REQUIEM For The Animals

By: The Spirit of Love & geoagape               4/16/26

Holy One, Source of Life, we come now before you,
     Hear our prayers, feel our tears, that we pour before you.
          Animals suffering just to feed our taste buds,
                Mercy now, from Thee now, for our acts so cruel.

Kyrie eleison, mercy now, please give us.
     Even though, no mercy, was shown to the victims.
            Kyrie eleison, mercy now we all plead.
                   For the sin of taking life, from your loved creations. 

Mother cows, kept pregnant, just to give us cold milk.
     Baby calves, male in sex, torn from Mother’s embrace.
           Baby cries, momma moans, their tears are felt on High.
                Caged for weeks, butcher’s knife, veal on plate, so pinky.

Mother cow, kept pregnant, loses more young babies.
     Cries again, and again, year after long years.
           After six, milk goes down, then off to the slaughter.
                Butcher’s knife, takes her life, like her young male babies.

Mother pig, crammed in cage, feeding her ten babies.
     Soon they’ll be, big enough, to become fried bacon.
             Stuffed in trucks, tears of grief, fear now in their bellies.
                     Slaughter house, sharp knives cut, hands of blood so red.

Mother hens, caged so tight, laying their prized chick eggs.
      Taken soon, no hatching, people need their breakfast.
             After years, eggs get few, so off to the butcher.
                    Buffalo Fingers now, tasty on the fingers.

Chicks sexed now, females saved, her breast is so tasty.
     Male chicks now, thrown away, into a big shredder.
           Or a bag, closed tightly, no air to breathe in.
                 Death comes soon, now they’re food, for your pet beloved.


Dogs now caged, dinner soon. Eastern taste buds so claim.
       Butcher’s knife, takes the life, human beings’ best friend.
              When O when, will this end, how can this happen?
                      Change must come, or we run, into the great chasm.

Kyrie eleison, forgive us now O God.
      Even though, we did know, what we all were doing.
            Kyrie eleison, you desire Love’s mercy,
                   Not burnt flesh, taste of death, holocaust, so red.

Thank you God, Rainbow Bridge, filled with souls returning.
       They come home, free to roam, divine Joy now laughing.
             Play and romp, find your mom, feel God’s Love surround you.
                    Cluck and oink, bark and moo, God enjoys your sounds.

Kyrie eleison, may we now change our lives.
     To Love All, fur or fin, wing or egg begin.
            Be Love Now, Love All Now, let us all now join in.
                 Song of Life, great delight! Sharing Life’s Breath with All.      






























