
14)  NOW
I can’t wait for the weekend.
I wish it were not Monday.
Is it Friday yet?
This slow traffic light has got me again.
Gotta hurry up.  Gotta get there quick.
Gotta get me a jet.
This microwave is taking forever.
Counting down the days ‘til my vaca in May.
Hey everybody pull on your brake lever.

We need to stop…Wishing our lives away.
We gotta stop and smell the flowers…Enjoy this thing called life.
We’re speeding through all the hours.
Slashing precious time like a knife.
Please listen to me when I say…we need to…stop wishing our lives away.

Before you know it another day’s gone and you say time flies.
It’s time to cherish the moments both good and bad.
More snapshots in time won’t hurt….no one denies.
Later on you’ll enjoy these special moments.  You’ll be glad.

We gotta stop and smell the flowers…Enjoy this thing called life.
We’re speeding through all the hours.
Slashing precious time like a knife.
Please listen to me when I say…we need to…stop wishing our lives away.

We gotta stop and smell the flowers…Enjoy this thing called life.



We’re speeding through all the hours.
Slashing precious time like a knife.
Please listen to me when I say…we need to…stop wishing our lives away.


