath.

See the world go laughing by,

Whilst they just sit ... and stare ... and cry.

––––––––
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'Normal' days can come and go,

Anniversaries ebb and flow.

But Christmas time means such a lot,

The pain it brings can't be forgot’.

––––––––
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Whilst others mark the day with joy,

And celebrate the new born boy,

The day marks us with saddest pain,

And makes us cry ... again ... again.

––––––––
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Presents given and presents shared,

Not held back and nothing spared.

Not spared too is pain and grief,

Steals our joy without relief.

––––––––
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So Christmas times they come and go,

And some be filled with joy and glow.

But for me and those the same,

I feel the sadness ... grief ... and pain.
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I'm So Angry
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I'm so angry that you left me,

For you said you never would.

And I thought that that meant, “Never”,

And I thought that that was good.

––––––––
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If you didn't mean your promise,

it should never have been made.

I'm bereft and broken hearted,

So angry and afraid.

––––––––
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I know now you couldn't help it,

And your life just drained away.

But I'm angry you were taken,

And God wouldn't let you stay.

––––––––
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I've a right to feel so angry,

I've a right to feel afraid.

'Cos you said you'd never leave me,

Or your presence never fade.

––––––––
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I'm afraid that if the anger,

Or the fear should ever go.

I would feel so sad and empty,

So I want you all to know...

––––––––
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I'm so bloody, f...ing angry.

It's not fair and it's no good.

For you said you'd never leave me,

And I thought you never would.
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Suicide
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If someone has committed suicide, it is always difficult to know what to say at the funeral, so I hope this poem helps.

***
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No one knew the torment,

That you were going through;

We only kept on seeing

What we really wanted to.

––––––––
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We saw the outward smile,

But not your inner pain;

We never really dreamt,

That you would never smile again.

––––––––
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Forgive us if we failed to see,

What we could do to aid;

Or if we failed to comprehend,

How much you were afraid.

––––––––
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We pray your mental anguish,

Will now forever cease;

And that your deep anxieties,

Will be replaced by peace.

––––––––
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We know your pain invaded,

Every single thought you had;

It made you cry internally,

And deeply, deeply sad.

––––––––
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But we in turn remember,

The good times, not the bad;

We remember when you smiled at us,

And not when you were sad.

––––––––
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So when we think about your life,

We won't dwell upon its close;

We'll remember all the good times,

And forget about life's blows.

––––––––
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We'll remember all the happiness,

The joy and not the tears;

The assurance and the confidence,

And not irrational fears.

––––––––
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Our lives have all been better,

Because you have been there;

So now we leave your memory,

In God's all-loving care.
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Grandma
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With a bit of imagination this poem can be adapted to Grandads too!

***
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Grandma, you were just a girl,

So many years ago.

You had your loves and had your dreams,

You watched us come and go.

––––––––
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You watched us make the same mistakes,

That you had made before,

But that just made you hold us tight,

And love us all the more.

––––––––
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We haven’t always thought about

The things that you have seen.

To us you’ve just been ‘Grandma’,

No thought of who you’ve been.

––––––––
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But we remember now in love,

Your life from start to end,

And we’re just glad we knew you,

As Grandma, and as Friend.
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Potential Gone
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It is difficult to know what to say at any funeral, but particularly difficult to celebrate a life that is very short. There are few events to look back on, and little to celebrate. My hope is this funeral poem will enable mourners to look back at the joy so fleetingly enjoyed. 

***
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The future that I thought was bright,

Now all looks dark without your light.

Potential gone; I cannot see

A future now for you, or me.

––––––––
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And yet; although your time was short,

And you didn't have the life you ought,

You brought me joy beyond compare

To counter now my dark despair.

––––––––
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You brought me hope for nine months long.

You placed within my heart a song.

A longer life was not to be.

So now, with prayers we set you free.

––––––––
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O God, please take this little life,

That won't now see a world of strife.

Surround your child with all your love,

And take them to your home above.
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Grandad
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With a bit of imagination this poem can be adapted to Grandmas too!

***
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Grandad was gentle,

And Grandad was kind,

Someone you could talk too,

Say what's on your mind.

––––––––
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Patient and mellow,

And honest and true,

A man for all seasons,

For me and for you.

––––––––
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Grandad understood,

And Grandad knew best,

To know him and love him,

I really was blessed.

––––––––
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With patience and time,

He gave his advice,

And he didn't condemn,

Or say there's a price.

––––––––
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Grandad I'll miss you,

I'm feeling bereft,

If only I'd made more,

Of time you had left.

––––––––
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I'll live as you taught,

And I'll honour your name,

I'll live my life for you,

Till we meet again.

––––––––
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So I'll take on your patience,

I'll be honest and true,

As a living memorial,

I will always love you.
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Mother Wasn't Perfect
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When our mother dies, it's natural to think that they were some sort of a 'Super-mum', but if we're honest, we know most Mum's aren't perfect but do the best they can. 

Often doing the right thing as a parent is only achieved through trial and error, so this funeral poem is for the vast majority of mothers who are far from perfect, but have done the best they could in the circumstances they found themselves in. Thankfully, there are lots of 'Good Enough' Mother's out there, and this poem is for them.

***
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My Mother wasn't perfect,

But she loved me and she cared;

She often made mistakes

And caused me deep despair.

––––––––
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I know it wasn't easy,

And I know she tried her best;

To keep us neat and tidy,

And bright and cleanly dressed.

––––––––
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I'm glad I had a mother,

Who'd seen a bit of life;

Who'd shared the very best of times,

And inner painful strife.

