
Ray Wilson, Young ones
No time to break the fall, we run before we crawlNo pill will ease your mindJust a little bit would make a differenceNo words can describe just how much, does it takeTo make sense of it, before the young ones grow oldAnd all wave goodbyeThey've taken down the wall, so the young ones can taste freedomAnd the others have a reason to liveYou kill me with your liesJust a little bit would make a differenceNo words can describe just how much, does it takeTo make sense of it, before the young ones grow oldAnd all wave goodbye, all wave goodbyeThere's no where to run to, I can't get insideYour tortured mindIs wasting awayJust a little bit, just a little bit would make a differenceNo words can describe just how much, does it takeTo make sense of it, before the young ones grow oldAnd all wave goodbye, all wave goodbye, all wave goodbyeGoodbye, goodbye, goodbye, goodbyeAll wave goodbye, goodbye
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