THIS BOY

Today I met a boy

Who said this to me

Sir, I am hungry 

cant you see

so I told him silver 

and gold I have none

but love and affection 

you can have my son

he looked me in 

the eye and said

is this any good 

when I am dead

I have no father

nor even a mother

in life I am alone 

and can turn to no other

where do you come from 

with no kith or kin

why must you pay 

for other people’s sin

he replied with a smile 

and said to me

my whole life 

is one misery

one thing I have learned 

is when I am in doubt

the best thing for me to do 

is to shut my mouth

with a pat on the head 

and down on bended knee

I reached out to him 

and hugged him to me

do not despair son 
I whispered to him

No-one will understand 

all of your suffering
remember not to forget 

I went on to say

It don’t matter how bad 

there is always a way

reassuringly he said to me 

of that I am aware

but pain and sorrow 

you cannot compare

shoes I have none 

and my clothes are torn

the friends I knew 

are all but gone

hard rock is where 

I rest my head

I’ve forgotten the comforts 

even of a soft bed

I looked at him 

with tears in my eyes

and could only wonder 

at all his sighs

so young and forlorn 

this poor, poor boy 

why should he be 

denied his right to joy

I straightened up 

holding his hand

no – not even I 

could fully comprehend

son – listen to me 

and hear what I say

let me teach you 

how to pray

god is alive 

and does not sleep

he sees your tears 

whenever you weep

almighty father on high 

creator of heaven and earth

giver of life at 

the dawn of birth

you filled us with 

the spirit to live 

through you we learned 

how to forgive

humbly we beg of you 

save us from sin

for it is not easy 

this life we’re living

strife and sorrow 

fill our days

help us please father 

to mend our ways

even as your love is 

a fathomless fountain

 so is your kindness 

mightier than a mountain
this son of yours 

who knows no joy 

is merely a child 

and an innocent boy

we ask this father not 

because we deserve

grant us this 

wish to serve

he opened his eyes 

a tear on his cheek

and that was louder than 

any word could speak

thank you sir 

he said to me

somehow suddenly 

I feel free
This world so full 

of wilfull sinners

wars fought with 

no loosers or winners

but now I know 

that god loves me
and I’ll always 

serve him faithfully

he turned on his heel 

and walked away

leaving me there 

with nothing to say

dear god I prayed 

take care of this child

and guard him from 

ending up wild
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