
Step Closer 

Bravery is a lonely sport

More often than not I am at my bravest 

When I have no choice

I find something so wrong that I cannot but act

Then those that don’t see the curve of the earth 

Or the passage of time

Critique or condemn my bravery as foolish 

A careless, motiveless act of principle alone

Oh they do not disagree but nor do they value the point 

Above their own safety or beyond their careful boundary

Nor do they hesitate to point out my limits or limit my effort 

Step a bit closer to the fire, to make your criticism

Lean over further the precipice to utter your discounts

Your sniping should be paid in the same currency as my hopes

Give away your next promotion to save us from the unseen

Then condemn my solitary, persistent commitments to right.

