WAITING FOR THE WORD

(Harasymiw)

These shady opportunists they all give me the creeps

Trying to take advantage of my generosity

It costs too much to be a part of this insanity

Well I ain’t nobodies fool and I ain’t too blind to see

I’ll pass on that collection plate

Rules for fools I watch you regulate

Don’t try to tell me

It’s always too late

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word 

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word

Hard words don’t hit like bullets and the pen is not a sword

The thirst remains for power and to start another war

Every problem solved by showing just how hard you fight

I’ll meet you in the tunnel at the end of all the light

I’ll pass on that collection plate

Rules for fools I watch you regulate

Don’t try to tell me

It’s always too late

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word 

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word

Scared children living on the run

Peace sign don’t look good to some

Wars financed by the men who make guns

Gotta be fighting or the money don’t come

I’m walking past the madman at the corner of the street

He doesn’t see the irony he tells us we’re all freaks

I’m past too soon to tell him that I’m too far out of reach

He’d ask me for an answer but I’d tell him it’s too deep

I’ll pass on that collection plate

Rules for fools I watch you regulate

Don’t try to tell me

It’s always too late

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word 

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word

We’re all waiting, waiting for the word

