Throwaway World

(Harasymiw)

I don’t want to live to see life through eyes that are tired and old

When it all gets to easy I’ll say goodbye to this throwaway world

Takes too much too excite        Never feels quite right

Need something new every night

Close your eyes it’s a throwaway world

Computerised it’s a throwaway world

It’s a throwaway world don’t throw your world away

Used to count on my fingers now I don’t even use my hands

A TV screen gives me answers, to questions I don’t even understand

Why did I learn to write        Should have learned to type

Flick switches for the flashing lights

Close your eyes it’s a throwaway world 

Computerised it’s a throwaway world            

It’s a throwaway world don’t throw your world away

Silver and gold, that’s all you’re thinking

Getting too old, you’re really sinking

Buy yourself more time, you’ll live forever

You haven’t got much time, it’s now or never

Now I’ve got me a new machine that opens doors for me

Slowly guiding my failing limbs so I don’t to see

Heaven is in your cold blue eyes

Heaven is in your cold blue eyes

I don’t want to live to see life through eyes that are tired and old 

When it all gets to easy I’ll say goodbye to this throwaway world

Takes too much too excite        Never feels quite right

Need something new every night

Close your eyes it’s a throwaway world 

Computerised it’s a throwaway world

It’s a throwaway world don’t throw your world away

It’s a throwaway world don’t throw your world away

