Tomorrow's Time   (Rob Lederer)
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We could hit the coast
Or head inland

Where the mountains are so high

Talk about tomorrow's time

Fight in the car and laugh

For days on end

Sing the praises of the light up in the sky

Talk about tomorrow's time
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Bongos beating all thought the night

As we drove across the land

Finding love is just an inch away

From a lover's loving loving loving hand

So many suits and ties

Can kill a man inside

Glad that I'm not tied to 9 to 5

Talk about tomorrow's time

We'll see some friends and crash out long

Way in the afternoon

See the city from their point of view

Living out tomorrow's time

Chorus

