
Truth

Truth needs all the tongues it can get.

It needs to bounce off the canyon walls;

Sweep across the oceans and plains

And play among the mountains.

Truth is the only thing that floats

In a sea of chaos.

The sun shines upon it and it fades not.

Rumor and gossip abound, but truth prevails.

Use your word; co-create the day.

Shine the light that shows the way.

Announce a truth that all can say.
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