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Thorns Of Strong Roots In This Life Complimenting 
 

As The Branches Were Cut Not Knowing The Reaction Of Smite   

Which Need Not Be If Handled Right 

Instead Cut Into Pieces Strewn With Strife   

Lay The Thorns Of The Branches In Bits & Pieces By The Knife 

Not Of A Hand Of A Blade Made To Entice 

Success Of Production A Machine With No Wife 

Why Chop Up The Branches And Scatter Thorns Everywhere 

That Linger And Cause Pain Of All That Walk There 

Isn’t It Simpler To Carry The Branches  

To A Place Away Where They Will Not Cause Damages 

What Justice Is Served In The Life Torn Of Digital Images 

Or In The Last Breath Taken Too Soon From Productions Lost Significance  

Yet The Blame Placed On The Nearby Residents 

For Something That Should Have Been Not A Contaminant 

That Was Meant For Growing And Becoming More Self Sufficient 

Who Deserves The Glory That Was Left From This Success So Intense 

That Leaves Life Lying Still Breathless….. 

Now The Cars Drive By Fast On The Place Where They Had No Defense 

Turning Away From The Truth Meeting In False Pretense 

Using Up What Was Given To Take More Makes Less Sense 

Still Out Of Fear And False Hope Turns All To Greediness 

As The Slated Souls Dance Now With The Arab Prince And His Princess 

Stomping Down On The Ground Shaking All To Shivering Timbers 

The Branches Now Wilted With The Thorns Pulled Out Of Foliage Of Three 

Contains The Oils From The Land Now Growing Into A League 

Left Alone Will Surely Become Fertile And Harm Nothing 

Thrown Around Will Truly Stop The Heart’s Blood From Flowing 
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Once A Breath Is Forsaken Of The God Given Oxygen 

 Nothing Can Change What Is Taken Of Memories Not Ever Knowing 

The Feeling Of Love From A Nurturing Mother While Growing 

The Help Of A Seed Giving Father With Knowledge Bestowing 

The Carrying Of Fruit From A Humanitarian So Loving 

Is There Such As Of A Soul Mate Wondering 

Triumphantly Winning Never Owning These Feelings 

The Swiftness Of A Horse Not Even Such As The Naming 

Nor The Scriptures The Smell Of The Pages Turning 

Or The Wonders Through Times Why So Much Is Changing 

Saying I Love You Sweetheart While The Sun Is Setting 

Or What Style Is In Use Now Or Thinking What Was At The Beginning 

The Feeling Of Love Burning A Fire Of Yearning  

No Teachers For Teaching For Nobody Is Learning 

The People The People Never Knowing Even Of Leading 

Never Growing To Love One’s Children To Make Strong By Feeding 

No Teenage Frustrations Or Hormonal Raging 

Or The Feeling Of Youths’ Determination Of Living 

The Holy Names Nor Of Chanting Nor Even Of Dancing 

Nor Of Eyes Envisioning A Verse From The Gift Of Seeing 

No Not Any Sickness Disease Nor The Miracle Of Healing 

Or Just Spacing Out With The Mind In The Clouds Dreaming 

No Moon Exist Nor A Shooting Star Falling 

No Moments Of Happiness Harmony Or Of Joyfully Playing 

Not One Poem Written To A Poet No Giving 

No Letters Unspoken Of He In Such Silencing 

No Glory Being Taken From The She’s S That Is Missing 

The Taste Of Mother Cow’s Milk No More Drinking 

No Being Challenged Or Ever Competing 
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No Going Against Anyone Nor Thyself And Complaining 

