
Sometimes a task far too daunting, 

Too vast, too deep, too wide, 

And our past failures can be haunting 

Urging us to turn aside.  

 

We wonder if we could perhaps ask 

Someone else to do what’s right, 

Someone better to take on the task, 

Someone else to fight the fight. 

 

Because what if we try our very best, 

And nothing seems to change? 

If we stretch ourselves and find the test, 

Is beyond our humble range? 

 

And yet to turn away from need, 

To ignore persistent wrong, 

To see suffering and not take heed, 

We cannot bear for long. 

 

And so we band ourselves together, 

We find those with kindred hearts, 

Ready to brave stormy weather, 

Even when the thunder starts. 

 

We share ideas and plans and dreams 

We set our sights as one, 

And we toil together as a team, 

Striving to do what must be done. 

 

We may not achieve our lofty goals, 



With our sights set too high, 

But to help just a little through our roles, 

It cannot hurt to try. 


