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Stumble
(Martin Chytil)
Every time I dream – I wake up

Every time my backs against the wall

Every time I reach out I stumble

Every time I stumble I fall 
Well hello world how are you today

I hear you’re running out of time

What’s been passed down through the ages

Could pass away before our eyes

And hello people full of politics

What does it take to make you grow

A split decision for the masses

Is gonna be our knock out blow

Yes we’re so good with our excuses

Always passing the blame

Exchange our honesty for selfishness

Exchange our courage for shame

Every time I dream – I wake up

Every time my backs against the wall

Every time I reach out I stumble

Every time I stumble I fall 
You’ve got Christ for the Christians

You’ve got money for the millionaires

You’ve got welfare for the hungry

And you’ve got spite in the air

How we stumble through the ages

Without the courage to change

Exchange our innocence for vengeance

Exchange our honor for rage

Every time I dream – I wake up

Every time my backs against the wall

Every time I reach out I stumble

Every time I stumble I fall 

Every time I stumble I fall 
Every time I stumble I fall 
