
Ian Thomas, Voices of the children
When was the last timeYou heard the voices of the childrenThey are trying to get through to youBut you won't take the time to listenYou've been so wrapped up in yourselfIf you don't act fast, you'll miss themThey want to tell you what they've seenThrough eyes so clearly giftedThe wonder in the ordinary thingsYou take for grantedThese voices you've no time to hearHave everything you wantedBut you've some notion in your mindThe metaphysical grind is food to youSo you try to leave your body to findThe spirit that eludes youWhat a waste of time, in time when it's readyIt will leave youOh you're so screwed upThe voices of the children...They'll show you how to be aliveThe basic simple sensesThey'll lead you through the open fieldsWhere you've constructed fencesThe voices of the children...
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