Unfashionable 

God’s an unfashionable word these days 
You use it at your peril 

They substitute with other things 

To make it a little more sterile 

They think they have a better grasp 
Because they stay away 

From something thus abused

Excuse to spill and slay

It makes it oh so clean 

The lines run parallel 

As they find a way to say 

We only wish you well 

It makes them cool and fun 

Because it is new age

They are much too serious

To read from an old page

They denigrate the obvious 

To fit their paradigm 

And when you point it out to them

They accuse you of a crime 

Because so much has been done 

In that name it’s true 

But letters only letter 

There’s nothing they can do 

They miss the mark and do what’s done

Time and time again 

Becoming what they seek to leave 

Only wonder when 

To make a man is more than this 

And to see, to have really seen 

And if you run away

You’ll be what you have been 

You’ll be just the same 
As the one’s you do decry 

And when the water runs you through 

You’ll ask the question why 
All the intelligence

And quick words to wit

Can never overcome 

Subordination to it

And back to the beginning

The circle turns around 

Ancient wisdom on the side

Left laying on the ground 

Because there was more to it than that 

And that there always was 

So don’t forget to defer 

To the strength that you have lost
