Countless Tears

Since we first started building

We ain’t done any good.

We’ve destroyed the swamplands,

The valleys and the woods.

We killed off all our brethren

Because we thought them less.

And soon we’ll be endangered too

Unless we fix this mess.

Look down all the listings

Of creatures great and small

See how many even now

Are getting set to fall.

We’ve planted concrete jungles

Where their homes used to be

And of course the fools who run it all

Just can’t seem to see

The Earth can’t do it alone.

She’s been trying for a thousand years.

We’ve got to save our home.

Before our world, our universe

Ends in countless tears.

Will we give our children

The world that we now know

Created by our parents

Where green things do not grow?

Or will we seek to save them

From smog beneath the sun?

Can we try to remedy

The ill that has been done?

