Judgement
I’m Lord of Creation, 

And I can’t find the blame.

In all of the nations,

Humanities the same,

People do what they do,

In ignorance, not shame.

If there were no evil, 

Could you cope?

Or is another’s damnation,

Your saving hope?

I’m in charge of the Judgement,

That has always been due, 

And is Clemency a crime,

Or just news to you?

I see everything, from all 
points of view.

I prefer kindness and justice,
But accept also, those who, 

Put others down, 

‘Cos they feel inferior.

I think that I understand, 

All the hurting behaviour.

I grieve somewhere at night, 

(And it’s always night somewhere)

Yes, even the ‘sinner’ might live.

You may hate me if you will, 
Still, I choose to forgive.

Carol Batton June 1996
