TIMELINE TURNAROUND

Well I'm running down that rabbit hole, people moving high and low
Gotta catch the number 5, running just to stay alive
Make it to the 82" floor, million dollar bonus but you need more
Not promoted by 31, got no future the other guy won

Time to move on, time to move on
Timeline turnaround, put you six feet in the ground

Well fortune’s won and fortune’s lost, no matter to him if you pay the cost
Third world man on top of his game, selling out his homeland all the same
And when his working day is done, you can find him down in Club 21
Working till midnight to kill the pain, crack of dawn do it again

Time to move on, time to move on
Timeline turnaround, put you six feet in the ground

Well you made your plans but they’re not good, when your house on sand is made of wood
Sooner or later the tide roles in, washing away all your sins
The car you bought she’s mighty fine, running on empty like that bottle of wine
And now the man wants to see you upstairs, time to straighten out all your affairs

Time to move on, time to move on
Timeline turnaround, put you six feet in the ground
Timeline, timeline turnaround
It's my time, time to hit the ground

Lo, lee oh, lo lee oh oh
Lo, lee oh, lo lee oh oh
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