
SHAITAN’S MUSLIM TERRORISTS

When radical Islamic hordes
are herded through the gates of Hell
they cry against their demon lords,
“We served the will of Allah well!
Release us from these binding cords!
Our swords have slain the infidel!”

“My faithful slaves,” laughs out a voice,
as devils toss them in the fire,
“you’re mine by rights of your own choice!
It’s me, Shaitan, whose dark desire
your will obeyed. How I rejoice
for fools that followed such a liar!”

“We terrorized for God, not you!”
they bellow in the scorching flame.
“You murdered for a god, it’s true,
of hate, not Love—we’re not the same. 
Shocked I’m the jinni you prayed to?
I answer to most any name.”

— David L. Hatton, 1/25/2023
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