Parks and Fields

They’re pulling up trees to build more houses.
Covering space once filled with flowers.

Parks and fields just go.

Company names nobody knows.

When history is made what will it be?

A philosophy of need built on... ‘me’?

We drive great big cars down little lanes, how much do we see?
If we left the earth tomorrow, what would we leave?

Once it’s gone, it won’t come back...

They’re cutting things, are you feeling better?
Are we really all in this together?

We will reap what they sow

Company names nobody knows.

We will reap what they sow
If we don’t ask questions will we know?

Parks and fields just go
Company names nobody knows

We will reap what they sow
Company names nobody knows.

Once it’s gone, it won’t come back

Once it’s gone ...
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