
Volcano

Jupiter One

Put my hand on a mountain
Pulled the top right off
I made a new volcano roar
I could never do this before
Raced back down to the town below
To try to warn your mom
I made a new volcano roar
Just heard static on the intercom
Get out of the house
Threw a rock at your window
Your brother looked to see
Hey, "I made a new volcano roar,"
How come no one believes me
Your father watched from the front porch
I put my hand to the sky
"That's where I make your daughter soar,"
He must have misunderstood me
Get out of my house
He told me how his generation won the war
He asked me what I've done with my life so far
I didn't answer quick so he shut the door
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