––––––––
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For life is for the living,

And that she surely did;

We didn't see the half of it,

From us the worst she hid.
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So no, she wasn't perfect,

But she loved us and she cared;

She did the very best she could,

And all of us have erred.

––––––––
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For nobody is perfect,

Not her, and no, not me;

We do the very best we can,

And all our love is free.

––––––––
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So in my Mother's memory,

I'll try to live with love;

Knowing that she's looking down,

From heaven up above.

––––––––
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I know I won't be perfect,

But like her, I'll try my best;

To cope with life's misfortunes,

Without becoming stressed.

––––––––
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So thank you, Mum, for being there,

Despite your troubled days;

We'll forget your imperfections,

And remember you always.
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Biker
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This funeral poem for a biker was inspired by a biker’s funeral I attended some time ago. I was inspired to write the poem by the sense of family and belonging that the bikers shared with one another, and with the communal sense of loss experienced during the funeral itself. 

I've used the word 'their' a few times in the poem to make it generic, but this can be changed to 'his' or 'her' if appropriate.
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Biking oil was in their blood,

Petrol flowing through their heart.

Throttle revving but the flood,

Meant their engine wouldn't start.

––––––––
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The exhaust sounding rather rough,

Its noise as cutting as a knife.

The gallant spark not quite enough,

To fire their engine into life.

––––––––
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The key was turned, the button pushed,

Expecting now a biking roar,

But the engine ... knackered ... bushed,

Wouldn't function any more.

––––––––
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The biker (name) has died but still,

Their soul rides onward to the west.

Their wheels role onward, vale and hill,

They soon will find eternal rest.

––––––––
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So we'll mount up and onward ride,

Remembering well the one who died.

Towards the sunset on our road,

Our biker friend with whom we rode.
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Goodnight
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When I last heard from him, he'd been fit and well,

Looking forward to soon coming home.

But the knock at the door, with the uniform there,

And I suddenly felt all alone.

––––––––
[image: ]


I'd felt it before, each time that the news,

Told of soldiers whose lives had been lost.

But it never sunk in, like that day at the door,

What a terrible ... terrible cost.
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It was what he lived for, the cause that he died,

The bonding of those Band of Brothers.

More important some days, than his real kith and kin,

And closer than wives or of mothers.
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Yet it was to our love, he always returned,

Between fighting for peace and for right.

So we'll think of our soldier, who grew up so brave,

As we finally bid him, “Goodnight”.
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Sleep well my brave friend, with the sleep of the just,

For whilst memories grow faint in the dew.

We remember your life as well as your death,

We shall never forget we loved you.
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He Always Said
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He always said, “I would have done,

So many things you see.

There were many, many people,

That I would rather be.

I dream of flying spaceships,

And flying to the moon,

But I never managed it,

Perhaps was born too soon.

I dream of being famous,

Of wealth and money too,

But I never really made it,

My name was simply 'Who?'”
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He always said, “I would have done”.

But to me he always did.

He always said, “I love you”.

And I know he always did.

He cared and he provided,

The rock on which I stand.

I'm here today to tell you,

That he was always grand.

He may have not achieved his dream,

of fame and wealth untold.

But he gave to us his family,

A heart just filled with gold.
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He always said, “I would have done.”

But he fulfilled his dream.

He lived to his potential,

We hold him in esteem.

He made us into dreamers,

With walls that cannot hold.

He helped us find potential,

A truth that must be told.

His life our inspiration,

His words are what we talk.

Our lives are in his footsteps,

And in his shoes we walk.
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Funeral Flowers
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I'm sorry for the flowers,

That all around you lay.

That make the world a better place

To live in here today.
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I should have bought them yesterday,

When you were still around.

But I thought I'd leave them longer,

Just lying in the ground.
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For there were more tomorrows,

And I could buy again.

I didn't know you wouldn't stay,

To see their beauty then.
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So please forgive the error,

And please accept their scent.

It's here to say, “I love you”,

At this solemn event.
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The perfume of the flowers,

Reminds me of your smile.

It percolates my being,

And lingers for a while.
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And when the day is over,

And I am left alone.

The scent will still remind me,

Of the love that I have known.
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Christmas Joy
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Christmas bells and Christmas jingle,

Christmas joy and Christmas tingle.

Christmas trees and presents too,

Toys for me, and toys for you.

Santa’s on his flying sleigh,

Santa’s on his way today.

Santa’s coming with a gift,

Giving everyone a lift.
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Christmas trees are growing strong,

Christmas trees are growing long,

Christmas trees with lights so bright,

Twinkling in the darkest light.

Rudolph with his nose so red,

Rudolph flying straight ahead,

Rudolph guiding Santa’s sled,

Whilst you and I asleep in bed.
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Christmas decorations twirl,

Christmas decorations curl,

Christmas decorations bring,

Joy to our hearts and make us sing.

All sing aloud for Christmas joy,

And celebrate the Christmas boy,

Now let our hears at Christmas sing,

Of Christmas joy and Christmas king.
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Set The World Alight
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I’m pulling away but the force is too strong,

I want to break free but I feel I belong.

I may as well go with the rhythm and flow,

I may as well stay with the love that I know.
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Your love is the food upon which I must feed,

It brightens my life, gives me all that I need.

My life is empty if it doesn’t have you,

If you were to leave don’t know what I’d do.
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And so, stay by me, till the morning at least,

And let our love flow, let us drink at the feast.

And then, in the morn, when our passion has died,

It’s then you will see, if we really have lied.
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And if we must go our own separate way,

We’ll look back and smile, and remember today.

So let’s take our love and our passion tonight,

And let’s set the world and our futures alight.
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Before
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Before you say, “Goodbye”,

And I break down and cry.

