
An Ode to Gossipers, Backbiters and Slanderers

Why are you here ? why do you exist ?

To draw, undraw straws in existential mist ? 

To be lied to, deceived, in eternal  fear ?

To deny the oneness of our presence here ?

To be belittled, mocked and put down ?

Judged, slandered in gossiped frowns ?

To grab, to take, and to accumulate ?

For wealth which dies, rots, an’ dissipates ?

To mock ‘n be blind to suffering and pain ?

To seek only the egos’ degenerate gain ?

To be slave to corruption and hypocrisy ?

To look with eyes which refuse to see ?

To make money a God, stooped to pray 

    And destroy loving goodness in each day ?

To age and grow weary ‘n meaningless strife ?

And regret all falsity ‘n the morning of life ?

To replace light with darkness an’ ignorance ?

And divide and hate in th’ religious trance ?

To surrender meaning for superficial crass ?

To replace transcendence with materialistic mass ?

Why are you here ?
