
Michael Reich, Turning On A Dime
Turning on a dime
Get up it's morningThere's still time to change your mindI'm trying to be optimisticBut sweet dreams are getting hard to find
I'm going right down the drainOr maybe I'm going to spainAm I trapped in the past or ahead of my timeThe whole world's turning on a dime

So you got me hangingFrom your corporate ledgesBy my finger tips without a net belowThere was a time when the music matteredBut those days seem like a long long time ago
Loves the only thing that ever could surviveAll the changes and the lies and the jive in this world
Hang on to your wishesSomebody's out there waiting to take em from youI don't need nobody with a crooked hand shakeTelling me about all their going to do
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