Modern Times

Words & Music in
PUBLIC DOMAIN

Drops of rain on leaves of grass bring forth the western seas, Re -trieving what’s been
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damn de - nied its right to 0 - cean  breeze. Con - crete groves, fal - low grown, re -
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port the strength of weeds: No pow-er known can o - ver-throw the call of birds and bees.
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Mod-ern Times, Bit-ter Taste, I think that we’d be bet-ter off to wipe it all a - way.
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Mod - ern  Times, Bit - ter Taste, Come on, let’s start a brand new day.

Additional Verses
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Drops of rain on leaves of grass strain and try to breathe,
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While blackberries electrify the womb to take its seed.
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Concrete lines, power crimes, topple at the truth:
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All that try to block the sky get rotten at the roots.



