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p.26-27 | WONDER WHY

Gateway to the song:

Throughout life the need for asking questions and the quest for finding answers often stands out
as the essence of living.
We doubt, we wonder, foolishly, in earnest, in innocence or guilt, in pain or in gladness.
But our life depends on it. The endless whys and hows are essential to living, and they fade away
with the final blowing out of our candles.
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Oh, why are the oceans so angry?

and why do the eagles cry?

and why do the rivers keep roaming?
why shiver the woods in the moonlight?
| wonder, | wonder why,

I wonder, | wonder why.

The questions rise to fall, to fall,
to fade away, and so does all;

a morning wind that whistles by,
an evening gone to sleep.

Oh, why are some words like a thunder?
and why are some truths a lie?

and why are some songs made of sorrow?
why burn living dreams to a cinder?

| wonder, | wonder why,

| wonder, | wonder why.

The questions rise to fall, to fall,
to fade away, and so does all;

a morning wind that whistles by,
an evening gone to sleep.

Oh, why do some days walk so lonely?
and why do they say goodbye?

and why feel some heartbeats like hunger?
why harden some tears into bullets?

| wonder, I wonder why.

| wonder, | wonder why.

The questions rise to fall, to fall,
to fade away, and so does all;

a morning wind that whistles by,
an evening gone to sleep.
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