
Sing This

Back in the Day, when I was young, I’m not a kid anymore
But some days I sit and wish I was a kid again
Back in the Day, when I was young, I’m not a kid anymore
But some days I sit and wish I was a kid again

I ran down halls in my He-Man draws with a Capri Sun in one hand and a Fruit Roll-Up
in the other singin
“Captain Planet, He’s Our Hero, Gonna take pollution down to Zero
Gonna help us, put asunder, bad guys who like to…Lose And Plunda!!”
I sometimes so sadly wanted so badly to to be the Black Planeteer So I could have a flat
top, hold my ring and say “ATH” (Earth)

And though wars were brewing and riots were ensuing, I stood in my living room, at the
forefront of a political revolution screaming
“They’re the worlds most fearsome fighting team (Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles)
They’re heroes in a halfshell and their green (Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles)
When the Evil Shredder attacks, These Turtles Boys Don’t Cut em no slack
Turtles in a Half Shell, Turtle Power!!”

When husbands and wives were losing their lives in South Africa under apartheid, I tried
to explain the complexities of life When I belted from the top of my bunkbed
Life is like a hurricane here in Duckburg
“Race cars, lasers, aeroplanes - it's a duck blur
might solve a mystery or rewrite history
Duck Tales, Woo-oo
Tales of derring-do, bad and good luck tales, oo-oo
D-d-d-danger, watch behind you - there's a stranger out to find you
What to do? Just grab onto some Duck Tales, oo-oo!”

These are the songs of my youth
Shielding me from truths I’d have to acknowledge, assess and address as a Man
But whenever and where I can, I close my eyes and think about
Back in the Day, when I was young, I’m not a kid anymore
But some days I sit and wish I was a kid again
Back in the Day, when I was young, I’m not a kid anymore
But some days I sit and wish I was a kid again


