
Recycling

If you were sensible God,
You would have given up humanity
as a lost cause by now.
Given up
and started again.
A new model
Shiny
Made in your image
Doing what you want

If you were sensible God,
You would have traded us in
for a newer model
Not so tatty
With all of the latest features
New improved
Ultra
More powerful
More effective

If you were sensible God
We wouldn’t be here this morning
You would have thrown us away
As we have rejected you
You would have forgotten us
As we have forgotten you

God who recycles
Thank you, that you are not sensible.
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