Time Rushes By

You old tree!

When I was born,

my mother was glad,

you stood there with grandpapa's grin,
when I'll be gone, finished, done, dead,

your roots will touch gently my skin,
yeah, I'm growing older now time rushes by, wants to flee,
hm, I'm growing older now it's just a fate, put on me!

You old tree!

When I was young,

much younger than you

I was a child, wild and gay,
your leaves describe, my life, I go through,

you taught me, I just cannot stay,
'cause yeah, I'm growing older now time rushes by, wants to flee,
hm, I'm growing older now it's just a fate, put on me!
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