SAY CREDO

Some of the people are stoned

And the rest are waiting for the next election

Other people are cloned

And are swimming in the wrong direction

There are local, vocal yokels

Who know how to con a crowd

They can fashion a subtle rebuttal

Without a quarrel or a shout

Because Jesus was crucified

That gave us the cross

Which we turned into a sword

To spread the concept of god

They say that the word

Was the beginning’s birth

That it formed the heavens and the earth

And set them spinning….

That for several million years

It withstood all our forums

Quorums and bad omens

Some people shout it out loud

And these are the vocal local 

Yokels I mentioned earlier

Who taught us to give the other cheek

To be proud to be humble and meek

Well I don’t buy it

Cos I’ll never say credo

How can anybody say credo

I want to say credo

We’ve got quarrels and qualms

And lots of questions

Give us suggestions

Not your hymns and psalms

Give us something to hold onto

Without breaking

Give us something….

Or we’ll just start taking

They quote the scripture

To keep us in check

Yet behind our back

They concoct a potent mixture

And feed us a lethal dose

Of politics culture and religion

And make it their mission

To see that it grows

They create insurgencies and wars

To promote crime and punishment

Blackouts and load shedding

To make us accept nuclear intervention

They teach us that Jesus

Was born off a virgin

And that his father 

Was some wood surgeon

But how can a virgin give birth

To a man on earth

Without a plus or a why…

To me, it sounds like a big fat lie

Like god is in a space

Of sky called heaven

And you must forgive your toxic brother

Seven times seven

For him to come back 

And violate you agen and agen

I’ll never say credo

How can anyone say credo

I want to say credo

To be saved they say

Your possession you must give away

Which for them makes sure

That the poor stay poor

They turn wholeness into religion

And call it holiness

They teach us to lie, cheat and deceive

And if you say you are sorry

God will forgive

They turn human rights into politics

And call it the law

They build more and more prisons 

And call them correctional systems

To inflate their schisms and isms

They gave us HIV&AIDS and SWINE FLU
Feed us drugs and pollution

Including generic modifications

And with a condescending lecture

Tell what is wrong is our culture

And they call it glorious living

But in the scheme of things

Where does that leave you, me

And other human beings

We bless them for motivation

And give them a standing ovation

Everytime they bring out the shackle and chain

We applaud them again and again

So how can I say credo

How can anyone want to say credo

I want to say credo

                                                                                                                                                     j mash    
                                         27/01/08

