It Would Be Nice To See The Flowers Smile
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It would be nice to see the Flowers Smile

It would be nice to be a tiny child

I wouldn't care about the acid rain

I wouldn't fear the power of Man's Brain

Chorus


But now I'm grown and have responsibilities


I can't ignore Man's Idocities (Idiosynchronicities)


It's past the time of casual reform


We must act now or we'll forsake all of our dawns

It would be nice to see my kids grow up

Not be deformed by this atomic muck

It would be nice to eat some strawberries

Which didn't have controlled fertilities

Chorus

It would be nice to watch our planet grow,

Not disappear beneath polluted snow,

It would be best to live in harmony

With birds and flowers and every single tree.
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