TRASH THIS PLANET

Mike Delaney 5/1/2003

Our humble earth has been lush and fertile

With everything anyone needs

Food and space and pristine water

And time enough to succeed 

But that ozone layer has gotten holey

And froggy’s legs are deformed

The coral reefs are bleached and dying

And the atmosphere has been warmed

Chorus:

When we trash this planet

We’ll just find another

There’ll be plenty more in the stars

When we trash this planet

We’ll exclaim “Oh, Brother!”

And head into space in our cars

When all the land has become a landfill

And oceans full of toxic waste

And the sky above is gray and smoggy

It might be time to make haste 

When we breathe the final oxygen atom

And use up the last drop of oil

It’s too late to start saving whales

Or recycling aluminum foil

Chorus

To reach the stars we must get good mileage

And have a whopping gas tank

And seating for about ten billion

I think that might break the bank

And everyone won’t sit next to a window

Or have a holder for their cup

And you’d better have a steel bladder

It’s a million years before we gas-up

Chorus

Verse:

G C G 

G A D

G C G

G D G

Chorus:

C G 

G A D

G C G
G D G

(A comptemporary eco-bluegrass song.

This song was completely written with recycled electrons!)

