A 21st Century Prophecy

Thus says the Lord:
O, you fearful people!

You sit in your comfortable


houses

with green lawns and rolling


fields.

Your property is far from those

    of the needy.

The roads you travel swing wide of

    those of the poor,

swing wide of areas where those 

     different from you


dwell.

What are you afraid of?

Large prisons of stone and steel

    lock away those who break your


laws.

The offenders are dominated and 


oppressed,

    safely sent into exile,

    an exile miles away.

Your eyes don’t have to witness 

    their confinement.

Yet you must still be fearful.

Some will be taken from their cells

    and put to death.

Why are you still afraid?

You don’t realize that only the body

    of my people can be locked up?

One’s spirit can still go


free?

The incarcerated cry out to me, 

    and I respond.

The imprisoned are made into my 


instruments.

Within the cell can be found a person of


joy.

Behind the walls is found a sense of 

    peace and hope.

Yet you must still be fearful.

Some will be taken from their cells

    and put to death.

Why are you still afraid?

You fearful people!

If only you knew. If only you had


faith in your Lord God.

Surrendering and becoming a servant


brings peace.

Following me is a life of 

love.

Embracing my grace fosters


forgiveness.

Living in the Word is to be a 

    
person of faith.

Ministering to others nurtures


hope.

Proclaiming the good news

spreads light.

Loving and being loved is a life of 


joy.

Thus says the Lord:
You have let them live too long.

They are no longer a menace.

Nobody remembers their names.

Society doesn’t need their deaths for


defense.

Through my grace and the power of the 

    Cross they have conquered death.

They have escaped your punishment and 

    have accepted my promise of eternal


life.

But you, fearful people, you are the ones

    who are punished in this life.

You are the ones who have lost a member

    
of your community.

You, by killing one of my children, one of 

    your brothers or sisters,  will be so

    much the poorer.

You shall be left alone.

You shall experience an exile of the 


spirit,

the exile of the unforgiving, 

the exile of a failure to love one another.

Seek me that you may be found.

Hear my voice in the voice of


the offender.

Standing in solidarity with 
    my children in need 
leads to eternal life.
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