The Cries of My Little Ones
If you see someone on their way to death or in danger of being killed, you must do something to save them. You cannot say, "It's none of my business." The Lord knows everything, and he knows why you do things. He watches you, and he will pay you back for what you do. (Proverbs 24:11-12, ERV)
Roe vs Wade, dues to be paid,
Even now, sacrifices to Chemosh and Molech are being made.
Thousands of abortions performed each day,
I, the LORD, will deliver the little ones taken away.
You think you have the choice,
 to decide who lives and who dies;
You cannot hear My voice,
You’ve shut your ears to their cries!

I’ve heard the rationalizations for taking these innocent lives,
“My body, my choice” you say, while torturing my little ones with saline injections and knives
I, Elohim, do craft and create every detail of every child in the womb,
From there you dare to make a garbage pail his tomb!
You’ve sacrificed My little ones to this god you call “pro-choice”
O! The horrors that have been done to these who have no voice!
These children deserve to be loved with all your heart,
But instead, you tear them to pieces, dismembering them part by part!

Speak out now against this travesty, you who know what’s true!
No doubt, ruthless and murderous hearts will say, “I never knew”
In Ramah there is still great weeping, for her children are no more,
While you were sleeping, infanticide endured; this I abhor!
Yes, you will say, “I didn’t know,”
But in truth, you have already heard.
I’ve spoken clearly; I’ve already told you so,
In your selfishness your conscience you seared.

Millions of My babies slaughtered each year,
My heart breaks and I wipe away every tear.
I will deliver these little ones! I am the One you will come to fear!
Truly I tell you, your Judgement draws near.
How foolish you are, your cold heart of stone,
You will understand That Day when you stand before Me at My Great White Throne
Repent you whore, you wretched slut, Babylon the great,
Return to Me before it’s too late!
