
There Are Those 
David Blatchley  

 
There are those who frown 

Those who are greedy, self-centered, and hateful 
Those who steal and cheat 

Those that laugh at others pain 
While their own bones rattle 

Those that kill others ambitions and ideals 
Then no less their lives 

There are those 
Yet there are those who’s lives are a ceaseless torture 

Of mental, physical, and emotional pain 
There are those who are shunned by the world 

For their disabilities, defects, and no less 
Their faith 

There are those who smile for Him. 


