I Must Be Popular!

Alas!  I have the answer

Oh boy! It’s been revealed

Hallelujah! My eyes are opened.

I must be friendly with appeal.

My being popular gets me closer

To heavenly angels o’er my head

Silly me I thought my love of God

Would get me there instead.

But no, you must seek out 

New people to hug and cry

Have them respond to you’re inquiry

To measure your life’s standing in God’s eye.

So pass this on

To measure your friendship

And count your responses one-by-one

And if not 5 well, I’m sorry

No angelic guidance, your life is done.
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