Mad Men

Son are you going?

Are you taking off today?
Soon the times are coming
Before the crash let us pray

Everywhere I go

Everywhere I look

There os that same old wall that keeps me down
Everywhere I run

Stop or make a turn

There's that same old point where I come around
No it's not that

I feel fine

No it's not that

I'm alright

If only I could know

If only I could

Break your fall

Be safe and sound

We all got hurt

It only makes things worse
If we stick our heads into the ground
No it's not that

I feel fine

No it's not that

I'm alright

Birth of Joy
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