Pink Haze

Pink haze.  We’re all living in a pink haze.

Like smoky glass between the sun’s rays.

We’re all trapped here in this pink haze.

Look out the window, what do you see?

Border lines, land mines and private property.

Why have We, the People let this go on so long?

The haze that we live in has blocked what’s going on.

See all the people suffering you never saw before

Even though there’s Charlie Bum sitting at your door.

What has caused this blindness? Why can we not see?

Simple; it’s the pink haze caused by society.

Now that we see through the haze what can we do, or say?

How can we bring up a wind to blow this haze away?

We have to free our bretheren, let them see like we do;

And maybe then we’ll end the haze and start the world anew.

