The Devil’s Path

A traveler, weary and worn traveled along a path

The road split into two directions, and the traveler became uneased

A stranger from the woods came up to the man just then

And kindly offered directions to him, asking not for fees

“To the right,” said the stranger, “the road is rough and harsh”

“To the left,” he stated, “the path can be traveled with ease”

“Where the first road is rocky and open to the sun,

the latter is smooth and shaded by the trees”

“Thank you kind stranger,” said the tired traveler

“You have made my choice a very easy one”

He headed to the right as weary as he was and said,

“I shall choose the one of rough terrain and open to sun”

“But why?” asked the devil.  “This path is so inviting,

and in your condition the more easily done”

“True,” said the traveler, “but I choose to go in God’s way,

and the righteous path is almost always the harder one”

