
Greg Brown, Things go on
The traveler meets many peopleAnd they are kind to himFor they know he will soon be goneUnlike family and friendsThings go on We do tooOne day it's me Next day it's youOne song leads to anotherOne kiss leads to more kissesOne angry word leads to World War IIICan you tell me why this is?Everything we know is leavingLike a train or a plane or a busThe old old people are dyingAnd the new old people are just like us
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