
DREAMS ARE EASY 
 
 
It started out in a small town 
On a day like today 
I was a little boy 
In a big, big world 
I was hanging out with the wrong crowd 
But they were the right crowd for me 
Dreams are easy 
But trouble is so hard to see 
Dreams are easy 
But trouble is so hard to see 
 
I had to get out of there 
You know what it’s like 
Nothing happens in the daytime 
And the damn place is dead at night 
I wasn’t planning nothing 
Things just turned out that way 
That’s all I’ve got to say 
Dreams are easy 
But trouble is so hard to see 
Dreams are easy 
But trouble is so hard to see 
 
There were long nights and high times 
Short days and small crimes 
There was hot blood and bad rhymes 
Dreams are easy 
But trouble is hard 
 
 


