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Carry on my wayward son
For there'll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest
Now don't you cry no more




Once | rose
above the noise and confusion
Just to get a glimpse
beyond this illusion
I was soaring ever higher,
but I flew too high

The noise and confusion of life often confuses us about
life’s true meaning

Though my eyes could see
I still was a blind man
Though my mind could think
I still was a madman
1 hear the voices when I'm dreamin'
I can hear them say

“This is why | speak to them in parables: "Though
seeing, they do not see; though hearing, they do not
hear or understand.” Matthew 13:13 (NIV)




Carry on my wayward son
For there'll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest
Now don't you cry no more

Could this be the voice of God encouraging someone
who is sojourning toward a relationship with Him?

Masquerading as a man with a reason
My charade is the event of the season
And if I claim to be a wise man,
it surely means that |1 don't know

“No one can comprehend what goes on under the sun. Even
if a wise man claims he knows, he cannot really
comprehend it.” Ecc 8:17




On a stormy sea of moving emotion
Tossed about,
I'm like a ship on the ocean

suggests being out of control and at the
mercy of life's hardships

| set a course for winds of fortune,
but I hear the voices say

picking yourself up out of a slump
and moving on to a brighter future




Carry on my wayward son
For there'll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest
Now don't you cry no more

Tears aren’t necessary, rest and peace come to those
who genuinely seek them

Carry on, you will' always remember
Carry on, nothing equals the splendor
Now your life's no longer empty
Surely heaven waits for you

You will always remember the splendor and joy you find at
the end of the quest... this fulfills the meaning of life!




Carry on my wayward son
For there'll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest
Now don't you cry no more

All of life’s experiences are worthwhile... only by giving up
on the quest for meaning, would life become meaningless

Kerry Livgren wrote this song in 1976




In 1977 he wrote “Dust in the Wind”

In 1980 he surrendered his life to
Jesus Christ!




