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They can take away all I have

Everything I’ve gained

They can take all in my grasp

Even take a way my name

They can take away my hopes, my dreams

What my heart’s been longing to see

Take away, my better part

Take me apart piece by piece

Take away my bones, my bones

Take me down six feet

And I’ll still be…optimistic…hopefully
Check it: Kick against the usual system
Spitting euphemisms for  goodwill understanding, 
Singin’ tunes until the youth’ll listen

They wish for revolution assuming it is different

Who they kiddin?

Often they just imitate old institutions and build us a newer prison

Til the rouse is lifted, and realise something’s out of joint like Rheumatism
Rude and indifferent, ruinous visions, 

Confusing using principle with approval figures

Truth or fiction? Square one love, it’s back to the beginning

If history repeats I’m not losing my religion, realise it’s the human condition, 

Don’t look to those who’re official but those who offer wisdom 

Optimstic, you can hear it like The Moon is David Lyttle’s

And musicians who put it there, something real is moving in ‘em

To my nuisance children, sorrow stricken, all those know my foolishness

Yet stay on with us, when conditions switch to fog and misty 

Never opt out and quit it

Call on the Spirit onto the finish 

To the dim lit dawns off in the distance

‘Course we gotta live it 

Believe…and stay optimistic
(SOLO)
Optimistic, yeah
Optimstic, hopefully

Optimistic, hopefully, yeah, yeah
