The Old Simplicity
Two old men sit hunchback in the corner

Smoking out each other’s faded dreams

One recalls the power and the glory

One laments the way it used to be

No know I think it’s hard to beat the old days

Although I don’t remember how that goes

Was it easy to be young back in the forties

When so many lives were lost beneath the snows

If I had it all to do again tomorrow

You know I’d make the same mistakes and more besides

I’d take this life that has been given to me

And be grateful when it comes my turn to die

You know I don’t recall you ever married

It got so close I ran away

It was said that she owned all the tea in china

I never trusted living life that way

I was way beneath her many expectations

She was well above the things I had to say

And looking back I seem to lose the details

And now the memory seems so far away

If I had it all to do again tomorrow

You know I don’t believe I’d change a single day

Though I know that there was more I could have given

When so much love and laughter came my way

And now when all the years count up to plenty

And I realise we must be getting old

When I think of what we’re leaving here behind us

You know I’m thankful that I’ve not got long to go

For you and I have seen so many changes

We’ve seen too many faces lined in pain

We leave behind a world that is in danger

From some mad fools with power on their brains

If we had it all to do again tomorrow

You know we’d make the same mistakes and more besides

We’d take our chances gamble all or nothing

And waste it on our greed and on our pride

Two old men sit hunchback in the corner

Smoking out each other’s faded dreams

One recalls the power and the glory

One laments The Old Simplicity