I’d like another chance,

To have another dance.
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Before you turn your back,

And I am forced to pack.

I want my eyes to dry,

Our love begin to fly.
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Before you leave me blue,

Not knowing what to do.

Don’t throw our love away,

Rekindle it today.
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I know I’ve let you down,

Behaved just like a clown.

But I can turn it round,

And all your friends confound.
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I’m sorry most of all,

My love was far too small.

I treated you so cruel,

I’ve acted like a fool.
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There’s no more I can say.

Don’t make me go away.

Please take my love anew,

Let’s see what we can do.
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If given one more chance,

To kindle our romance.

There’s nothing I would do,

But go on loving you.
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I love you.
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Suicide Bomber
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He was only a boy. I was barely a man,

And as he drew near, I did what I can.

I smiled as he walked, and I offered some sweets,

As he came up towards me through dusty old streets.

And then as I watched him, and saw what he wore,

I wondered about him. Had I seen him before?

I looked at his face, I thought then of my son.

He looked a bit like him gazing into the sun.

And then he exploded and his flesh filled the air.

One moment his smile, and then a big flare.

I saw the explosion, and I smelt the burnt flesh,

In the air that I breathed, that before had seemed fresh.
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He was only a boy. I was barely a man,

And as I drew near, I did what I can.

I collected his pieces, and said a quick prayer,

For the boy who’d exploded in response to my stare.

Did he think it worth it, the battle he’d fought?

The moment of fame that his body had bought.

For nothing had changed in the way that he’d planned,

And war is still fought in his dusty old land.
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The Years Have Gone
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The years have gone, I know not where,

We’ve lived through laughter and through pain.

We’ve shared life’s tapestry of love,

And I would live it all again.
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There have been times of joy unbound,

When we have shared the things we’ve found.

We’ve grown together as we’ve learned,

And revelled both in every sound.
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Through sadness too, we’ve shared those times,

Those moments of deep sorrow.

When we have sunk in deep despair,

With no hope of tomorrow.
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We have confounded those who said,

Love would never stand the test.

The immediacy of passion,

Has simply changed its depth.
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And now with all the depth of love,

I thank you for the best.

On this, our anniversary,

I look forward to the rest.
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Cancer Didn't Win
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The cancer grew and spread around, but don't despair or cry,

For God has laid my body down and taken me on high.
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His love surrounds me every day, for ever and for all,

And in that love I am pain free, and I am walking tall.
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For cancer is a time bound thing, that really hurts it's true,

But now I'm in eternity, and looking down on you.
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I have no pain, it has no hold, on spirits now like me,

I'm in the arms of Jesus, and he has set me free.
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Forget how much I suffered, and forget about the pain,

I'm surrounded by God's love and peace, and that is only gain.
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Cancer didn't win, and it cannot don't you see,

God's love is all around us. That's enough for you and me.
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IED
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He could handle it all, and fight all he could see,

But the hidden device is what took him from me.
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If it came to a fight, he could well hold his own,

But a hidden explosive meant his life was blown.
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He was upright and strong, courageous and brave,

Unlike the coward who took him to his grave.
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It was there in the road, but was hidden from sight,

Just covered in dirt, and put there in the night.
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That was the difference between wrong and right,

They hid in the darkness, he fought in the light.
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And now that it’s over, and he’s back at home,

We’re proud of our soldier. We’re proud of our own.
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And we won’t forget them, the ones that have died,

Nor the ones that are injured, the ones who have cried.
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And we will cry too, and salute those that fall,

in the service of others and freedom for all.
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For we will remember, and yes, some will weep,

As now our brave soldier, we lay down to sleep,
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And we will think well of our bravest and best

As now we commit them, to victories rest.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Psychosis
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Psychosis is a mental illness usually with hallucinations such as hearing, seeing, smelling or feeling something that isn't there. However, research suggests a large number of non-mentally ill people also have positive, non-threatening or life-enhancing hallucinations.

Hearing voices, for example, can be life enhancing if voices spur you to greater things, but life harming if they undermine your self-esteem or cause paranoia.
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If I take the medication will I lose my friend?

Will the voice just stop all talking, will it be the end?

Others find me strange I know, but I will be OK.

I can hear the voice of comfort guiding me each day.

––––––––
[image: ]


If I take the medication will it all go dark?

Will the lights all just stop flashing, will I miss their mark?

Others find me strange I know, but I will be OK.

I can see the coloured rainbow, guide me on my way.
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If I take the medication will the scent be faint?

Will the smell just disappear, and not leave its taint?

Others find me strange I know, but I will be OK.

Following my nose to travel, through the troubled day.
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If I take the medication will I lose the touch?

Will the hand of comfort leave me, will I lose my crutch?

Others find me strange I know, but I will be OK.

I have got a hand to guide me, each and every day.
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Love Quotes
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Love quotes are what you say to please,

Your partner or your friend.

It's where the romance really starts

But rarely where it ends.
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Love quotes express just how you feel,

And best said out aloud.

For when you speak those words of love,

Don't say them in a crowd.
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Love quotes are shared from one to one,

And shared between the two,

And if you don't know what to say,

Just say that I love you.
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Love quotes can all be said at speed,

Or planned ahead instead,

But whatever way you say it out,

Just plough on right ahead.
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Love quotes are words of love on which,

Romance is won or lost.

The words are made to loved ones all,

Without account of cost.
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The Sun Beats Down
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The sun beats down and warms my skin,

But my heart, untouched, is cold within.

Since I lost you my warmth has gone,

I search for love but find I've none.
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Why did you go and leave me so,

We never speak, I'll never know.

