Democracy NOW

By John T. Wurzer

When you seal up your thoughts in the things that you’ve bought

And nobody is shedding a tear

Awake but still blind to a deaf piece of mind

That ignores everything that it hears

Everyday starts the same with an unwilling game

And a dust storm of patience and fear

And you’re looking for friends in a world without end
Cable news and a cold can of beer.

Its democracy now; or later; or you get no say at all

Most of the people aren’t usually right

And the others won’t wake up when we call.
The dangerous thing is if we start to sing in one clear and unwavering voice

Democracy now; or later; do we really have a choice

Fortune and fate always stand at the gate 

Between you and what you know to be right

Family and friends watch your means and their ends

Everyone of them taking a bite

Passionate guilt puts the home that you’ve built

On a pedestal or on the map

You keep searching for truth in a carnival booth

Drying off and then dunked in the crap

Its democracy now; or later; or you get no say at all

Most of the people aren’t usually right

And the others won’t wake up when we call.

The dangerous thing is if we start to sing in one clear and unwavering voice

Democracy now; or later; do we really have a choice

The minority view is always brand new 

You can listen, you can leave it alone
It’s always on sale on the web, or in email, 

Or whenever you answer the phone

Your own private thoughts can be sold, can be bought
But for many of us they are few

Cause we awake with the dawn, and dissolve with a yawn

Because we’ve got better things to do.

