A Servant of All

by Travis Adam Bradach

A beautiful planet, we had been blessed
With all we could ever desire.

Our Dear Mother, we were caressed
With Her Great Love to inspire.

In peace and joy, we spent our time
Serving God and Man.

Within a Garden Oasis sublime
Fulfilling our Sacred Plan.

A world of Light, Love, and Life

The primary goal was to BE.

No signs of suffering, sadness, or strife
All of mankind was free.

Along came those filled with rage
Seeking to control and deceive.
Bringing an end to a Golden Age
With Darkness we could not believe.

No respect for Earth, Man, or Beast
The usurpers were drunk with power.
Pridefully enjoying a bountiful feast
Expecting the innocent to cower.

Pure souls were tortured and abused
Demanding obedience through fear.
Punishment or death to all who refused
Becoming their slaves was clear.

Pillaging towns and raping the land
Hoarding the wealth with their lies.
We silently prayed for a helping hand
As we lifted our heads to the skies.

Some were determined not to surrender
Knowing that God would assist.

Others gave up or joined The Pretender
Choosing to no longer resist.

A counterfeit world is what they built
To hinder our potential to tower.
Preventing the scales from being tilt
To maintain their balance of power.

Countless illusions to keep us bound
On a pathway that is only descending.
Souls enslaved and hoping to be found
By those who are always transcending.

A few arose with a Radiance of Love
Wanting to end sorrow and pain.
Action Below with help from Above
Freedom is what they must gain.

A Mission so vital to save the Earth
Sacrifice, no matter the cost.
Working to begin a Great Rebirth
Or beauty and purity will be lost.

Wisdom and harmony, they do bring
Replacing untruth and discord.
Causing their very hearts to sing
While Angels add a Heavenly Chord.

Fierce opposition stands in the way

Of a Great and Glorious Civilization.
Attacking those who are willing to pay
The price for a Higher Realization.

Those of Great Love and of Great Light
Are selflessly willing to enter the fight.
The Battle against All that is Right

Can lead mankind to a lofty height.

Willing to face possible death

By persevering until the last breath.
When those in need have made the call
One must say, “I AM a Servant of All!”
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