Greener Grass

The fields are fallow at the break 
Giving what I cannot take

Learning to buy what I can sell 

Things that leave the whole world well 

Time is ticking on in me 

As I wait for what I be 

As I hear the angels call 

To tell me that I cannot fall 

As I listen to the sky 

To tell me God the reason why 

To catch me when I cannot see 

That I’ve already been set free 

All the changing I have done 

Changing the world has been and gone 

And comes around in a circle whole 

Next time my story will be told 

But already won, won long ago 

When the fruits of labours show 

When the harvest has been reaped 

From seeds I sowed in my sleep 

And dreaming is as dreaming does 

I dream my dreams just because 

And soon it will come to pass 

Full up from the greener grass 

