Time’s On Someone Else’s Side Again

The years go by, and I grow wise,

so now it comes as no surprise

When someone says “It’s time to choose”,

And makes their choice, and says I lose.

The world is great, the world is wide,

And time’s on someone else’s side again.

The years go by, and I grow calm,

I patiently await the dawn,

Another day, another choice,

Another vote without a voice.

The simple truth can’t be denied:

Time’s on someone else’s side again.

Disappointment’s nothing new,

I take the news without complaint,

If patience is a virtue,

They’re making me a saint.

The years go by, and I grow old,

and wishes fade, and dreams grow cold,

and no-one comes around to say,

that I should wait another day.

The day is gone, the chance has died:

And time’s on someone else’s side again.
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