OBSERVER
( Keith Abler)

Today, I'm so far away

from love can't help myself.

The dreams | held inside my mind
can't find the door,

shattered glass on the floor, today.

The dreams that we find

sort of fade from our mind

can we take the chance lonely wisdom?

Our affluence gloats .. our compassion must float
As we rape the world of its comfort. Selah Selah

I see the places, filled with countless faces,
Is it true that I'm only sleeping?

Observe the planet (2. Overcrowded planet)
Caught in total havoc,

Is it true that I'm only sleeping, dreaming?

I saw a man approaching a child

with a gun and the wrong intention.

A woe and a tear and a cry we must hear

Too many years have gone by | could mention,

Seas rise, floods toll, millions of homeless people pray
Coupled with madness can they deserve such a road ?
as their hopes and dreams despair,

a final glimpse of their home.

Can this looming specter

freeze the love out of their bones?

Heaven knows, creation below, man must know.

Sun yields scorched fields

millions of people with no food

And coupled with madness

can they deserve such a way?

With their bloated bellies, dried-up wells,
and harvest of clay

And a salted Earth

that yields no fruit just steals away.
Heaven knows, creation below,

Man must know!

I'm so far away from love,
can't help myself today






