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HOME POEMS SHORT STORIES SAYINGS ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

 

Whose Law? 

 

You walk up to a parking meter, 

You deposit your dime, 

 but if you're not back in an hour; 

You, sir, have just broken the law. 

Man’s Law. 

 

You’re out walking the streets, 

 and you see someone who needs a hand, 

 and you don't stop to offer it; 

You, sir, have just broken the law, 

God’s Law. 

 

Man’s law goes by fear of punishment; 

God’s law goes by love and caring. 

 

 Dale McCombs, 2014 

 

What do you think?  Tell us at YourMcThoughts@McThoughts.com 
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