You had a callin’

Too bad you didn’t listen

To be a presence in these

States united

With bunches of flowers

Peace, love and understandin’
But you sold out

Bought out

And bought into

An ancient world

Of power and lust and monuments
And other stuff that rusts

And I can’t help bein’ ashamed

Though I should have more compassion

That you are my generation 

____________________________________________

See love’s still warm
Take me to your bosom mama

Gather me from the storm

See charity’s no forgiveness
Walk me to the steeple honey
Gather me from the storm

See faith’s wishfull thinkin’
Bring us to the river preacher

Gather us from the storm

See courage behind doors
Don’t bite at fear Governor

Gather us from the storm

See hope cast lots
Lead us to deliverance Mr. President

Gather you from the storm

See truth’s stern face
Don’t rain on us from heaven dear God

We’re prayin’ there ain’t no storm

