Let the waters be my withess: Messages about our watery world

WRORGG@G SONG:
W Hypocriteg's Plea

Lament environ
mental destructionnn
budd balk at making change

Deplore the spread ahh poverty
budd refuse ta share wealthhh
in equitable wayz

Condemn rampant violenzzze
budd be too busy ta interseed

Gripe bout sexism 'n racism
budd if asked ta take a stand
ahhh
shrug yer shoulders
& make excuses
bout why ahh . ..
why ahh . ..
yer too buzzzy err ahh . ..
und activism is unlikely
taahh succeed

Invent kountless alibis -
Kun yawh let yerrr
sell
f bekum a hypooo
crite this ea
silly?
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ﬁll’jah: This is the song | sing sometimes . . .

Julgs:

S00:

-

I'm afraid we all do.

€llgsha: Being unablg ta changg perfectly should not pregvent us from trying ta changg at
all. {d resolution ta changg iz alrgady a half-step ta sucegssful transformation.

Philgra: Ygah. It takes gffort, insight & faith fer changg ta take root.

What's holding us back? Only lazingss & fear.

Cligsha: Perhaps we've got ta lgarn to bg morg plagful about changg. Most adults think

of all sorts ah rgasons fer nut changing, butt childrgn sgem murg flgriblg.
We need that spirit.
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