Brass Tacks

       Brass tacks, face facts, get that act together
                   			Lose the dumb ideas and play your part
When you feel you’re past the point of no returning
That’s the time to step up to the mark

Coulda fixed this, fixed that, way back ‘fore it happened
Dealt with all the small stuff at the start
‘stead of leavin’ everything to hope and promises
Drowning in debris don’t seem so smart

Brass…..

Thought you could turn a blind eye, it would vanish
Too much overflow for you to cope
Lessons learned but they’re never everlasting
You’ll hang yourself if given enough rope

Brass….

Coulda pulled it off, coulda struck a deal
Coulda pinned them down, got it for a steal
Couldn’t delegate, couldn’t keep control
As all those spinning plates began to fall

instrumental

   Simple bit of foresight is the answer
Heed the warning signs, you know the code
It’s not rocket science that we’re talking here
Plan of action, dodge the overload

Brass…..


