
“Four-Leaf Clover”  

 
 

Candid Cameras taking our pictures 

are we all good neighbors? or just mad strangers? 

or are we mostly just foot soldiers? 

Others making decisions. Do we have a voice? 

 

Time to move on from superficial. 

All that’s artificial.  What makes them so special? 

Listen to all voices is crucial  

To have faith, hope, and love.  Just not pistols and missiles   

 

There’s enough room for us all to be on the high ground 

It seems like the same problems always around 

All answers to issues seem so damn far 

Always living in the shadows of stars 

 

What happened to having a moral high bar?  

It seems that every beef we just got to char 

People close all their windows of their hearts  

Looks that stabbed people as they fight for their spots 

 

Stairway to Heaven does not matter 

Is Cool just being sinners. Many will show ya 

Shouldn’t we just make this world better? 

Decaying slower, World turning colder 

 

 

 



Time to move on from politicians  

Their selfish ambition, nothing but corruption and lies 

Making additions by subtractions 

I got a new mission.  Let’s turn a new leaf over 

 

Father and Faith is the first leaf of a clover 

Son and Hope is the leaf of another  

The third will represent Spirit and Love 

If you find a fourth is all about the Luck 

 

Let’s have Faith to achieve a moral high ground  

To have Hope that all you love will be around   

People will open their heart because of Love  

Be thankful of this life and trust to good Luck 

 

Need to discover the things you wonder 

the sounds from above like its thunder   

Clouds I’m under looks like a Four-Leaf Clover 

 

Always remember to help one another  

Nothing is over.  Is time to recover 

No need to ponder.  This is your reminder. 

A Four-Leaf Clover  

 

 

 

 

 


