Wasting Our Time

You renew me, heal me, nurse me

But you kill time with little mercy

When we lose our inhibitions

We soon forget our life’s ambitions

We sit and watch the sky

Just let the clouds drift by

And if we don’t mind that everything’s fine
We’'ll blow it, wasting our time

Once I had my dreams of glory

Now that’s just some other story

But if I had the inclination

I'd build a huge conglomeration

I would make sultans swoon

I would be Mills and you could be Boon
But before we design the one perfect crime
We’'ll blow it, wasting our time

And when it gets too hard to swallow

That yesterday was once tomorrow

When the days squeeze into hours

A string quartet plays “Hearts and Flowers”
Empires will fall and rise

Starlight will hurt our eyes

When the Universe sighs, I'll tell you new lies
And we’ll blow it, wasting our time

We'll blow it, yes we'll blow it
We’'ll blow it, wasting our time
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