
Drake Bell, Hazey Jane II
And what will happen in the morning when theWorld it gets so crowded that you can't look outThe window in the morningAnd what will happen in the evening in the forestWith the weasel with the teeth that bite so sharpWhen you're not looking in the eveningAnd all the friends that you once knew are leftBehind they kept you safe and so secure amongstThe books and all the records of your lifetimeWhat will happenIn the morningWhen the world it gets so crowded that you can'tLook out the window in the morningHey, take a little while to grow your brothers hairAnd now, take a little while to make your sister fairAnd now that the familyIs part of a chainTake off your eyeshadeStart over againNow take a little while to find your way in hereNow take a little while to make your story clearNow that you're liftingYour feet from the groudWeigh up your anchorAnd never look roundLet's sing a songFor hazey janeShe's back again in my mindIf songs were linesIn a conversationThe situation would be fine
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