I think I loved you far too much,

I long to feel your lips and touch.
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I stifled you, I heard you cry,

I should have left you free to fly,

But I was selfish, love was all,

It raised me up before the fall.
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I know in time I'll start anew,

But just for now I'm really blue.

The sun beats down and warms my skin,

But my heart untouched is cold within.
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Old Age Never Comes on Its Own
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If only I'd taken more care of my health,

Forget about riches, it really is wealth,

To be able to run without arthritis or pain,

what makes it so worse is there's no-one to blame.
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It's purely old age, as my muscles wear out.

Especially my heart that was hearty and stout.

Now it just struggles to pump life around.

The blood pressure measurement says it's unsound.
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My lung muscles too find it hard to suck air,

The oxygen content is really quite rare.

No matter how often I breath really hard

The rasping I make sounds like a junk yard.
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My feet always ache, and my shoulders are stooped,

My limbs are bow legged and almost are looped.

My mind is as sharp as it always has been,

If it wasn't so loaded with things like codeine.
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I've still got my faculties, all of my limbs,

My heart and my lungs, and all other things.

But old age has brought me some extras it's true.

The time to stand still and enjoy the world view.
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For in with the shortness of breath and the pain,

I find I have mellowed and become more humane.

I'm glad of the insight, I'm not all alone,

It's true that old age never comes on its own.
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I Love It
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I love it.

I love the way the stars come out, and twinkle in the night,

They remind me of our happiness and tell me that you might.

I love the way the ocean waves, fold over in the wind,

For when I asked you if you would, you just smiled and grinned.
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I love it.

I love the way the grass does smell, when it is newly mown,

And that each time you see me, you give a silent groan.

I love the way the flowers bloom, bright colours in the sun,

My imagination is on overdrive, thinking of having fun.
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I love it.

I love the way the birds all fly, just gliding in the sky,

And then I think about the smile as you go walking by.

One day perhaps you'll notice me, see me for who I am,

And on that day, you'll stop and talk, and we will share a dram.
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I'll love it.
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What Is Love
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What is Love?

Love is pain and anguish, a tearing of the heart,

A moment's separation, too long to be apart.

Love makes no sense or logic, if you stop and really think,

But it makes no real difference, when someone stops to wink.
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What is Love?

Love is doing the best you can, even though it's not enough,

While they accept the things you do, even though the times are tough.

Love is feeling all the pain, when loved ones become ill,

And knowing all their failings, accepting them all still.
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What is Love?

Love is indescribable, a madness of the mind,

Uncontrollable compulsion, two lives that are entwined.

Love is blind they tell me, but I can clearly see,

The fact that's undeniable, that you are the one for me.
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What is Love? 

It is all that and so much more.

It is really like a sickness, for which there's no known cure.

For that's what makes the world go round, the stars to shine at night,

As long as there is loving, then the world will be alright.
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Dreaming Love
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No sooner have I laid my head,

Then you are here upon my bed.

Your smile it says that all is well,

I tingle inside every cell.
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The darkness holds no fears for me,

As I full know your love I’ll see.

The darkness now is full of light,

As I look forward to your sight.
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As I can feel your warm embrace,

I move my hand upon your face.

I snuggle warm beneath the sheets,

And feel the warmth of your entreats.
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And though I know it’s yet a dream,

And you’ll be gone in mornings gleam.

I know the dream will all come true,

And that one day I’ll be with you.
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You Were Perfect to Me
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You were perfect to me, for all I could see,

Was the love that you held in your heart.

And now that you're gone, there's a gap in my world,

That will last for the life we're apart.
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You are perfect to God, and he has you now,

Perfected for angels to see.

For at your life's end God allowed you to rest.

And he comforted both you and me.
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For me he gave peace, for I know that you're loved,

In his heavenly arms up above.

For you he gave welcome and stretched out his arms,

A perfection of heavenly love.
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Now God's in his heaven and God's here on earth,

He's filling the void don't you see.

We're both in his presence, and both in his love,

We're never apart, you and me.
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For we'll not forget the perfection of love,

That overcomes bodies so weak.

And we are still joined with the love that can't fail,

It binds us and makes us unique.
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And now till we meet in perfection above,

Our love will just fill up the space.

Between Heaven and Earth, and all in between,

And join us together in peace.
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One Minute Life
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One minute life with all its zest,

The next a blackness, all bereft.

How can the sun still be above,

When I have lost my darling love?
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The sun beat down, the sky is blue,

And all around looks bright and new,

But in my heart untidy mess,

Because of your untimely death.
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I should be happy, gay and bright,

But all I see is dark and night.

Why did you go and leave me so?

It makes me sad I'll never know.
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I don't know when I'll see you now.

I don't know where, I don't know how.

But one day we will meet again,

Naught else will still the aching pain.
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Until that day, though sun may shine,

Under this cloud I'll live and pine.

Please wait for me I won't be long,

For in your arms I still belong.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Adam
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Adam they called me, 

The first of creation. 

The father of every 

Country and nation. 
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They say that I sinned, 

And they really can't see, 

It was Eve that first started it. 

Eve, and not me. 
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I was lonely and bored, 

And I wanted a friend; 

But God gave me a woman, 

The start of the end. 
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She came from my rib, 

From a part of my body; 

But she wasn't well made 

And was really quite shoddy. 
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She bit on God's fruit, 

It was juicy and tasty. 

