
    Why All the Fuss With the Dust 
 
Verse #1: 
Why all the fuss with the dust. 
This lonesome past 
we all have to trust 
Only to believe 
it can rob us 
of something we can’t 
even touch. 
verse #2: 
If we need to not remember 
and if we need to re-invent 
We have the stars 
From how fools evolved 
And all that we need 
of contempt. 
 
chorus: 
It takes a lot to empty the pot 
It takes even more to fill it 
Pretending to be something we’re not 
Will just give someone the excuse to believe it. 
History itself has no claim to fame 
Even though it acts like a host 
If all that was gained has to be renamed 
The Future will float like a ghost.  
 
verse #3: 
If the past Is indeed a conspiracy 
We’ll need to do something 
With our memories 
Convince the brain 
That regrets are in vain 
Until we pass In front of the mirror. 
verse #4: 
The Past is only a reminder 
To survive We must be kinder 
When it opens the gate 
To the roads we should take 
None of them should allow us 
to escape. 
 
Repeat Chorus 
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