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The longer I wait; The more that I worry
It’s not that I’m scared; Or in much of a hurry
It’s just the way that I am
The more that I listen to the noise in my head
I start to believe that I’m broken or dead
Although I know; the whole thing’s a scam

The longer I live the more that I fear
That the moment of truth is already here
That I wasted my youth on ganga and beer
In search of a tune
The shorter the time that I have left
The more that I treasure every breath
The more that I know I’m scared to death
I’ll be leaving here soon

So much to do; and no time to do it
I’ve got no map to see my way through it
And so I live: I live for the day
I feel like an avalanche just bowled me over
Frozen and buried with a four-leaf clover
When I had so much more to say

CHORUS

The higher the hill the longer I climb it
I think a deep thought but I cannot rhyme it
And then I let out a sigh
Weak and exhausted; short of the rainbow
Tired and haunted; can’t hear the wind blow
Although I know; there must be some reason why

CHORUS
