
IGI, Silver song
They Take My Time Without a QuestionAnd Fill My Days With All Their EmptinessAnd in Their Drawing RoomsThey Beg My SympathyBut If I Weep to Solve Their Silent MiseryThey Save My Tears to Sell For SilverTheir Neighbours Trespass On My HighwayAnd Feed My Lambs On Every Pavement CornerAnd With Their Grief InsideThey're Hiding From the RainBut If My Sun Should Shine Too Loudly On Their WoeThey Catch Its Beam to Sell For GoldThey Have Me Captured in Their CityIn Every Living Room My Dust Has Laid Me LowAnd Well I KnowThe Brown Earth Will Be My Best FriendAnd When I'm Gone They'll Find Another Way to MendThey'll Sell My Silver Song For Tears
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