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There is something spinning around in my head
Anger is sometimes better left unsaid
Realization turns me inside out
There’s just too many things I can’t live without

Change—Is coming and going 
Change—Is flooding my homeland

What can I do from so far away?
About happenings in which I have no say
Really what choices do I have?
But to let things go on as planned

Change—Is coming and going
Change—is flooding my homeland

Chances you take when you hit the street
Take a look back you don’t know what you’ll see
Change comes down like pouring rain
And things you remember will never be the same




