
F o r g i v e  m e ,  F a t h e r

Forgive me, Holy Father
because I was so ignorant
I did not know how to protect myself

Forgive me, Father
because I was so stupid
I thought it would never happen to me

Forgive me, father
because I was so naïve
I believed you would take care of me

Forgive me, father
because I was so young
I did not know how to care for a new life 

Forgive me, Father
because I was so weak
I could not convince you of my reasons 

Forgive me, Father
because I was so dense 
I did not appreciate the guilting power of the church

Forgive me, father
because I was so powerless
I did not have many options 

Forgive me, Holy Father
because I felt so ashamed
I did not stop the priest from playing with my body
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