Time is all you need

Times are just like these old shoes

I’m all washed up, and my soles worn though

Drug through the mud, the snow, and the slick

Got to find another path, got to take a little trip

Riding high on rollercoaster, when I get to the bottom cling to holy roller

Keep my head high, not looking at my feet

Over the yells and the screams I was pushed so deep

Time is all you need, to get yourself, to get yourself, to get yourself by…

Things move fast, and then things move slower

Move to the side, and get a little lower

You had your kicks and you had your fun

But the train left you at the station.

Lie down in between the tracks,

Watch the train go over as you slip through the cracks.

Seep deep from your rum and your lime

All you need is a little more time.
