Back and forth

And in this age of war

There are dreams worth fighting for
Somehow those dreams got lost

They were left outside the door

So I don't listen anymore

They go back and forth

And the stories always change

No I won't listen anymore

Til I know for sure

That they're doing what they say

And in this age of love

What are we so frightened of?
They tell us to grow up

But give us nothing to rise above
So we don't listen anymore

They go back and forth

And the stories always change

No we won't listen anymore

Til we know for sure

That they're doing what they say

Hey, little darling darling
Speak what's on your mind

Don't cry little darling darling
Seek, and you shall find a way

So I can't listen anymore

They go back and forth

And the stories always change
No we won't listen anymore
Until we know for sure

That they're doing what we say
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