Oh sweet child 

Oh sweet child I was once like you

I remember the hell they put me through 

thought I was the only one who felt this way

still cuts like a knife when I remember that day

that one of them said, then all of them said

I was one of those that God wished dead.

Don’t believe what they say, it makes no sense

you were created this way, how can it be a sin

God knows your shame

and has called you out by name

Face your fear and pray for courage

remember my dear you were made in God’s image

be proud of your gentle spirit

even when those around you fear it

even when they break your bones

even when they throw stones

even when your parents write you out of their will

even when they claim your love isn’t real

even when your landlord throws you out on the street

even when your boss politely asks you to leave

even when they take away your child

even when they leave you on a fence to die

Don’t believe what they say, it makes no sense

you were created this way, how can it be a sin

God knows your shame

and has called you out by name
