CITY SNOW

Sitting in ny cold and dark apart nent

Looki ng at the January snowf al |

Wonderi ng who asked the Lord to send it down
Covering the streets belowwith white

| hear it's going to snow until the norning
Seens a shanme to waste it here in this old town

(Chorus):

Has to be a better way of |iving
Than al ways taki ng and never giving
Where being different is no crine
And soneone el se can borrow
Alittle bit of your tine

Al the trains are stalled and buses buri ed
Citizens are really nost indignant

Shouting that the gently falling snow s a curse
Worryi ng about their transportation

How to get to work - as if it nmattered -
Blamng City Hall for nmaking things nuch worse

( Chor us)

Real | y ought to ask what good it's doing

Wel com ng the snow with hymms and ant hens

When | should be getting out and on ny way
City streets are cold, there's no one wal ki ng
Everyone's inside discussing novies

Just the snow and |, and neither wants to stay

( Chor us)
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