Trouble In Paradise
There’s trouble in paradise the rumour’s are out

No one is saying what the troubles about

There’s trouble in paradise it’s all over town

Some don’t look up and some don’t look down

We’re fighting the good fight with no end in sight

No one is wrong because everyone’s right

They call in the ceasefire, and treaty’s are signed

And treaty’s are broken someone changes his mind
We poison the rivers, we’re killing the sky

But no one will fix it the price is too high

It’s not about equal or how much we need

It’s all about me and money and greed
But don’t worry darling now Trump is at large

The world will be kinder now the beast is in charge

I’d move to a place with no tanks and no wars

But they’re not building houses yet on this side of Mars

