 What Would You Do?

When you feel that raging silence freeze across your mind
Watching jackboots crushing reason, freedom redefined
You gasp for air then silently scream “Why won’t someone rise against these crimes?”

What you gonna do when they come for you?
What you gonna do, when “someone” is YOU?
What would you…

do when they come crashing through your door with their guns drawn?
Would you freeze from indecision or defend what’s yours?
Or would you lie and lick the hand that holds your leash forevermore?

What you gonna do when they come for you?
What you gonna say, as they fire away?
Best you should pray.

Now the sounds of battle closing, terrorists arise
White christo-fascists espousing ignorance and lies.    (changed from “White  supremacists…” )
But principled and constitutional resolve abides against the tide...

What you gonna do when they corner you?
What you gonna do, when they look like you?
Will you stay true?





