
Bjork, A day called zero
A day called zeroIs the day we'll all relaxMountains will tumbleWith a long and heavy thumpDust spreads on the skySo the sun will grow paleOil tanks tear openAnd the city livens upA day called zeroWill be such a busy dayWhistling marches?I'll hoover my past awayControlling a bulldozerI will improve my townStacking concrete slabsMe and you my plutoWill you be with me on that day?We'll be watching and smilingAt last it's overNothing stops us nowCome and enterMe let's multiplyOn a day called zero
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