Just as Natural as Rain

The sun is gone now, the land is dark as the
clouds roll in from the west

the air is cold and damp, the rain is coming to
water the seeds of unrest

I hear men talkin’, and they’ve been planning
but their lives are shadowed in doubt

these men are angry and their families, hungry
and surely time has run out

People shouting for revolution

people crying for change

let’s stick together we’ll find a solution
just as natural as rain

the storm is raging, the thunderheads rumbling
and there’s miles of water and mud

what work we had is gone, and yet we carry on
lives swept away in the flood

the women watched closely, the faces of the men

had the break come at last

but as the men gathered, the break would never come
as long as fear could turn into wrath

People helping each other in troubled times

all for one just the same

give me your hand and when you’re down I’ll lend you mine
just as natural as rain
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