Remaking

This is the world that we’re making
This is the place that I’m taking

A new generation growing into our skin 

Let the renewal finally begin 

We are the pawns and we play our own game

When we make mistakes, we’re who to blame

I hope that we don’t end up the same 

As the ones who went before 

We’re always looking for more, we’re always looking for change 

We were the young when the place got too strange 

We were the children when they drenched us in blood 

And told us in tones it was for our own good 

They paid out what wasn’t theirs to give 

And told us it was so that we could live 

We were the ones and they used our name 

As the reason they soaked their own selves in shame 

But God has a reason why the old does not last
God has a reason for making the past 

And if the incumbents are bad at their job 

They will be wiped out before long
What will they leave of value to us?
Will they be souls that we can discuss? 

Can we take guidance from what they have done?
Or always be looking to be number one 
We once were little bodies and now we are big

We have a duty to stand up and live 

As we are bowled over by the hurricane wind 

Dragging us back into how they have sinned

Just because it has been doesn’t mean it will be 

We’re the creators of the world that we see 

And it’s in our hands that remaking is done 
The ending close to where it’s begun 
Inspired by discussions on abortion and the way both sides take such angry positions, and that’s fine for adults who are fucking idiots but then you see people your own age doing the same thing and you wonder if we’re any better than the ones that went before us. And I think we are, I think we have the ability to end the crap we have been living with, to not turn out the same as the ones that went before us. And as well, what’s worse, is you see yourself doing it, and you’re like, what the hell am I doing, and sometimes I wonder if we will just end up like them, and if it’s my destiny to turn into what I said I’d never be. 
