
#142 God Probably Doesn’t CARE ? 
 

Here I am hungry, hurtin’ and houseless 

Getting the feeling that God couldn’t care less. 

The prayers that my basic needs be met 

Seem to be trumped by the Law - what you give out… you get. 
 

And each day I have less and less TO GIVE away 

Since what I thi nk I ’m sharing isn’t coming back my way. 

Positive vibrations are going out but seem to be getting lost. 

Must not have rebounded back yet from reaching the ultimate cost. 
 

This cost is what I DECIDE upon that “ I’ve had enough ” ! 

Trying to find happiness BEing Rich and not yet rich is really rough. 

Contentment is impossible when the bottom line is not clear. 

Hell, Jesus knew where he came from & going to were both so near 
 

He could easily access His ultimate intimacy with the Spirit of PEACE. 

He would go to Hi s favori te garden which would let Him release 

All carnal nature based thoughts that limit the ability 

To grow from life’s issues using WISDOM that sets one free. 
 

Now I’m NOT Jesus nor do I claim to BE 

But I DO KNOW that somehow HE LIVES INSIDE of ME 

Always a part of everything I do. 

LESS when I think of ME & MORE when I thi nk of YOU ! 

 

So here’s the rub. What comes 1st
  ?  My HUNGER 

Or any number of issues I have with you that I constantly blunder ? 

I confess I don’t have the energy to fight on two fronts. 

The rhyming word related to females I’m thinking of I can’t use… 

I’m No DUNCE !                                                                          Rich Kovatch 
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#142 God Probably Doesn’t CARE ? 
 

Geez ! That’s a carnal adjective without much positive spirit. 

Can’t live withOUT but SO HARD to get NEAR IT ! 

And speaking of HARD, this poem is TOO as to staying on track. 

Obviously, if you’re connected to the HOLY Spirit you can surmise what 

I LACK. 
 

YEAH.  Definitely THAT  !  But this poem started out about hunger. 

I’m hungry for THAT  T  O.O  (bu)(tt)right now my stomach has just 

Sung her 

“I’m empty ! Feed me !  Don’t you care ? ” song. 

Sitting here praying and waiting WON’T FILL ME you DING-DONG. 
 

Get off your ass and go get a job ! 

You’re NOT every woman’s picture of the “Perfect Man”. So stop 

Strokin’ your nob ! 

Nor apparently ANY womans’ any longer . That’s HARD to believe. 

Well…maybe not so hard. My name isn’t Adam and hers isn’t Eve. 
 

Thirty plus years with her giving all that I had 

Ended  in divorce .  TWICE !  Wasn’t the “ Right Stuff ”… TOO BAD. 

So again, here I am, hungry, hurtin’, upset and alone. 

Going to build a new life where being “ thi s way ” God WON’T condone. 
 

So if I look at God being everything outside of me  

There’s not one thing currently manifested that sat isfies the glee 

That dri ves my  soul to find more than I now realize… 

A musically, emotionally & spir itually led life by means I can’t surmise 
 

 
                                                                                                      Rich Kovatch 
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Except for the INTIMACY I HAVE with the Spirit of Love & Peace. 

They can’t be found outside of me when I distort the vibes I release 

That aren’t what I want to appear – JAZZ MUSIC and my BABE NEAR. 

I know 1 thing for sure. Whoever my soul mate IS, she knows  

She should be here 
 

Holding my hand, keeping my (bu)(tt) in gear, and my heart & tummy 

HAPPY. 

I’m waiting while knowing my wo!man friend will help end my 

Feeling CRAPPY 

About being alone, without some one to share thoughts & actions wi th. 

I guess maybe I just threw God a fleece to PROVE IF He’s REAL …  

Or a MYTH ? 

 

   

                                                     

 Rich Kovatch 
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