Footprints
(Words & Music by Arron Storey)

Her eyes are dreaming, heart is beating
As she roams across this land

The sun is lazy, lies out of reach

A world she touches with her hand

She smiles she passes, she stays a while
How long, no-one knows

Before too long, she’s moving on
Leaving footprints as she goes

The candle burning, no-one learning
We only help ourselves

Am | lazy, do | do enough?

For a world we don’t involve

The streets around me, the stories told
From a day we’ll never see

Before too long the streets will fold
Under the footprints that we leave

Show me, show me the answers
Show us, the young and the chancers
Change me, the habits that die hard
Die hard now

Summer’s cooling, selfish ruling

New creatures rule the waves

You are lazy, turn it off

For a world we need to save

You smile, you pass me, unaware

Blood is running through your veins
Your voice it matters, you have a choice
Leave only footprints in the rain

In the rain......

Show me
Show us
Change me
Die hard now

Show me, show me the answers
Show us, the young and the chancers
Change me, the habits that die hard
Die hard now
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