People Hurting People
In the amber light as I reflect
I wonder what’s happened to simple respect.

Other’s sensitivity, how they feel
We’re willing to would, but not to heal.

People hurting people.

Some purposely, some don’t know

The pain they cause by words they throw.

Forgiveness seems outdated,

“Justification” over rated.

When will it end?

Our pain is transformed to angered fury

Some take harmful, malicious action.
We play God, judge, and jury

For personal satisfaction.

People hurting people.

Wanting to hurt them

Because they hurt us.

It’s not my fault,

They started it first!

Will it end?

Playing games with another’s heart

Until they break and fall apart.

Rejoicing in their trodden sorrow,

Until they strike back again tomorrow.

And then the circle starts again,

Everyone keeping score, Oh mortal men

Break the circle, come be free

Forgive them truly, let them be.

There is no justification

In the name of human segregation.

People hurting themselves.

People hurting themselves.

People Hurting People

