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What do you see—disease and death?
Or the fruic of a Fall, the great unrest

What do you see—violence and bate?
Or the following of footsteps, misquided to date

What do you see—cancel culcure?
Or a strategic weapon of our enemy vulcure

What do you see—stubborn ignorance?
Or a clinging to what's familiar, just trying to ‘'make sense’

What do you see—fires and storms?
Or a merciful call to abandon sociecal norms

What do you see—isolation and fear?
Or the instincc within when no belp is near

What do you see—anxiety and depression?
Or unidentified resources and incomplete solutions

What do you see—an overwhelming mess?
It's why a Savior came to deliver us

What do you see—a Baby born in bumilicy?
Or an invitation to know beavenly INobilicy

What do you see—a powerless purpose?
Or a bope against bope Love died to offer us

What do you see—a future of uncercainty?
Or the sigbt of Nis vision fixed on eternity






