
Weed out the Weak

Bob Schneider

I had a dream
A dream I was dying
To see you
Again
When I awoke
The world was on fire
Dying
And then
I saw the sun
Burst into flame
Then, all at once,
Everything changed
For the better
It seems like it does 
In a dream
Sometimes
I saw a sign
There in the skyway
Painted in gold
What said was
Love will always 
Weed out the weak
So watch where you go
And watch what you speak
And I made a promise
I knew I could keep
Buried my heart
In a hole so deep
I've never beeen able to find it
Again
I saw the sun
Burst into flame
Then, all at once,
Everything changed
For the better
It seems like it does 
In a dream
Sometimes
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