Stone Throwing

An easy target, people love to throw stones
At people who stand out there all alone

Entice them back or test their resolve

Either way bricks fly and break or dissolve

I’m watching it now as the hate gets intense

Wonder how in the world this could make sense

How could it be true that this could be bad? 

My heart rises up and then it gets sad

I want to reach out and lift up their hands

As they fall to the floor and sink into sands

I want to shout praise and cry out in the night

That someone works on to help others in plight 

How could these critical words ever be true?
The ring with the falsehood of hatred subdued

Tear down what they can and break magic frames

But then what is firewood for but to break into flames

A blessing I see, the torrent that spews

Leaves everything levelled except what is true

Runs ripshod through villages, tears up the ground 

Leaves people in pain crying out with the sound 

Decimated and small, turned to dust on the floor

You have to be broken to know what is more

A phoenix from ashes with the strength of the sun

Bullets on target shoot out from the gun 

Waves run across and ripple the world 

Sliding and smoothing and speaking the word

No pain in this place, this hideaway home

A sparkle of goodness mankind has grown

A dewdrop on grass, a leaf in the wind 

We fall where we land and nobody’s sinned
Your hands move themselves coz they’re not moved by you

Don’t be afraid to live what is true 

Inspired by Kony 2012 and all the abuse that its getting 

