The Answer

So I went up to God

And I asked him "What's real?"

And he said, "I don't know

How does that make you feel?"

So I went to a preacher

And asked him "What's true?"

And he said, "Must be something

It sure isn't you"

So I went to a cop

And asked, "Where are the dreams?"

And he looked down and said

"All I hear are the screams"

So I went to a lawyer

And asked him "What now?"

He said, "I can't answer"

With sweat on his brow

So I asked a young student

Just out of her teens

She said, "I've forgotten

Just what it all means"

So I asked an old man

For the wisdom of years

"I'm not really that old"

He said between tears

So I went to a rock star

Who answered in verse

It's all about groupies

And stuffing your purse

So I asked my old teacher

To offer me knowledge

She said, "You just worry

About getting through college"

"Just making a living

Is treasure enough"

But I didn't buy it

And left in a huff

So I went to the grass

To lay down and cry

It said, "You aren't happy"

And then asked me why

So I told it the question

And answer I sought

And all of the meaningless

Things I'd been taught

It quivered a moment

And shook in the breeze

That covered my footsteps

And rustled the trees

The moment was frozen 

In bottomless bliss

Until the grass answered

And offered me this

"Now I'm just a carpet

Of land-dwelling kelp

But I've been here a while

And I think I can help

The sky is above me

The trees are beside

The worms are below me

The bugs are inside

And couples have come here

Made love on the pollen

As flowers have blossomed

And withered and fallen

And many a dreamer

Has winked at the sky

And many a poet

Has uttered a sigh

And balls have been lost here

And rings have been found

The occasional squirrel

Was chased by a hound

And words have been shouted

And secrets been told

By sunshine and starlight

Through heat and through cold

And this has gone on now

For centuries past

And who is to say

Just how long it will last

And of all the lives

Of which I've been part

There are few who consider me

Dear to their heart

I used to be saddened

Till thinking it through

I realized something

I now teach to you

That all of the pieces

Of every whole

Of every facet

Of every soul

When blended together

And seen from afar

Become something single

That's more than we are

The thought of that knowledge

Gives comfort to me

But has it helped you?

Tell me now what you see"

And I laughed so hard

I was clutching my head

And I said, "I just see

I don't think more can be said"

And the grass laughed along

And said, "You'll be all right"

And for the first time in years

I slept well that night...
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