Outcast
By Levell Taylor

I am the outcast
I am judged by some because of my past
Some won’t see me in my present
Some won’t see where I am destined
Through Jesus I have a blessed future
Oh, yes, and it is a beautiful picture
At one time I was spiritually poor
But Jesus opened a new door
Some still hold my past against me, not fair
I will continue to live my new life without care
What some may feel I don’t care
In this life I now have God
Never again will I feel at odds
With God I now walk
God and I have long and peaceful talks
To those people in my case I need not plead
For God has forgiven all my sinful deeds
I pray daily that from sin I will be free
With His word I will daily feed
Not those people, only God I wish to please
