Let Us Leave
                                             A
Let us leave the jungle city where you never see the stars

and you never go out walking ‘cos the streets are choked with cars.

                                                                        A                             D
Let us leave all this behind us,

                                A
let us make a new beginning,

                                                                             E
where we’ll need none to remind us

                            A

that our natural state is singing.

Let us leave the teeming sidewalks where you never see a smile,

and all the pallid faces are but numbers in a file.

Let us leave the sprawling cities where we cannot make a home __

for the houses of the suburbs are islands washed by foam.
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