
 Never never land     Brieve Morison

 You can dance the night away 
 You can Hold hands straight away 
 You can hold fire 
 In  your hand 
 But it doesn’t matter 
 In never never land 
 In never never land in never never land 

 You can write things down 
 Put them in libraries 
 Take them out 
 And write essays 
 You can speak Greek 
 And be a Roman 
 But it doesn’t matter 
 In never never land 
 In never never land in never never land 

 You can push buttons and pull triggers 
 Drive cars and write figures 
 Walk forwards die from a cough 
 Turn on lights and switch them off 

 You can say I you can say we 
 You can say you but you can’t say sorry 
 You can be the shepherd you can be the lamb 
 But it doesn’t matter in never never land 

 Never never land never never land. 


