
Guilt? 
 

Am I guilty? 

For causing hate, 

Across a state, 

Of great debate. 

 

Am I guilty? 

For causing grief, 

Without a plan, 

To give relief. 

 

Am I guilty? 

For causing pain, 

And raising hell, 

Without a gain. 

 

Am I guilty? 

For not stepping up, 

For all of those, 

Who won’t give up. 

 

Am I guilty? 

For a war, 

That started over, 

A sour sore. 

 

Am I guilty? 

For preaching love, 

To stain our society, 

With something above. 

 

Am I guilty? 

For causing death, 

And if I’m guilty, 

Then take my breath. 

 

But I’m not guilty, 

For other’s thoughts, 

Or other’s actions, 

Or for what’s self-taught. 

 

I’m only guilty, 

For giving voice, 

A sentence serve, 

With great rejoice. 

 


