
From Old-debate 
Melody:Jenna Bryant and Steven Hess 
Lyrics: Steven Hess and influenced by Robert Herrick 
 
Am​ ​ ​ Dm 
Am I worth even suffering for? 
G​ ​ ​ Am 
Starve me, Lord and King, 
Am​ ​ ​ Dm 
From old-debate and satured-hate; 
G​ ​ ​ Am 
Grief-rent, scum, and sting. 
 
Em​ ​ ​ Dm 
Strength of shield and scent of flower; 
Dm​ ​ ​ Am 
Mercy be thy name. 
Em​ ​ ​ Dm 
Dole thy sheaf of wheat and meat ​
G​ ​ ​ Am 
To this hungry flame. 

 
 
Am​ ​ ​ Dm 
This belly hosts a monster’s lair; 
G​ ​ ​ Am 
Broken; scorned; despised. 
Am​ ​ ​ Dm 
Hear skinny cattle lowing lies 
G​ ​ ​ Dm 
To the hopeless skies. 
 
Em​ ​ ​ Dm​  
Light this darkness, shining 
Dm​ ​ ​ Am 
Vivid colors; bright. 
Em​ ​ ​ Dm 
Circles circling hope and grace; 
G​ ​ ​ Am 
Truth in love and light. 
 
 
 


