
The Craft of Understanding
The Craft of Understanding!
It’s a skill, it’s hewn and honed.
Its value is grown,
Calm then Patience.
Tolerance then Endurance,
Here, they are the necessary gear.
If one must leave it, one must understand it,
If one understands it, one lives by it.
Candidly, I must say, this craft is a discipline,
Might appear an intimidating choice, but
Winners, Successes must possess.
Terrifying to know, if you refuse to grow it, nurture it, have it,
You must deny yourself some splendid joys of life.
It’s a decision not wary of thought,
The craft of understanding cannot be bought.
It cannot be resold though it has a cost,
Great Kings, Mighty men, Vast minds.
All had to learn it, to be friends with it,
The Craft of Understanding, be not a stranger,
its required and greatly revelled.
Highly rewarding, Tasty as ale,
It may not be a tangible asset.
But its value is felt and celebrated,
by triumphs in the circus of life.


