Peace in our Time Rob Newey

The mist is rising slowly now

An eerie quiet falls

The wreck of life lays scattered on the ground
And those who are remaining still

Look wildly through their tears

Will no-one ease the suffering they've found

He's striving just to make ends meet

And working 9 till 5

She's eating bread crumbs just to stay alive
But one thing that evades them both

Is always on their mind

With all their feeble efforts to survive

Cos deep in every heart we know

We cannot be deceived

The cry is always

Will there ever be ..... Peace in our time?

And down the road At No 24, The Avenue
The place they always said was family bliss
He sees his father walk right out the door
While mother cries

O pray the neighbours don't see us like this
The cry of human suffering

The slamming of the door

The pain is still the aftermath of war

Peace in our time... will for ever be our quest

Peace in our time... way through the emptiness

Peace in our time... will be always on our mind

Will we ever truly find... Peace in our time... Peace in our time

It's written on their faces

Though there's silence on their lips

The cry of hearts shouts loudly through their stares
And though you may be laughing now

You know it's true inside

The cry you make is just as strong as theirs

You're tired of age old promises

That you hear every day

And deep inside one thing you always crave

Peace in our time...

A ray of hope, a guiding star

A message for all time

Peace on earth, good will to men
Just seek and you will find

Peace in our time...
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