Stop This Train
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Who will stop this train from crashing?

We’re rolling off the tracks,

10,000 miles off course

Who will turn us back

around?

Where has the conductor gone?

Where are the engineers?

We’re just the passengers

Living our worst fears

We’re on a collision course

After all these years

With not a clue who to blame
Things will never be the same

Now tell me who

Will stop this train

Do we let it keep on rolling

Til we’re dangling from a cliff?

How many more years

Shall we play this game of ‘if’

From the back someone shouts:

“Let it roll. This train, we know nothing about”

Another from the front

Stands and says: “I agree

The blinds have been pulled shut

We can’t even see”

“Well the bar carts just ahead

Let’s have ourselves a drink

Indulge away our senses

While destruction’s on the brink”

Now half the train is drunk

At least they’ll feel no pain

Now tell me who

Will stop this train

It feels like forever

So I’m used to all these bumps

But not everyone is strapped in

I see why they jumped

I don’t know

When we’ll stop

I’m waiting for the ground to drop

From under me

Someone please do something

We can’t sit and do nothing

For all of mankind’s sake

We need to find the brakes