Never Feeling Cupid’s Arrow To The Heart Directly Hitting 

Or Even An Enemy’s Sword Stabbing Pain Just From Glancing 

No Privacy Taken Nor Companies Creating 

No Glory To God To Uplift Mankind From Forsaking 

No Time No Time For Resting Or Awakening 

No Beauty Is Known For Those Never Employing 

No Victory Can Ever Be Without The Chance Of Living 

Senses Being Frightened Never Happening 

No Bearers Of Sorrow Or Sympathizing 

Not Knowing Of How To Love God With Faith Unsurpassing 

Or Of His Will That Be Done Without Discriminating 

No Karma Is Given For Never Having 

To The Children Who Lived Without Ever Harming 

Just For A Moment On God’s Earth While Laughing Then Crying 

Being Born Being There Used In Sacrificing 

The Common Sense Once Given To Humans Now Is For Lamenting 

In The Seas Of Tears So Powerfully Waving 

From The Dust Torn From The Mountains’ Strengthening 

And From The Fusions Of Excess Energies We Aren’t Even Needing 

That Were Built Here And Are But Entities Of Wasting 

Now The Aftermath Of Falsely Promising 

That Were Never Supposed To Be Used For Harming 

As The Knight Rides On In The Shadow’s Dawning  

The Greed Lingers On And Is Rising 

Because Nobody Sees The Truth These Over Productions Are Causing 

Only Those Of The Thorns Of Strong Roots In This Life Complimenting 

That Use Matters That Aren’t Meant For Negotiating 

Can See Glory In Such Horrible Happenings 
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Even In The Scriptures It Is Written A Warning 

To Spare Life And To Let People Keep Living 

Of This Place Taken For Granted The A & S Silently Missing 

The Past Turns To Present The Same Land That Is Shifting 

Now The Usage Of Growth Is Destroying 

From The Lack Of Laws For Businesses Importing 

And For No Just Cause Of Such Exporting 

Who Is To Blame For This Futile Extorting 

Of What Was Meant To Stay In Earth For Her Job Of Containing 

As Cinderella’s Father Was Discovering 

While Trying To Keep Lights From Outing 

That At Times And Certain Circumstances Cause Coughing 

Instead Of Just Credits Recognitions And Truly Appreciating 

His Lights Were Put Out To Early By Imposters Stealing 

Taking Cinderella’s Father’s True Rights From His Discovering And Experimenting 

And Invested Into Entities Generally Electrifying 

Which Led To Building And Sending Missiles And Bombs Soaring  

And Then Into The Seeds Technologies While Not Properly Scoring 

Spreading Out Stolen Just Credits To Others Pretending 

That What Isn’t Theirs Can Be Used Everywhere Without Even Thinking 

About What Else Cinderella’s Father Had Been Investigating 

As He Saw The Results Sometimes Were Devastating 

If Not Properly Contained And Care Taken While Handling 

His Knowledge Lives On Now In Me As I Keep Writing 

About What Should Be What Is And What We Should Not Be Experiencing 

This Knowledge For Me To Do What I Feel Is Pleasing 

Is Now Being Used To Stop Our Procreating 

So I Insist My Shares And Discoveries Of Now And Of The Preceding 

Be Put Into My Companies And Ideas Of Well Being 
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So The Same Mistakes Don’t Keep Repeating  

For Now In The Darkness The Blights Are Spreading 

With The Carriers Of Mobilities Once Again Harboring 

Back In The Places They Came From First Dwelling 

Leaving In Passages The Mists Rising 

And In The Depths Causing Swelling  

Why Is It This Thievery Keeps Continuing 

I Insist My Shares Cease Being Used To Cause Suffering 

And Stop Being Used For Products That Are Harming 

I Have Rights To My Shares And In Which I Have Rights In Controlling 

For Trusting In Others Has Caused Results Quite Alarming 

The Ring Of Fire Burns On Amongst Stomping   

The Princess With Her Prince No Longer In Waiting 

For The Children To Be Born For Just Raising 

They’ve Risen Above The Top From The Acting 

And Are Dancing Freely Holding Hands Singing 

Swirling Around And Around Swirling 

In The Circle Of Eternal Life They Continue Living 

Waiting To Be Born Once Again In Their Families Of Believing 

To Carry Out What Was Taken In The End From The Beginning  

May The Souls Of The Slated Keep Dancing And Singing 

May Their Visions Live On In God’s Making 

Of Those Rightfully Using Thorns Of Strong Roots In This Life Complimenting 

May We Never Forget God’s Holy Names And Always Keep Chanting! 

Hare Krishna Hare Krishna Krishna Krishna Hare Hare 

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

 

With Love Always, 

Lala  


