Poem to God
To everything there is a season

spring, summer, autumn, and winter

for everything there is a reason

why all will fade and wither

what is the purpose we ask

is life just one big task

God wants us to have a full life

With the joy of family and friends

Not to go along the way full of strife

Bitter and twisted until it ends

Life is a gift

There is no time for a rift

Sin is the cause of all evil

Defend yourself against its call

It is the work of the devil

Do not stumble and fall

God is there to hear

What we fear

Put your faith in God

Use your wisdom and not your heart

You might feel odd

But you will start

To understand life’s purpose
In this great circus

Making God happy is our aim

Not seeking fortune or fame

