
a plea to our parents (at the end of the day)

Forests to ashes and cities to dust,

The sins of our forefathers return to us.

You worship your profits I pray before bed:

Please give us the gold of the sunset instead.

Give us the gold of the sunset instead.

INSTRUMENTAL
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How  much have you saved at the end of the day,
At the end of the day, tell me, what have you saved?

How  much have you saved at the end of the day,
At the end of the day, tell me, what have you saved?

How  much have you saved at the end of the day,
At the end of the day, tell me, what have you saved?

You’re working through dinner 
You worry all night
We’d ask for your time but resources are tight
It’s a plea to our parents and all those who care for us
It’s not the things but your presence you share with us
It’s not the things but the presence you share

You teach us the ways of desire and greed
As we watch you hoarding much more than you need
But let us breathe clean air and we will give thanks
For giving us green in the trees, not the banks
Please give us the green in the trees—not the bank.

We’re blessed with life.  We’re blessed with birth.
Now, look at your life—tell me, what is it worth?
Peaceful and healthy from cradle to grave
Now, look at your wealth—think of how much you’ll save
At the end of the day.

At the end of the day—tell me—what have you saved?



         Forests         to                ashes         and               cities              to                dust                the

     sins      of    our	     forefathers                 return         to         us.                You

worship      your        profits.            I              pray   before          bed          please

    give us             the             gold      of      the              sunset                 in    -     stead.
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a plea to our parents (2)
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    give        us         the          gold      of      the              sunset                 in    -     stead.
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