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Corruption

by Mark Gaston

I can see it all around me.

The corruption angers me,

But yet I do nothing.

People I know as friends lavish in it or are destroyed by it,

But they do not see it because they don’t want to by reminded of it.

A person who is unworthy of reward receives rewards anyway Because people want to be liked by that person for whatever reason.

Corruption even now is in all of our souls.

We know it is there, but yet we deny it in the faces of friends.

People now only listen to the beautiful,

The strong or who more people believe is popular.

People who have these traits can ether lavish in it or shun it.

When it comes time for you to be judged for an act,

Just remember:

Neither you nor I can complain if we are punished for who we are,

For all have done the same to another.

All that is happing now is that it is your turn

To be judged in this corrupted system called

The consequence.
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