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If maybe there is hope 

And maybe there is light 

Then maybe it’s too much to say 

“A wrong is worth a wrong” 

That isn’t right 

It isn’t right 

 

Mercy, Oh Mercy Me! 

Mercy, Oh Mercy Me! 

 

We can’t take an eye for another eye 

I don’t think we can take an eye for another eye 

We can’t take the light from another life 

I don’t see how in the dark 

You would turn out a  light 

In the dark you can’t turn out a light 

 

If maybe there is hope 

And maybe there is light 

Then maybe it’s too much to say 

“A wrong is worth a wrong” 

That isn’t right 

 

We can’t just speak wise words 

Recite platitudes 

We can’t draw on noble words and attitudes 

We can’t all just rest 

In the sentiment 

When it’s said and done 

It’s what’s done or isn’t done 

It’s what’s done or isn’t done 

That matters 

 

Mercy, Oh Mercy Me! 

Mercy, Oh Mercy Me! 

 


