Bad View (Music&Lyric : Robert Birkeland ©1971)

MORNING CAME TO BRING THE LIGHT 

THAT SHINE OVER ME

THE DAY IS NOT SO CLEAR TO SEE

REVIEWING MY PAST

THE FAMOUS MEN, 
THAT DEDICATED TRIBUTES TO ME

WOULD BE STUNNED,

IF THEY SAW WHAT’S HAPPENED TO ME

SO, WHAT BECOMES OF MAN

WON’T THEY GIVE A HAND

KILLING MY FACE, 

SAVE THIS TOWN, OOH
TOOK JUST A DAY, TO WHERE I STAY

AND NOW I’VE FOUND, THIS AIN’T MY TOWN

IT’S SO CLEAR FROM THIS HILL UP HERE

THE PEOPLE AIN’T THE SAME
JUST LET THEM TRY AND SO WE MIGHT

HOW COME THEY AIN’T ASHAMED

THEY REALLY LEAVE BEHIND A LIGHT
I’VE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS

STANDING AT THIS BAD VIEW

SOME LOOKING PALE, SOME TASTING STALE
RAISING MY BRAIN I JUST, WON’T GET INSANE

I GOT ILLUSIONS OF A PLACE UP HERE
THIS ROAD WON’T LEAD US RIGHT

JUST LET US TRY AND SO WE MIGHT

WE’LL SEARCH AND YET IT’S FOUND
THEN WE WILL LEAVE BEHIND NO DOUBT

I’VE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS

STANDING AT THIS BAD VIEW

