
’Twill Make a Mad Man Whole 

A tragedy’s unfolding,  
A war is taking place, 

A time of great unsettling, 
Humanity’s disgrace. 

We question how it’s possible, 
In these enlightened times, 

Such barbarism can happen, 
Hearts reel at these war crimes! 

A country wants democracy,  
Its freedom to be whole, 

It’s fighting for its sovereignty, 
To live with its own control.  

We turn to spiritual guidance, 
“God, let your love impart, 

It’s healing and renewing power, 
To change this czar’s hard heart!” 

Each one who reads this poem, right now, 
Find peace, with Me, this day,  

Our intent to change this mad man’s mind,  
Ask God to find the way!  

Love is the only answer, 
Transformation is its goal, 

It heals, redeems, renews, there,  
’Twill make a mad man whole.   

In closing, let Me tell you, 
What you so well have known, 

I am with you always, 
You are not alone! 

2/27/22. Given from Jesus. Sharing is encouraged, and please share this website with others. 
Thanks.  

(written at the time of Putin’s invasion of Ukraine) 


