TURN AROUND (Susan Drake and Julie Jennings)
“I looked at the sky.  I looked at the people.” – Arien Ahmed, Palestinian would-be suicide bomber, upon deciding not to detonate her explosives.
Abandoned again, I need this to end

Father, mother, lover gone.  I feel so hopeless and alone

Tell me what the fighting’s for

Young people dying in old men’s wars

Killing off those who’d see through the lies

A whole generation of dreamers has died

While over there all they care about is their own

How dare they tell us where to call our home

Burdened down with nails and grief

Maybe death will bring relief

CHORUS:

Then I looked at the sky, I looked at the people

I remembered no one has a right to take another’s life

I turned around, I laid it down, I turned around

I’ve dreamed of flying sice I was a boy

Running through the fields with my shiny winged toy

But what I’m flying now is not a toy

And the journey that I’m on gives me no joy

The term surgical has never held true

Will I get over the damage that I do

Almighty God, keep the innocents safe

Almighty God, is this the path I am to take

CHORUS