She chewed it, then swallowed, 

And then thought, "That's hasty".
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And then in a panic, 

Whilst filled with deep shame, 

She passed it to me 

So that I'd take the blame.
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She'd eaten three-quarters,

Maybe a bit more, 

And I had the rest,

A few pips and the core. 
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I tried to look nonchalant, 

Happy and gay, 

But I knew that my innocence

Had all gone away.
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Then God in the Garden 

Of Eden came walking, 

And we hid in the bushes, 

Kept quiet with no talking. 
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We kept covered up 

With the leaves of a fig, 

I was so embarrassed, 

The leaf wasn't big. 
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The Lord, he soon found us,

He knew what we'd done. 

It was then that I wished 

I could go home to mum. 
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But I hadn't got one, 

I'd never been small, 

Except for the time 

I was nothing at all.
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He threw us from the garden, 

Put guards on the door;

And said, "You were rich, 

But now you are poor. 
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I gave you my breath 

And from dust you became, 

And now I will change you 

To dust once again."
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Don't listen to others, 

Don't do what they do. 

It'll only cause problems, 

A great ballyhoo. 
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Just listen to God, 

And obey every law; 

Or you'll end up like me, 

As dust on the floor.
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Noah
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Noah's my name, 

And sailing's my game, 

I like a boat that's fancy. 

It's rough out on the ocean wide, 

And really rather chancy. 
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I wasn't at the seaside, 

But God said there'd be a flood, 

So I got my little hammer, 

And I got some gopher wood.
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I nailed it all together, 

And made myself a boat, 

Then just sat back and waited, 

To see if it would float. 
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The neighbours laughed, 

And splashed about 

In all the shallow water. 

I told them, "God's annoyed with you; 

You're heading for the slaughter." 
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At God's command I got together 

Everything I could, 

And gathered all the animals, 

At least, the ones that would. 
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The poor old dinosaur and its mate 

Could not get through the door, 

So they waited for the sun to shine 

And strolled along the shore.
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The ark I'd made three stories high, 

It really was top heavy, 

But the elephants on the bottom floor 

Just kept us nice and steady.
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It stunk that ark! I often wished 

The animals were fewer, 

because for all the ark's amenities 

It didn't have a sewer. 
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The whole time I was sea sick, 

And feeling rather ill. 

If I'd paid for sea-sick tablets 

I'd have had a hefty bill.
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It rained for forty days in all, 

And forty nights non-stop, 

Which even here in (state your own country) 

Is considered quite a lot. 
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Eventually I landed, 

Upon Mount Ararat. 

So I built a little alter, 

And I cried, "Thank God for that!"
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Everywhere was flooded, 

And everything was dead, 

Excepting for the animals 

Which to the ark I'd led. 
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God washed the world of evil, 

And he made it all anew, 

And he sent an arching rainbow 

With its yellow, red, and blue.
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The rainbow tells us of God's love, 

Compassion ever new, 

You can see it in the colours, 

You can sense it in the hue. 
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The Spring-time, nor the harvest, 

Will ever pass away; 

The blackness of the darkest night 

Will always turn to day.
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But take it as a warning 

Of God's almighty power, 

And do his bidding and his will, 

Each moment and each hour.
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Sarah
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For those unfamiliar with the Bible story, Sarah gave birth in later life. Much later in life!
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They call me Sarah now they do 

The Mother of the Nation, 

Though I failed to get the hang of things; 

Especially procreation. 
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Abraham, my husband, 

Had been promised of a son, 

And though he tried... and tried... and tried,

I wasn't having none. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Career woman I was, 

A tending sheep and cow, 

But as for having kids and things, 

I never quite knew how. 
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I was ready... I was willing...; 

But I wasn't very able. 

Abraham had me analysed.

They said I was unstable. 
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The angels told my husband 

When old I would give birth. 

Their suggestions were ridiculous 

And filled me up with mirth. 
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Laugh! I couldn't stop myself, 

I nearly had a stroke, 

At the saying of the angels 

As they had their little joke. 
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And then I stopped...; 

For deep inside I had a little pain.

And as I tried to concentrate, 

Yes... there it was again. 
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It couldn't be.... Impossible.... 

I was old and passed my best. 

But God had made his promise, 

And he said that I'd be blest. 
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A blessing you may call it. 

Though for me I'm not too sure, 

If a baby is a blessing 

When you're rather... more mature. 
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I was old, and I was ancient, 

I was really past my prime, 

Not sure if I could cope at all 

With babies all the time. 
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Well, we managed rather well in fact, 

Old Abraham and me, 

As our children brought us happiness 

And filled us both with glee. 
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To God I say a, "Thank you," 

For the blessing from above.

For my son, and for my family, 

And for filling me with love. 
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Now, it's not that I'm ungrateful, 

But I think God should be told, 

That Abraham's no toy-boy, 

And he's getting tired and old. 
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I've done my bit. I thank you, 

For the blessings of the past. 

But please God, I entreat you, 

Let that blessing be the last! 
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I'm Isaac I am, 

And I've come here today, 

To tell you a really good story; 

And once when you hear it 

I think you will see, 

Why I praise God and give him the glory. 
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The story I tell 

Is of my little trip, 

About which I was really excited; 

Though I have to admit, 

As I look at it now, 

I was young and extremely short sighted. 
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My dad got a donkey, 

And loaded it up, 

And balanced the saddle dead straight; 

But he didn't take food, 

Not even a fruit, 

Such as orange, or melon, or grape. 
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I was starving that night

When we camped under stars, 

As they twinkled beside a full moon; 

And I have to confess 

That I prayed to my god, 

That He'd send me some supper; and soon. 
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But supper there wasn't; 

Nor breakfast, nor lunch; 

And fast was I fading away. 

I longed for a burger, 

McDonalds or such, 

Or a similar fast take-away. 
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Next day we continued, 

And into the next; 

Three days was the length of the fast. 

