Oh Lord

Oh Lord!

Why don't you hear my prayer? You're not too far away!

Would it be so hard against your plans?

Oh Lord!

Why don't you answer me? Why don't you make me see?

Alright, I agree it is your world and not mine!

When I was a little child of maybe nine or ten,

my mother told me, Lord that you are our friend.

But now, but now, but now,

I feel so, so unsure so unsure

Oh Lord!

Why are there soldiers fighting? why are there children dieing?

Would it be so hard against your plans?
Oh Lord!
Why don't you answer me? Why don't you make me see?

Alright, I agree it is your world and not mine!

When I was a little child of maybe nine or ten,

my mother told me, Lord that you are our friend.

But why, but why, but why,

does it happen as it does, as it does?

I know I should believe right,

but what I see, my doubt thrives:
I was told you are good,

and what I understood,

is different, different!
Oh Lord!

Please have a mercy eye! Why not, oh why not why?

Would it be so hard against your plans?

Oh Lord!

Why don't you answer me? Why don't you make me see?

Alright, I agree it is your world and not mine!

When I was a little child of maybe nine or ten,

my mother told me, Lord that you are our friend

But now, but now, but now,

I feel so, so unsure so unsure
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