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“The fool hath said in his heart, there is no God”  - Psalms 14:1 

 God Speaks: 
  Before the world was I. 
  Do you think I created Man 
   to suffer and die? 
  My Word to Man I gave. 
  My Son I also sent 
   the lost to seek and save. 

 The Marxist shrieks: 
  “The opium of the masses”. 
  We come to liberate 
   The underprivileged classes. 

 The Capitalist booms: 
  A Philanthropist am I. 
  Ten thousand give I to the church 
   For a plaque there when I die. 

 The Scholar drones: 
  Religion is not for me. 
  There is no God. 
  I have a Ph.d. 

 (Fanfare of trumpets) 
 God Speaks: 
  The fools have spoken. 
  I shall have my say. 
  Standing in the ruins 
   On the latter day. 


