THE FLASHINGS OF FATE

(Gregory Dean Crouch)

                       With a deep concern for our nation

                       You came to learn about education

                       It was a noble plan you know

                       To lend a helping hand

                       Help the children expand and grow

                       And to fullfill their needs

                       You only hoped you would succeed

                       With the children as your inspiration

                       You now are filled with determination

                       This is where you belong it’s clear

                       They’ve got to be wrong

                       The feeling is so strong and pure

                       And you can’t ignore the signs

                       Detroit is the place and now is the time

                       CHORUS:

                       Thirty-seven and seven twenty-eight

                        Flickering seconds and degrees

                        Weather’s making the conversations ease

                        And time sets in motion

                       The flashings of fate

                       From the rough streets of the inner city

                       The tough compete and they take no pity

                       You’ve got to run the show you see

                       Or they’ll take control

                       Crucifying your soul you see

                       And though kindness should work

                       Don’t try it, they’ll go berzerk

                       Now it seems you’re trapped within the chaos

                       You dreams have collapsed, there’s only pathos

                       Oh to escape with your pride in tact

                       But there’s no place to hide

                       You’re helpless inside it’s a fact

                       You’ve been stripped of your beliefs

                       From this nightmare there’s no relief