Now don't get me wrong, 

I like holidays, 

But I wondered how long it would last. 
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Then dad said we'd arrived, 

And left servants behind, 

And took me atop a big hill. 

The view there was grand, 

He held on to my hand, 

For by then I was feeling quite ill. 
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He said, "You lie down, 

You look really dead beat. 

I'll get all the things that we need."

I knew then at last, 

That my hunger would end, 

And we'd both have a jolly good feed. 
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I thought, "What's going on?" 

As he bound me up tight; 

And laid me on top of the wood. 

But dad never spoke 

As he took out his knife, 

And towering over me stood. 
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We were both quite hungry, 

My father and me; 

The trip had been tiring and grim. 

But I knew if he ate me 

He'd be rather sad, 

'Cos cannibalism is sin. 
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I was covered in sweat; 

The knife hung in the air, 

When an angel voice shouted out, "Stop." 

And there in the thicket, 

A ram standing proud, 

But with horns tangled up at the top. 
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My dad let me go, 

And he tied up the ram, 

And lifted it there in my place; 

But often I wonder 

If I would be here, 

If it wasn't for God and his grace. 
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We sacrificed ram, 

And roasted it up, 

And boy did we have a good feed. 

The mutton was grand, 

It was done to a "T", 

And we finished it all with great speed. 
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Now if you go on holiday, 

Just do a check; 

And ensure that the cases include, 

All the things that you want, 

And essentials you need ... 

Like clothing ... and water ... and food. 
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I hate coats! 

I hate amazing, multi-coloured coats 

That make me stand out from the crowd. 

Especially if the colours are bright,

And very, very loud. 
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A coat's alright in Iceland, 

Where it's often cold and grey, 

But I live in the Holy Land 

And it's boiling every day. 

I hate coats! 
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I hate dreams! 

I hate day-dreams. 

Especially when I see other people 

Bowing down to me, 

Or when I see how things work out 

Throughout eternity. 
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A dream's all right when it stays 

Within the confines of your mind, 

But once you've told your brothers 

You will find them quite unkind. 

I hate dreams! 
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I hate wells! 

I hate dry wells that have steep sides 

To keep the prisoner in, 

And where a man can waste away, 

Getting pale and rather thin. 
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A well's all right with water, 

Full of clear stuff fit to drink, 

But without it they just all dry up, 

And soon begin to sink. 

I hate wells! 
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I hate brothers! 

I hate all brothers! 

They're not intelligent like me, 

Nor are they quite as helpful, 

Or as loveable you see. 
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Brothers are all right as long 

As they all know their place, 

And as long as they don't take up all 

My money; time; or space. 

I hate brothers! 
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I love me! 

I love myself, because I've found, 

I'm honest, pure, and true, 

And because I'm quite intelligent, 

And cleverer than you. 
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Everything within my life 

Just turns out for the best, 

And it's clear as brightest day to me 

I'm better than the rest. 

I love me! 
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Aren't I insufferable! 
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I'm Moses, the leader of Israel, 

God told me to give men the law. 

Though the way that they often ignored it, 

I'm tempted to wonder what for. 
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We couldn't ignore it in my day, 

We couldn't just leave it alone.

We had to take all of it with us,

On dirty great tablets of stone. 
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We often took walks in the desert, 

And one of them took many years. 

So we carried the tablets of stone in a box, 

Though carrying it drove us to tears. 
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It wasn't that we were ungrateful, 

We'd obey all the laws if we could; 

But it would have been easier if they'd been carved, 

Not in stone, but in light balsa wood. 
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Still; we mustn't complain, no, nor grumble, 

For by night we were led by a fire; 

But I wished that the box with the stones in, 

Had a wheel and a pneumatic tire. 
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As months turned to years in the desert, 

My party was really dead beat. 

They were shattered and covered in blisters, 

They really had horrible feet. 
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They said, 'Moses, you promised to take us, 

Into the long-promised land. 

But all that we've seen on this trip up to date, 

Is mountains; and deserts; and sand.' 
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I said to them, 'Do stop your moaning. 

All you lot just jabber and talk. 

Enjoy all the beautiful scenery, 

And pretend you are out for a walk'. 
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Well, that shut them up for a minute; 

But then, when they thought of the stones, 

They all started shouting and bawling. 

They all had a case of the moans. 
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They were angry, and getting rebellious, 

It was worse than a really bad dream; 

Then we came to the old River Jordan, 

Where the grass was all luscious and green. 
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I only looked on from a distance, 

I was old then and feeling quite ill; 

But I looked down upon it in pleasure, 

From the top of a really big hill. 
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I died there...! 
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You'd think I'd be tearful, 

And morbid, and dreadfully sad; 

But the truth of the matter was different. 

In fact you could say I was glad. 
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When they buried me there I was peaceful, 

And had no excuse for the moans; 

'Cos at last I had nothing to carry. 

No clothing... no money... and no stones. 
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I'm Joshua... I'm popular. 

I captured all of Jericho. 

But how the heck it happened 

I guess I'll never know. 
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God gave his daft instructions, 

And he told me what to do. 

I obeyed them to the letter. 

I obeyed him. Wouldn't you? 
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At the front were soldiers 

All marching in a line. 

Then seven priests 

With seven horns, 

All looking rather fine. 
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Behind them; there were more priests, 

Carrying the Ark. 

The children were all laughing, 

They thought it such a lark. 
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Behind them; were the soldiers, 

A guarding of the rear. 

Ready to defend us 

If the enemy came near. 
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We marched around the city 

Within earshot of the wall. 

And all the time we prayed to God, 

"Just let the city fall". 

––––––––
[image: ]


The priests all blew their trumpets, 

And made a horrid noise. 

