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Its hard stayin’ sharp, when the fog comes rollin’ in.

The challenge called life, tossed into the din~~~~~

You gotta focus tight, and see it through.

You gotta cut through the haze, it’s all up to you~~~

Yeah, yeah, yeah~~~~

I remember a time when things were not like now,

Somewhat different, but just the same somehow.

I recall a time, a faded memory,

Of what it’s been, and what I’d like to be.

Yeah, yeah, yeah~~~~

I remember a time when things were not like now,

Somewhat different, but just the same somehow.

I recall a time, a faded memory,

Of what it’s been, and what I’d like to be.

Yeah, yeah, yeah~~~~~~~~~~~~

