White Lies

White lies

Hidden behind suits and ties

We’re walking on this thin ice

And saying “we’re Christians” will no longer suffice

Where have our morals gone

We’ve forgotten our call like the morning dawn

Commanded to accept any and all

Oh how the self-proclaimed “mighty” do fall

Right and wrong isn’t clear in our church

Not black and white like the bark of birch

We were meant to accept all others

Not judging by their origins or their mothers

We make ourselves nice to look at from the outside

But below we are hungry and ravenous only shown on the inside
Oh how great and how many are the white lies

It despairs those who can see them by opening their eyes
People in the church shake their head at the world and it’s faults
But we are filled with evil contrary to our “good salts”

There are many white lies

Hidden behind our suits and ties



