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We’ll never know – what each of the poets meant 

We’ll never know – all that the prophets said 

We’ll never know – where we will lay our heads 

But we can be here now 

 

Oooh 

 

We’ll never climb – all of the mountain peaks 

We’ll never hear all the meaning our neighbours speak 

We’ll never know all the mysteries of dreams we seek 

But we can be here now 

 

Oooh 

 

We’ll never sing – every song to be sung 

We will sing – as many – as one 

We’ll never sing – every song to be sung 

But we can be here now 

 

(We’ll never know – what each of the poets meant 

We’ll never know – all that the prophets said 

We’ll never know – where we will lay our heads 

But we can be here now) 

OR 

(We’ll never sing – every song to be sung 

We will sing – as many – as one 

We’ll never sing – every song to be sung 

But we can be here now) 

 

The thunder will clap 

The stars will go round and round and round 

There’ll be wind at our backs 

When something is lost something is found 

Be here now x 3 


