
Roger Waters, Breathe
Breathe in the airMake for the meadow and savour the grass while it lastsBy and bySpidery fingers of industry reach for the skyBrick upon brick, stone upon stone they growChoking the atmosphere, oh, so incredibly slowlySulphur and carbon and hydrogen sulphide and limeFever, corrosion, and cover your cities with grimeSomething is killing the land before your eyesAnd the sunshineIs not to blameCould be the insane, inhumane games we playDay by dayRiddle and foolMushrooming home in a crowd, I'm aloneClose your eyes, lie stillYou are a mountain stream and I am a hillFar, far awayThere is a field of blossom and bees and new mown hayBreathe in the airBreathe in the airBreathe in the airBreathe in the air
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