An Outcast
By Levell Taylor

In many eyes I am called an outcast
Many judge me by my past
Many won’t see me in my present
And refuse to see where I destine
Through Jesus I have a blessed future
Oh, yes, what a beautiful picture
At one time I was spiritually poor
Then Jesus opened a new door
Many still hold my past against me
The new life they refuse to see
I have God
And only God
Do I wish t please
God has forgiven all my sinful deeds
