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Everything is so out of place these days
Don’t you know

And everyone’s caught up in the race these days
Don’t you know

We’re runnin’ at a much faster pace these days
Don’t you know

A lot of us have fallen from grace these days
Don’t you know

I’ve been thinking about it 
Don’t you know, Don’t you know
Don’t you know, Don’t you know

Everyone is so out of touch these days
Don’t you know

The violence is just a bit too much these days
Don’t you know

Environment and ozone slippin’ away
Don’t you know, 

The churches and the schools are
such a disgrace
Don’t you know

Gotta do something about it
Don’t you know, Don’t you know
Don’t you know, Don’t you know

We gotta try to get it together now
Don’t you know

Don’t you know, Don’t you know
Don’t you know, Don’t you know

Don’t you know


