Why Do We Need to Talk?
Everything is well, so there is no need to pray

Everything is perfect, so why should we talk today

A farmer’s once fertile land becomes arid and dry

An honest trusted best friend tells a painful lie

A runway model turns wrinkled, over weight, and grey

A Star Musician becomes a Heroin Addict, his name was Ray

A precious metal is taken over by iron oxide aka rust

A brilliant mind is turned simple, some call it lust 
Keynote speakers’ loose wit, charisma, and can barely talk

Once star athletes have joint complications and can barely walk

Arithritis plagues a once great writer
Parkinson’s staggers a once fly like a butterfly sting like a bee fighter

One hundred ten story twin towers come crashing to the ground

Titanic, the Ship of all Ships, fifteen hundred plus passengers, they drowned
Safe places become dangers

Best friends become strangers

Material items dwindle and fall apart

Lord your with me beyond the finish and you were with me from the start

Though Lord, it’s been so long since we’ve spoke

I turned my back to you, took your word, the Good News, as a joke

But Lord I need someone to talk with, to be around

I need you to keep me humble, my mind sound 

At the times when I am up, the times I am down

My life, there is something missing, the puzzle is missing a piece
The piece brought just that internal Peace
Lord Let’s talk now, but I don’t know what to say.

Lord Let’s talk now, I have so much to say.
Lord Let’s talk now I simply can’t wait another day.

Lord Let’s talk now…I simply need your presents…today
