Three to  a Bed? 

This has to end because it can’t go on 
Living together in a world gone wrong 

Where children will lie in starvation and death 

As we look at each other in fear or regret

The time has come to wave goodbye 

To the things that purge us in this life 

The time has come to meet ourselves 

And take broken parts down off their shelves 

Our eyes skim over the things of value 

As we hold aloft the vain and shallow 

We walk away from fields of gold 

To bathe ourselves in what can’t hold 

And in this world remake what we see 

Til all or nothing is liability 

As again people hunger and bombs reign in

The world we have built as we bow down to sin 

But it’s not the end and our future is now 

We are the ones to renew us somehow 

The faith of the hero and spirit in me 

Says God is waiting to set us all free

