Wailing
Why are the or would the Holy Children of Israel Wail.

Why are or would thee wail?

Have thee no money?

Have thee no Job?

Have thee no Fun time?

Art thee in PAIN?

Have thee no faith upon the Oath?

Why wail?

Look at me, 

No proper job, no money, no companion, no spare fun time, no car, no friends, no relations to confer with, no outlook, ruled by thee all like, all my affairs governed by thou all,

Twin towers down, Sichuan province down, samjouta express down…

I aint wailing?

Thou all will go back to Creator, soft couches and pure mates even men and women, cool drink, wine no one has ever drunk, men and women no one  has ever touched or seen, winged horses and peaceful dragons, gardens where rivers flow, honey and milk….

Why wail, what about doing good deeds.

The evil why they not wailing?

They will become skinned forever and new skin put on them, no companions, burning boiling water to drink, no peace, punished for ever..

Look them now, they aint wailing.

Look if u gonna wail, and waste my time, hand over my money so I can do some further deeds.

To HIM is the Return, I aint wailing. Huh! Wail back to heaven! Not me!.

