Without God

I stand on the precipice the great divide

Predominating without a higher source.

No moral compass to control my pride

I do what I want in seeking life’s course.

Whether money, power or fame delights

I choose without a thought of consequence

To respect your presence, dignity or rights

Is a choice without code for my deliverance.

The strong shall overcome the meek will die

In a world without God’s retribution.

Man would no longer seek ideals high

But mire in selfishness and dissolution.
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