They enjoyed just making noises. 

They were just like little boys. 
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The trumpets blared... The soldiers marched... 

They made an awful sound. 

And when we'd all been round the once 

We collapsed on the ground. 
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We stopped at night, but then began 

To do the same next day. 

The people inside Jericho 

Just hoped we'd go away. 
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Just round the once the second day. 

It was enough for me. 

It meant we finished early, 

So we had a cup of tea. 
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The same thing happened other days, 

The best part of a week. 

But nothing seemed to happen, 

And it all looked rather bleak. 
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And then, the seventh day, we changed. 

We sent round all the army. 

Though there was some muttering, 

And some that thought us barmy. 
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We marched around poor Jericho 

For seven times that day. 

And then the men all shouted, 

"Hip... Hip, Hip... hooray". 
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The walls all cracked and crumbled. 

They were well and truly bust. 

The people were in chaos, 

As they choked upon the dust. 
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We'd won a mighty victory 

And beat a mighty foe. 

We'd done some fancy marching, 

And we'd put on quite a show. 
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It wasn't just the trumpets. 

It wasn't just the shout. 

It was because we'd been obedient. 

That's what it was about. 
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When all the walls had crumbled, 

Our God had helped as well. 

Some say he shouted loudest 

Before the walls that fell. 
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God sometimes asks our help to do 

What we don't understand. 

We need to be obedient 

To find our promised land. 
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If God gives you instructions, 

And he tells you what to do. 

Just take Him at his promise. 

For he knows what's best for you. 
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Sam's Son is my name; from my father, 

But people I know call me Sam. 

I was sickly a bit as a child, 

But fit as a fiddle as a man. 
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The Philistines, they ruled my people; 

But I killed some and burned all their straw. 

They got angry, and rather excited, 

And gathered to give me what for. 
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They searched high and low till they found me. 

I was hiding inside a big cave. 

But they found me and took me a prisoner. 

They were going to put me in a grave. 
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The power of the Lord came upon me. 

Then I saw the jaw-bone of an ass. 

So I used it to kill near a thousand, 

As fighters they weren't in my class. 
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Like Adam, I just had one failing, 

A woman quite lovely and tall. 

I wish I had known when it started, 

I was heading for quite a big fall. 
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For the Philistine kings she was working, 

They wanted me helpless and dead. 

But they knew that I carried a secret, 

Here, in my handsome big head. 
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Delilah, she said, "Don't you worry". 

To the Philistine kings before long. 

"The way that I'm working upon him, 

I'll soon know why he is so strong". 
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She nagged... and she nagged... for an answer, 

But I'm not only strong, I'm quite sly. 

To stop all her incessant moaning, 

I decided to tell her a lie. 
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"If I'm tied up with seven new bow-strings," 

I said with my tongue in my cheek. 

"Although I may fight and may struggle, 

I wouldn't escape for a week." 

––––––––
[image: ]


That night I was tied up with bow-strings, 

Whilst Philistines waited outside. 

But I snapped them as easy as cotton, 

And Philistines ran off to hide. 
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Delilah was peeved at the outcome, 

I had made her feel such a buffoon. 

But the Philistines don't give up easy. 

And they gathered and started back soon. 
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Twice more something similar happened, 

Then I tired and I told her the truth. 

I told her I'd not had a haircut, 

Not even when I was a youth. 
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I don't even know any barbers, 

And that's why my hair was so long. 

But I promised God I would keep it, 

And he in return made me strong. 
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That night, as I lay in bed sleeping, 

A Philistine came in with shears. 

He cut off my locks and my tresses, 

Then woke me by twisting my ears. 
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I found myself weak as a kitten. 

I wished that I'd told her more lies. 

As the Philistines all overcame me, 

And laughingly pulled out my eyes. 
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I was tied up with chains to a pillar, 

Whilst a party went on through the day. 

I was the night entertainment. 

I was the main cabaret. 
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Five Philistine Kings all attended, 

So I prayed to my God for some help. 

"If you give me some of my strength back. 

I'll make all your enemies yelp." 
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God answered my prayer with a vengeance, 

As I pushed against pillars of stone. 

Which collapsed, and the roof along with it.

It shattered and broke all their bones. 
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I'd been billed as the day’s main attraction, 

And everyone thought me a clown. 

But the critics were all wrong about me.

As my act brought the building right down. 

––––––––
[image: ]


One thing that you ought to remember, 

If you want to be strong all your life. 

Just watch what you're saying to others...

Especially if others the wife. 
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My Name's Jonah. 

No wonder I'm so pale. 

For the last few days, 

I've been in this whale. 
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One day, as I lay on my bed, 

I heard this voice inside my head. 

"Get up," it said. "Go to Nineveh. 

Get up. Get gone. It's not too far." 

––––––––
[image: ]


Well! 

I didn't like God talking to me. 

So I thought, "I'm not standing for this, 

I'll run off to sea". 
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I went down to Joppa 

To get on the boat. 

I thought, "With my luck, 

I'll get one that won't float." 
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We hadn't set sail 

For more than a week. 

When I was proved right, 

Boat started to leak. 
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The wind whipped the waves up 

Ever so high; 

And the way they came over us 

You couldn't see sky. 
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The sailors said, 

"There's someone gods don't like in here." 

And as they said it 

They were shaking with fear. 
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We all cast lots 

To see who it may be... 

You've guessed it... just my luck... 

Lot fell upon me. 
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Well! 

Then I told them 

About me running away. 

They said, "Young man. 

With your life you must pay." 
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I looked at sailors ... 

They looked at me ... 

They really were angry, 

That I could see. 
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And then in a flash 

And before I could think. 

