                                KIDS
(Words and music by Gregory Dean Crouch) 
Kids can make the world go round, and even make it stop.

Kids wish that the oceans were really made of pop.

Kids, kids, kids. Kids are everywhere.

Kids can make you worry, and even lose your hair.

Kids can do cartwheels, and end up on their feet.

Kids can make you nervous, and never leave their seats.

Kids are intriguing, exciting, fascinating, a ball.

Mysterious, vociferous, rambunctious, they drive you up a wall!

Some kids are angels, a few kids are brats!

Some clown around no matter where they’re at!

They're honest and they're fair or they are sneaky and they're demons!

They're bubbly and they're bouncy, but I wish they'd stop screaming!

Some kids are geniuses at figuring out a puzzle.

But when they get boisterous! I wish I had a muzzle!

Kids, kids, kids. Kids are everything.

Kids can make you laugh, and even make you sing.

Kids can fly up and down, pretending they're a bird.

Kids can take a piece of chalk and write a dirty word.

Kids, kids, kids. Kids act everyway.

Kids can do great work, but they usually like to play.

Kids can be comedians and mimic what you’ve said.

Kids can make spit-wads and hit you in the head!

Kids can be a heart-ache, a headache, a nightmare, a pain,

Unteachable, unreachable, a nuisance!  Or be refreshing like the rain.

Several kids are brilliant, a few kids are lazy!

Some do their best and some drive you crazy!

They're serious and they’re curious or they're selfish and they're devils!

They're gentle and they’re kind, of course, some kids are rebels?

Several are independent, and think for themselves.

A couple are mischievous, and make teaching something else!

Kids, kids, kids. We see them everyday.

Kids can make you sad, when they go away.

Kids can make you sad, when they go away.

