The Called
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Called to service
To obey eternal
Is cursed infernal

By the called.

Born to love
Crafted with care
Obedience is rare

By the called.

Walking with God
There are few
Nothing is new

With the called.

Given to greatness
And radiant light
Showing contemptible spite

By the called.



A great work
Is happily refused
Then He’s abused

By the called.

No one answers
When called today
Unwilling to pay

By the called.

There’ll be warriors
Who will come
But only some

From the called.

But God wins
Even with one
Evil is done

By one, answered call.
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