The Cleave of Season

Sometimes life is good
Sometimes life is bad
Sometimes we will laugh
Somethings we are sad

Our life must be lived each day by day
We must endure our passion play

Sometimes life is right
Sometimes life is wrong
Sometimes it’s a fight
Sometimes it’s a song

Moments we cherish will get us through
Though we must perish we make do

Sometimes life’s a dream
Sometimes a nightmare
Sometimes it’s what it seems
Sometimes it doesn’t care

Life gives way to sterility and cold
And one day we’re old

Sometimes life is easy
Sometimes life is hard
Sometimes all is breezy
Sometimes all is marred

Another long trip around the sun
The cleave of seasons has begun

Sometimes life is good
Sometimes life is bad
Sometimes we will laugh
Sometimes we are sad



