
Who can say that anything’s changed at all? 

It seems that everyday new strides are made 

But who has the intelligence or wherewithal 

To say that modern foundations were laid, 

 

To say that we are better. 

To say that we are unfettered. 

 

Who can say we are justice? 

Law is but an intermittent thing 

We only fix things, trust us! 

For what trouble does our meddling bring? 

 

Consequences are an old man’s game 

For strange people who use their brain. 

 

Anger runs thickly through the street 

Both sides, brandishing swords. 

Yelling battle cries in the heat 

Not hearing each other words. 

 

When words of peace on deaf ears fall, 

Who can say anything’s changed at all? 

 


