I GUESS I’LL NEVER UNDERSTAND

              (Gregory Dean Crouch)

Beneath the buildings something’s rumbling around.

From on top of a mountain, a rock tumbles down.

And from the moon, comes a mumbled sound.

And I can hear the footsteps of a man

With so many things at his command.

I guess I’ll never, I guess I’ll never understand.

I guess I’ll never,  I guess I’ll never understand.

Beneath the ocean comes a girgling sound.

Up above our world, something’s whirling around.

But in our hearts  is where the world’s found.

And I can see the failures of a man 

With so many things at his command.

I guess I’ll never, I guess I’ll never understand.

I guess I’ll never, I guess I’ll never understand..
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So many in need

But few are the ones who care.

There’s so much  selfish greed,

Oh when will we learn to share.

There’s so much needless crime,

We’re afraid to make a stand.

When will we take the time

To teach humanity to man.
In the distance, comes a thundering roar.

It sets my mind to wondering more.

Could this be another blundering war.

And I can sense the destruction of a man

With so many things at his command.

I guess I’ll never,  I guess I’ll never understand.

I guess I’ll never,  I  guess I’ll never understand.

