
How should you react? 

 

How should you react when Father takes you at your word, to be weapon in his hand, to see your 
dreams fulfilled? 

 

How do you react when the blacksmith’s fire glows, and the Master fans it one more time as he thrusts 
you in the core 

 

How do you react, when there is heat on every side, when the pain and imperfections rise and nothing’s 
left untouched 

 

How do you react when hammers strike and tempers fray and cries for less aren’t heard 

 

How do you react with no respite in His work, the fire returns and fears arise, and all is stripped away 

 

How do you react, when His final hammer strikes your heart, as nothing’s left untouched ‘till I surrender 
all 
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How should you react, now dead to drive, to fame and need, as a core of peace appears? 

 

How should you react, now fear and shame is gone, no longer moved by need and the pressure to 
perform? 

 

How should you react, when no one understands why you’re so calm amidst the storms that batter all 
around 

 

How do you react, when all that’s left inside is passion for The One who stuck the blows? 


