Big Wet Rag

When I woke up on Saturday morning,

I didn't want to open my eyes.

I didn't want to leave my pillow.

I didn't need to see a sunny sky.

But I woke up Saturday morning,

And dragged a comb across my back,

And when I looked up at the ceiling,

I saw my life go by in every crack.

So I walked down the stairs in my building
And I could smell the toast through the door
And I could hear the voices of angels

And I had never heard these things before.
It's an amazing world we're living in,

It's an amazing world we are living in,

It's an amazing world we're living in,

And if you want I'll take you with me.

I never knew my ears could listen

To all the music in my street.

I never saw the sidewalks glistening

Like there were diamonds underneath my feet.

The way the leaves were dancing was charming.

The way the sunshine was working through,
And every traffic light was singing,

And pretty soon I started singing too.

It's an amazing world we're living in,

And if you want I'll take you with me.

If you can take your fears and illusions,
If you can put them all in a jar,

You'll hit the heart of Saturday morning,
You'll hit the heart of everything you are.
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