Future
When I was young there was no future
Just a here and now no other time or place
Now that I'm old and grey, wrinkles to my navel
The future's so near at hand, got no time to worry
They said long ago, the future is ours
They didn't mean you and I only those in power
They said you could be anything — follow your dreams
Then They just stomped on it in anyway it seemed
Chorus;
heads in the sand or in the clouds, slzy was pinlz when sunny
Later on when corruption struck it was all “follow the money”
We tried oh we tried it seemed the right thing to do

We tried to save some future for the future is you

The future is where we are the choices we make

All the promises , accept them?, big mistake

We never reckoned with the costs, down the road
Heacﬂong heaclstrong forward always forward

It's hard to know the future if the future's alrea&y here
It's even sadder when it's the future we fear

What future's brought us some goocl lots more bad
The clays ahead full of light, (J.ays of clarlzness, so sad
C]wrus;

Is there hope, let's suppose so

for the future is what's ahead no other way to go.
Still there are decisions about moves we take
Try to avoid all our past mistakes.

We've been through a cold war a space race

Both spawned many woes and some grace

even then, we worried about pollution

Deluded thinking consuming more was a solution



C]wrus;

heads in the sand or in the clouds, sky was pink when sunny
Later on when corruption struck it was all “follow the money’

We tried oh we tried it seemed the right ’ching to do

We tried to save some future for the future is you
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