
Ian Thomas, Big parade
Everybody's looking for the answersTo everything they just can't understandSome praise God and some sing Hare KrishnaSome go door to door to say the world will endWell, it's all quite a sightEverybody thinks they're rightAnd everybody else is just insaneOtherwise, their lives are down the drainAll the years they spent just selling their songsJust to find out it's all wrongTrying to find solutions to give life some meaningSeems to be the way some people spend their timeAll the time that's lost in fruitless thinkingSurrounded by so many gifts of every kindWell, it's all such a shameSo many years gone down the drainWhile life passes like a big paradeAll the laughter, all the music's playedAll the friends you know you could have madeThen the big parade is goneLife's a big parade
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