
For Your Sake 
 
 
Across the world in a different land. 
The ocean is just beyond the sand. 
It’s springtime, but it’s black and white. 
The morning is clear. 
The beach is quiet. 
A cold wind blows down the mountain side 
Chilling my neck. 
And, the summer still lies ahead. 
 
And the sun will rage, 
And, the fires will burn. 
Rains will fall 
And, the winds will blow. 
It’s a natural thing. 
Just a matter of when. 
I hope you’re gone 
My dear, by then. 
For your sake. 
 
Time will pass; the clocks will turn. 
Men will age and the children will learn. 
But, men are stubborn and the changes are slow. 
And, the summer still lies ahead. 
 
And the sun will rage, 
And, the fires will burn. 
Rains will fall 
And, the winds will blow. 
It’s a natural thing. 
Just a matter of when. 
I hope you’re gone 
My dear, by then. 
For your sake. 
For their sake. 
For our sake. 
For God’s sake. 
 
And the sun will rage, 
And, the fires will burn. 
Rains will fall 
And, the winds will blow. 
Putting out the sun. 
And, the beaches will be empty. 
Because there’s a different man. 
And, it’s a different land. 
I already have my tan. 
I’m a tan man. 
 


