Look at What You’ve Done
By John T. Wurzer

Look upon the race you’ve won, as the others come straggling in

Look at everything you’ve done, and wonder was it worth the sin

You talk about Jesus Christ, you talk about God above

Look at everything you’ve done, have you found somebody to love

Does anybody love you?
It looked like they were suffering hard; you knew they’d been suffering long

You thought you held the winning card; you heard the words to their song
You talk about Jesus Christ, they talk about getting a meal

Look at everything you’ve done, how does it make you feel

Do you feel at all?

While trying to set them free, you took away all that they had

You were calling for the maitre d', they were starving in Baghdad
You talk about Jesus Christ, hanging up there on the cross
The waiter brings you a meal, and you don’t even know what it cost.

Did it cost you a dime?

You’re trying to make a stand; they’re trying to knock you down

Your eye’s are in a foreign land, your heart is barely making a sound

You talk about Jesus Christ; you talk about a wedding vow

Look at everything that you’ve done, is there anybody stopping you now

Or have you gone insane.

Is this abomination a new world order?

Is it really what your daddy had in mind?

If they can’t speak English, hold them at the border, while statue of liberty is forced to go blind.

When you make up your mind; will we all be your pawns, on the White House lawn,

For an hour or two, while you decide what to do, with the sane precious few,

Who disagree with your thoughts?
Look at everything that you’ve done
Look at everything that you’ve bought.

