
Everything's Going On

Dead Meadow

To sit so still in the endless swirl 
the mountains thought firm like clouds they whirl
Everything's going on
the ever open palm of the world 
A healthy baby born couldn't stop crying 
a man that died softly smiling 
Everything's going on 
you can't blame me for trying 
With the places you go 
and all the faces you show 
Everything's going on 
You might never know
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