TIME TO ACT

Let it never be said,

Enough attention wasn’t paid.

Let it never be thought,

We could have caused change,

But chose to shut our eyes tight,

And decided to do naught.

May it never be found true,

That apathy led to the nation’s demise.
That the country at whose bosom we fed,
Was plundered, gang raped and left for dead,
While her offspring stood on the sidelines,
Cheering the act with our silence.

May it always be said,

May it always be known,

That in her grim moment of need,

Evading clutches from hands filled with greed,
Bleeding from aid cuts, howling with grief,
Nursing an economy stagnated by theft,
Someone felt the call to act,

And to fight to the death,

To rid the country of a scourge so perverse,
Its effects will take us some decades to reverse.
It’s never too late, or too soon to act,

The time is now, corruption must go!
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