
The Band, Once upon a time
Once upon a time, everything i thought ofSomehow seemed to rhymeThe wise were always oldAnd the young were always showedBut very early on, i was spun a different handTried to get along, just by knowin right from wrongThe best offer is a helping handEveryone needs the promised landAnd whether you're young or oldNever ever let yourself get put on holdI would sit on grandps's knee..just to wear his hatAnd listen to the talesFrom his world of make believe..As the child comes of age, leave him aloneTo turn the pageLuck is the spine..a broken promise of another's mindStraight goods really are what money cannot buyChoose your side, and walk with prideThere's no reward for suicide...
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