
      Foot In the Door


      

      
      
         From the most clean streets and clear bright lights 

To dirty alleys and lambent lamps 

With purpose towards hunting the nights 

Helping people in the homeless camps 



Not out of obligation this task 

Volunteering the short time to work

Without guilt or forced, nor were you asked 

Helping people out of the sad murk 



An occasion that found into hell 

For time were once without home yourself 

Now circumstances have bless you well 

Helping people to support themselves 
      

      
   