
Ever Changing Times

Steve Lukather

As the sun breaks down through the auburn haze to an 
empty town 
All the rusted cars, the dissarray, not a soul around 
It's the end result of a poison past, and it won't be 
long 
Till there's no one left to eat or breathe 
That’s the road we’re on 

So, line up and follow the fools 
Or stand up and shout out the truth 

These are ever changing times 
Full of every danger sign 
And the only hope for us to survive 
Is to wipe away the lies 
Every tear from every eye 
Every woman, man, and child realize (recognize) 
These ever changing times 

All the sounds of war ringing in the air all around the 
world 
And the endless game leaving no one spared when the 
flag’s unfurled 
And the ground that’s gained is the ground that’s lost, 
making both sides lose 
And the price that’s paid is the highest cost, ‘cause 
it’s me and you 

So, line up and follow the fools 
Or stand up and shout out the truth..don’t you know 

So, line up and follow the fools 
Or stand up and shout out the truth..don’t you know
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