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What about Christ?
By Ponnell Buchana
Poetry from
ou chased | i f
. . it, you took a|fst
within the SRR
You played the]fi
and played deagh
stranger
But what about | Ch
You smoked, dr gnk
snorted, been p,
di storted But | wh
Christ?
Many People You told I|ies n o
By Glen R. Zalrjpgflsgvered he
CCJTDC, 5C _ But what about | Ch
Many people that dgre incgrcerated
write to escape frfom reallivhbysr @08l 0 bEr o
them were just midlead, approaching yo#r
Now the judge wantls to sgnéethe®@mrt @and r j €
the state penitentji ary see it in yourley
So what about Chr
Young boy |l ocked {yp at tHhHe age of 15,
|l ocked up with a RQunch oflsAT®$, wA@ha hate
knowi ng where theyodére goileayt ofaMN®t nowod v
Hoping that they dan justlabh@aotr®eomi sed]|an
Tired of mama cryifng on tlge @blvar
side of the phone Jsaying |[sabwhBeY about Chr
youdll soon be witlh me, tfhe truth wil/| l
soon set you free, and gilweoeuvy9e tried evYer
another chance tojJescape |[lvham khegge
streets Do what és best Jfo
heal t h
Now what about JCh
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My son
By Amanda Fisher
Decatur C.C.
Il wish | could toa
t houghts away and
as my own. I woul
one unhappy thoucg
known.
Il would not hesit
do it wuntil we r €
gat es.
I know it is haro
pl ease trust me v
Al t  will al | be ¢
Il Il ove you to Pl u
truth ités a fact, but
A Nationunder God, ;47 1s and prison§;§r2e:qvmqerag‘of,rgsf
we must be again! g;g‘r"’fed%a‘;ﬁre“'r!s' ﬁsmty theaalﬁ"tn%/out wo u l
By Phillip Hubbard has happen to th%ﬁq?ln etaonzf Lth%%,st 28.”
Western IL C.C. nation, and the garnedatyo%mqlvrihqargee’
dream? ean. to me
We must be a nat iTohne ruen daerre Glordu g s f-T—]h qdipn & beer
again, in God we cnoursnmu ntirtuisets., birthigng diggtiyon 4,
We candét be | i ke aShodd ocm iamed. We nqugolqao rs toy
Gomorrah, going upi sien ufpl amesGods n@EMe.t ni n. U al v
turning to dust. with solutions oqotrbeei rtrraler%ldosm'y S C
Even the scales of justice in thiﬁmuch | Iov;a y ou
nation have shif tPeedoptlheeiirn V\tehiigshtn.actoi N hao'ne it wi | |
The devi | roams acso naf ursoeadr,i nagn d havJeUS e%rhnrgi S YUnti
' ion, the weak souupl si nhehaltoeo.k sThtios "nati on needs
t ake. Godds guidance and | ight, or
The kids are runndiargk nweislsd wiotl be itods fate.
' i stening to whatThtehepirrobplaernesntisn t his nation, by
say. themselves they wondt go away.
Schools and gang Vehonoeteidn gt,o tchoensee t oget her i n
young | ives | ost  ,t hwi tworvdi oolfenXoed, and we must
they play. pray,
Or this nation wil/l slip into
There have Dbeen pdoalrikcnee ssshyo oatnidngesver yt hing in it
of unarmed men anmwd |yl o uetnhds.,
some police deparGumenhtospet riysi nign t@®@od and his son
cover up the cri njeestuos, hiwlheo tdhied for all to delive
us from sin.



