Love is the Answer

We all know, it’s good to ask questions

Yes as children that’s what we are taught

Till we ask just a little too many
And our parents would be so distraught
It was either—Don’t speak with your mouth full
Or—That’s no concern now of yours
Or—ask you dad when he comes in
And—Tough luck if his memory was poor

Well I still have some questions unanswered
I’m aware that I still have to wait
There are some that may never have answers
Till Pm inside those heavenly gates

So I’ve learned now to trust in my Saviour
For there really is no other way
I can understand one child who’s suffering
When no human love comes there way

There are no words I could say today
That would measure one child's pain
And I’ve no wish to even try
For nothing it would gain

I only know God’s heart must bleed
When I forget to pray
And be a vessel for God’s love
To reach these kids some way

Kids need to laugh it’s nature’s way
Of helping them restore
Any hurt that they experience
Kid’s need to galore
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