They'd thrown me in sea, 

And were watching me sink. 
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I sank through the sea, 

Getting ever more pale. 

Then I saw a big fish... 

A blooming great whale. 
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I looked at whale... 

Whale looked at me... 

It really was hungry, 

That I could see. 
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It looked for a minute, 

And then with a swallow. 

I found myself hurtling 

Into that hollow. 
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I sat in its belly, 

Far more than a day. 

And then thought, 

"Oh, well, lad. You'll just have to pray." 
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I placed hands together. 

Closed eyes up real tight. 

Didn't think God would help me, 

But I thought he just might. 
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I told God I'd do 

Whatever he'd ask. 

I said, "I'll do anything. 

Any Job. Any task." 
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I'd no sooner said it 

Then God spoke to the fish. 

Its belly started rumbling. 

I thought... "I don't fancy this." 
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I fought hard to steady

myself with my hand. 

As the whale with a vomit 

Spewed me up on dry land. 
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The sun it was dazzling, 

Up there in the heights. 

And then I heard God's voice... 

"Go to Ninevites." 
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This time 

I felt that I couldn't say no,

So off to the Ninevites 

I re-solved to go. 
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When I arrived 

They all came out to stare. 

I thought, they're all laughing at me,

It's really not fair.
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I looked at Ninevites... 

They looked at me... 

I said, "This is the message, 

The Lord's got for thee. 
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Stop doing your evil. 

Repent of your sin. 

You're better off here 

Than where I've just bin." 
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The moral of my story 

Is quite plain to see. 

If you hear God's voice 

Don't do same as me. 
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If you hear Him today, 

Then obey without fail... 

Or tomorrow you may find 

That you're in the whale. 
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I'm David. 

The young one, with brothers all older. 

Who went off to battle, 

They thought they were bolder. 
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They went to the Philistines 

To have a big barney; 

And when they got hungry 

I took them a sarnie. 
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A giant was there, 

He was built like a wall. 

But the harder they come, 

The harder they fall. 
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He was massive... a giant..., 

With dirty great armor. 

He looked really mean. I thought, 

"He's a right charmer." 
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My brothers all told me 

The whole army was fearful. 

The king, he was worse. 

He was even quite tearful. 
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"I'll fight him," I said. 

"God's taller than him. 

With God on my side 

I can hardly not win." 
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I went to the stream 

And picked up a stone. 

Then into my sling... 

And then it was thrown. 
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It entered his head 

With a dirty great thump. 

Then down to the ground 

Fell that horrid great lump. 

––––––––
[image: ]


I took out his sword, 

It was bigger than me. 

I waved it around, 

And shouted with glee. 

––––––––
[image: ]


I brought it down hard, 

And cut off his head. 

The others that saw it 

All turned, and then fled.
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If God's on your side, 

Then the giants will fall. 

But he'll help you to stand, 

No bother at all. 
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So whatever your problem, 

Whoever your foe; 

Don't stand there in fear, 

Just you have a go. 
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If you with God's Spirit 

Will only be filled; 

The giants in your life 

Will all then be killed. 
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Just walk in God's way, 

And you've nothing to fear. 

Just ask Him to help you. 

You ask... and He'll hear. 
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I'm Elijah the prophet. 

The Lord said to me, 

"Go tell poor King Ahab 

That he'll soon be free, 

Of famine and drought, 

Tell him I'll send some rain. 

But watch out for his wife. 

Jezebel's such a pain." 
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I met with the king, 

And I gave him the news. 

Then he ranted and raved 

As though he'd blown a fuse. 

Eventually though, 

He agreed to a test, 

To see his wife's prophets 

Were bravest and best. 
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We met at Mount Carmel, 

Eight hundred and fifty, 

Of the Queen's evil prophets, 

All ugly and shifty. 

I said to the people, 

"Who do you believe?" 

But nobody answered, 

They'd just come for the feed. 
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The prophets of Baal 

Then prepared a big alter, 

And they killed a big bull, 

With a wide golden halter. 

I said, "Don't light the fire, 

Just pray to your god. 

I know he won't answer; 

He's only a log." 
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The prophets were praying, 

And then they were dancing. 

They looked very silly, 

All pouting and prancing. 

I shouted, "Pray louder. 

Perhaps he can't hear. 

Perhaps when you carved him, 

You left off an ear." 
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The prophets got angry, 

And took out their knives. 

Then injured themselves, 

Till they near lost their lives. 

I said, "Don't get so cut up, 

Don't get in a tiff. 

Bull's been dead for so long, 

It's smelly and stiff." 
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My turn was next, 

So I built up the alter. 

With the crowd looking on, 

I thought, I mustn't falter. 

Around it I dug, 

With a shovel, a trench. 

The bull was so old now, 

It really did stench. 
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With wood on the altar, 

And on that, the bull. 

Then covered with water, 

Till trench was all full. 

I prayed then, just once, 

So the people could hear. 

Didn't need to shout, 

'Cos the crowd was quite near. 
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The Lord sent down fire, 

And the crowd gave a shout. 

Then they chased the poor prophets 

Around and about. 

I waited a bit 

At the top of the mountain. 

As the crowd killed the prophets 

With bawling and shouting. 
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Before long, there came 

A small cloud and some rain. 

I praised God he'd forgiven 

His people again. 

But don't you forget now 

The thing that's quite nice. 

God loves you far more 

Than that bull sacrifice. 
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The fire that came down 

And set fire to the kindle, 

Can come upon you, 

And give you a tingle. 

If you are His sacrifice, 

Laid on His alter, 

You'll obey all His laws... 

You'll follow, not falter. 
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