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*GUESS WHO?*
I’m among you on the earth, 

And your sadness brings me mirth.

I fell from Grace…

From outer space…

I’m your enemy from your birth.

I’m an angel who loves your woes,

Every one of you so and so’s.

I work my spell…

To get you to Hell…

Through life I step on your toes.

Among men I blend in the crowd,

And tempt you all that’s allowed.

A Grace-less plan…

To get you a tan…

In Hell…come make me proud.

I fly and can even soar…

I can come right through your door,

Or over your wall…

“Hi there ya’ll!!!

I’m real…not fairy tale lore.

With glee I await the first horn, 

To confuse the spiritually torn.

For my war is won…

If ya’ don’t know The Son…

And have not been reborn.
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