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VERSE 1
Last month, I said to the kids: “Come on, let’s go fishing!
Down the creek I know a site where birds are singing”
There we found many danger signs and cold barbed wire
Where we thought we’d see some squaretails vault beneath the Lyre

The planet's heart is aching
What future is in the making?

VERSE 2
When I cross the path of those rash, thoughtless fellows
Leaving waste behind in our clean and graceful meadows
I go and speak to them; they will say: "Pal, you're a dreamer!"
Still I know that every garden needs a keeper

The planet's body’s aching
What future is in the making?

CHORUS
AND EVERYBODY HAS THEIR OWN LITTLE BLACK CLOUD
MINE HANGS OVER YOU, ANOTHER HANGS OVER ME
NOT EVERYBODY KNOWS THAT THESE LITTLE BLACK CLOUDS
ARE HEAVY WITH OUR OVERSIGHT; ONE DAY THE TRUTH WILL SET US FREE
VERSE 3
Some folks never learned the sense of words like “ethics” 
They’re cool, not a single fear; their World’s a Phoenix 
It’s me - so they say - that’s one brick short of a load
What if Man could only reap those seeds that he sowed? 

The planet's bones are aching
What future is in the making?


CHORUS
AND EVERYBODY HAS THEIR OWN LITTLE BLACK CLOUD
MINE HANGS OVER YOU, ANOTHER HANGS OVER ME
NOT EVERYBODY KNOWS THAT THESE LITTLE BLACK CLOUDS
ARE HEAVY WITH OUR OVERSIGHT; ONE DAY THE TRUTH WILL SET US FREE
CHORUS OUT
AND EVERYBODY HAS THEIR OWN LITTLE BLACK CLOUD
MINE HANGS OVER YOU, ANOTHER HANGS OVER ME 
NOT EVERYBODY KNOWS THAT THESE LITTLE BLACK CLOUDS
ARE HEAVY WITH OUR OVERSIGHT; ONE DAY THE TRUTH WILL SET US FREE
