Moving

We’'re moving faster than you think
So don’t blink

And miss it go by

I know the change will do us good
It’'s what they all say

But don’t they look grey?

At least we have the luxury

To retrace our steps

Can’'t we find something to accept?
I know, that you won’'t let it show
We’'re moving slower than you think
We won't sink

If you stay by my side

What’s strange to them is real to us

They make a fuss
For no reason at all
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