For The Band

Yes I remember the years so long ago it seems,

Spring was a new invention in our world of dreams,

Summer was something we hoped was soon to come,
And Winter was the place where we had all come from.

We set out on a search for a world of beauty and truth,
Riding the winds of music and verse and art,

But all that we found was indifference and exhaustion,

And we ended up with bitter and broken hearts

Until we fell apart.

With each new tune the day became alive,

We watched each verse as it would grow and thrive,

A bright new image painted every dawn,

But time went by, and soon our world was gone.

We set out on a search for a world of beauty and truth,

Riding the winds of music and verse and art,

But all that we found was indifference and exhaustion,

And we ended up with bitter and broken hearts

Until we fell apart.

The vision that was strong is now so weak,

We used to sing, but now we barely speak.

But listen to the song from long ago,

And let it in again, and you will know,

The visions we pursued aren’t really gone,
Goodness, Truth and Beauty still live on.

We set out on a search for a world of beauty and truth,

Riding the winds of music and verse and art,

But though we found indifference and exhaustion,

And learned of all the things we couldn’t do,

The dreams we held were true.
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