
 

 

 

Life 
 

Sitting here one would think they know it all 
On top of the world, oh what a view 
Standing along, taking it all in 
Love, hate, war and peace 
All one big mess in this conglomerate of people 
The hot and the cold, the starving and the rich 
Day in day out, no one knows what it’s all about 
One thing is for sure 
The sun will rise and the sun will set 
People will die and others will be born to take their place 
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