
North Parade

Stepping out into the sunlight
Off to a pub in North Parade
This is what I’m taking with me
This is where our plans were laid

Drink up please, we’re calling time
The barman said
Drink up please, we’re calling time

On a table in the corner
That’s us forty years from now
Trying to plant seeds for something lasting
Still pushing the same old plough

Drink up please, we’re calling time
The barman said
Drink up please, we’re calling time
Have you no beds to go home to tonight
Drink up please we’re calling time
Drink up please we’re calling time 
Drink up please we’re calling time
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