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How can you be so serious and calm 
Coming on immaculately groomed 
When everything you based that life upon 
May turn out to be ultimately doomed? 
 
Forgive me if I seem to miss the point 
As if I’ve only come to criticize 
But if you take the time to think it through 
Then really it should come as no surprise 
 

And still it seems to me 
It should be clear that in the end 
It’s all some kind of game 
So do you disagree? 
Or is it just that you pretend 
That you don’t feel the same? 

 
And anything I really must believe 
I always feel the strongest urge to doubt 
And anything that I can’t throw away 
I really think I’d rather do without 
 

And still it seems to me 
It should be clear that in the end 
It’s all some kind of game 
So do you disagree? 
Or is it just that you pretend 
That you don’t feel the same? 
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