
Make Some Sense

Who stands at your crossroads?
Who’s that limping up and down, loitering in the hall?
Who’s been helping you complete your crosswords?
Trying to make some sense out of it all

He hawks up in heiroglyphics
Trying to work him out is like whacking your head on a wall
Why can’t he work ot ways of being more specific
When you’re trying to make some sense out of it all

Well you might not be in your country
You might be humble trying to hide how your feeling very small
Or you might be tapping out data entry
And you’re trying to make some sense out of it all

And you’ve been looking up definition
But you can’t seem to find it anywhere not even in the dictionnaire
I extend all my encouragement to you on your mission
To try and make some sense out of it all

I am only a man of crisis
I swear I’m lonely in the midst of this massive shopping mall
Where they’re fixing to fool me with all manner of devices
Who’re supposed to make some sense out of it all

And so it’s all, it’s all confusion
Now you hear the violence in the voices of the cruel
It’s up to you to mix the solution
Clean up and make some sense out off it all

 


