
There Is No Space For Us

Hawkwind

Devastation of our land
All will be as sand
Is this the epitaph of man?
No life in the sea
Starvation for you and me
There is no space for us

Our buildings will turn to dust
Metal will begin to rust
Rain will wash away
Humans' stain on this earth

Reborn land
Reborn ocean
And then will rise
A new creation
All will start again
How will it all end?
How will it all end?
How will it all end?
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