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stone by stone watch the waters rise  
our rolling stone its been choking skies / right before our eyes 
day by day, all hope wears thin,  
with the encroaching mess of this incessant din 
oh what a state we’re in . . . Oh yeah  
canopies burning, Gaia’s warning call 
we’re climbing off the charts, cause we want it all / but there comes a fall . . . 
 

hunger, murder, spoiled blood / look out the window its an ancient flood 
wave upon wave of breaking sound / as one by one elder trees lay down 
in miles . . . of wasteland mud 
 

polar islands loose and drifting free  
like rootless men in a democracy / flaunting hypocrisy  
once icy slopes crying gravel tears  
well it’s a slippery slope speed shifting gears / to escape our fear 
for pirates of abundance greed is interest lost 
its a fettered prize / a devastating cost / a line we dare to cross . . . 
 

we’re in the red this eco balance tips / looking out the window, time eternal slips 
poison rains from our smoking stacks  
borne as a  burden on downtrodden backs 
 

karma, she’s approaching / karma, she’s approaching 
human will its the last resource / to find renewal in this wasteful course 
tainted footprints are child abuse / we’ve got to face an inconvenient truth 
cause Karma she’s approaching / karma, she’s approaching  
karma, she’s approaching . . . 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


