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They learnt to make peace, not war,
Changed the world from those before,
Pushed the whole world forward.
The old world was just a stream,
Where you followed your heart, and you followed your dream,
The whole world was a changing,
To a flooded river of tears.

They gave birth to flooded tears,
Distortion ringing in their ears,
Worrying about the small things.
Walking through, they tried conserving,
The world keeps a changing,
To a flooded river of tears.

Baby is born full of laughter,
Stories are told forever after,
Of a face full of innocence.
Born is a generation gap,
From the moment they lay upon the lap,
The world keeps a changing,
To a flooded river of tears.

Chorus
Take my hand,
And make a stand,
Fill the gap between the two.
Take my hand,
And make a stand,
Build a bridge from me to you.

Bridge
Some things do not change,
The world is just too strange,
We're living in a hangover,
Of a long-forgotten dream,
If we are the future,
Singing songs of sorrow,
Those who are our children,
Will drift further down the stream.
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