It’s a time for change
When the pieces are arranged
And we finally see for ourselves.

It’s about the need

To end the pain and greed

And to start on a clean slate.

Questions are answered

And answers are questioned

Once we see where we stand.

Who will know

Where we will go

With the chances we take.

Sometimes

We are left alone

And our spirits are attoned

In all of our false truths

They’re clearly stated

On the hearts on our shoulders

Fearful of what’s new.

We have to take this step, though

Or it could be destructive

To all that we know.

