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Hymns for Tax Justice

A Song for Tax Justice

(sung slightly tongue-in-cheek)

Lord let me keep my money

It means so much to me

I’ve done so much to get it

It helps me feel so free.

I feel entitled to it,

It makes me feel secure,

Without it I’d feel empty,

With fear of being poor.

But Lord you know the taxman*, 

He wants to take a share. 

I think his name is Zacchaeus

His system’s so unfair.

I know we need our hospitals

And roads, and schools, and more

But surely there would be enough 

Without my tiny score.

There’s lots of wealthy people,

Big companies and such,

And they don’t pay their taxes

E’en though they have so much.

But, I remember Jesus, 

so angry with the priests,

He just wants everybody

To share the global feast. 

And if that’s going to happen

We’ll have to make a change,

So paying all our taxes

No longer seems so strange.

If we believe in justice

We have to learn to share,

To build God’s new creation,

A world in all ways fair.

© David Haslam Sept. 2016

Tune: Aurelia (StF 690)

(*With apologies for gender-specific 

language, though at least it scans)

Unholy Selfish Actions

When unholy, selfish actions

make it hard to simply live,

when we nurture destitution 

open eyes, good God forgive.

Only when our measures offer 

sacrificial signs of grace 

can we claim the name of Christian, 

seeing Christ in every face.

Justice calls for equal sharing 

of commodities and wealth, 

food and water, clothing, shelter 

and necessities for health; 

but unequal distribution 

and the curse of human greed

predicate the legislation

framed to meet each human need. 

Tax can be a tool for gracing 

those in poverty and fear,

and the means of our disclosing

all pretension’s false veneer. 

Now we followers of Jesus 

vow to turn the world around: 

cheats and dodgers fall from favour

risen poor share common ground. 
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Christ the Vagabond

The Christ was a vagabond, penniless stranger,

or so some would style him, deriding his call. 

And those who would follow, were they any nearer 

the total self-giving, of giving their all?

 

And we at this moment, are we any better?

Our silver excuses, have we got it right? 

The poor are still with us? Then love of our neighbour 

is vacuous, meaningless, blinding our sight. 

 

The wealth of this nation is at our disposal,

yet few hold the purse strings, have power to decide,

while others are crippled. Iniquitous ‘sharing’

will leave them impoverished, nowhere to hide. 

 

With wages and taxes we barter for people, 

define what is poverty, pity the poor, 

but then, when the homeless and helpless come knocking, 

we bar them from pavements while locking the door.

 

We bathe in hypocrisy, claim to be righteous, 

great God will you open our eyes to the plight 

of those we have damaged, derided, diminished:

the Christ in the other, still hid from our sight. 
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Our Goal – the Common Good

Thanks be to God whose love is sure;

his will in Jesus shall endure.

He gives us life and health and food;

no single one will he exclude.

Taxman Levi heard the appeal

and honoured Jesus with a meal.

The good, the bad, he welcomed all,

at Jesus’ word, into his hall.

Feeding a crowd with bread and fish,

Jesus showed sharing was his wish.

We imitate that act divine

and celebrate with bread and wine.

Christians at Corinth knew Christ’s will,

yet the rich people ate their fill.

They would not wait on for the poor,

and failed their Saviour’s love and law.

Cry for a land where wealth divides,

where bitter poverty abides,

where the well-off avert their eyes

and will not hear the sufferers’ cries.

Grieve for a world where greed is king

and makes the market traders sing.

The rich won’t pay the tax they should

and so frustrate the social good.

People today, make Christ your guide;

stand with the poorest side by side.

Fight injustice with heart and soul,

the common good your one true goal.

Thanks be to God whose love is sure;

his will in Jesus shall endure.

He gives us life and health and food;

no single one will he exclude.
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