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Respect the After Life 
By Andrei Valdivia 

 
The world goes round to the music I hear 

With my fate in God’s hands I hear his voice in my ear 
Telling me all is good everything is alright 
One day you too will move on to the next life 
To the sky’s above where the angels like doves 
Fly as free as the breeze in the sunset of love 

For all was created for us to endure 
From the one I respect, and call my savior, my lord. 

Although many don’t believe and follow monkeys evolution 
My heart is telling me in a burning sensation 

To believe, have faith and my soul can not bleed 
And when my final judgment comes I won’t have to beg and plead 

For hell see’s that I’m real and respect him well 
And believe that the life I live is not for me to sell 
To Satan, the devil, the one who rules below 

And makes most feel that my God does not love 
Which is not true at all for he’s always loved you 

But you had no faith is what I’m telling you 
Whether it be in God, Gandhi or Allah 

Faith is what you need to set your soul far from 
The fiery hell in which there is no peace 

Respect what I’m saying, have faith and you’ll see 
For the day will come when your heart stops pumping 
And the brain and muscles will also stop running 

And you’ll move right on to what your soul views as heaven 
For maybe it’s a place with 7 friends or eleven 
Or maybe its just you and one other dear friend 

No body knows though for we have yet to see 

So respect all religions for each one has faith 

It truly doesn’t when in the end they all relate 

And remember what I said for its never too late 

To start believing in God or someone who cares for your sake 
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Ode to the Sky of Scream 
By  Carly Kalbfleisch  

 
 

You, the on-looking window of my life, 
Who spectates on all of the problems and strife, 

 
Among all the dark clouds which trouble your view, 
I know there are rays of light shining through 

 
To be watching the world with such a powerful stance,  
Must convince every one of your inhibitions to dance 

 
To be you…with the purpose to stay high above, 

Don’t you want all the wants which we, whom you watch, love? 
 

For one second to step down, from your place, you the sky, 
Is when you truly see all, and live above in the high. 
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