Forgettable Blues
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I’d like to see a place in time where roses never wilt

Where moments build a lifetime like the patches build a quilt

Where the memories keep you warm at night just like a safety net

And they catch you when you’re falling

And there’s nothing to forget

I’d like to see a place in time where politics dissolve

Where pettiness and jealousy aren’t the puzzles that we solve

Where summers last forever and the world is out of debt

Where the children grow just enough to know

That there’s nothing to forget

I’d like to see a place in time where silence doesn’t mean

That someone’s hiding something undiscovered and obscene

Where tomorrow is a promise and not a place that you just can’t get

Where the skies are blue instead of you

And there’s nothing to forget

I’d like to see a place in time where the doors are always open

Where there’s a light in every tunnel and there’s really hope in hoping

Where beauty is a concept and not some middle-aged regret

And you find it in each sunrise

And there’s nothing to forget

I’d like to see a place in time when poverty and pain

Escape into the galaxy just to find a gentle rain

Returning to a world unlike the world that we know as yet

Where passionate deliverance

Leaves you nothing to forget
