
30 MINUTES (till the end of the world) 

 
there's 30 minutes till the end of the world 
someone’s dancing down the street in the rain 
everyones complaining about that late train 
we thought hate could be controlled  
what did we do that we'll be remembered for  
all lost through, the bullet holes in the floor 
having sex with the beautiful & powerful 
now it's 30 seconds till the end of the world 
 
we've only got 30 minutes till the end of the world 
were still looking for someone to blame 
years of religious study while everything changed 
hope your gods with you as you fall 
and you get that big is really small 
she's committing, a passion crime 
he's  doing, someone-else’s time 
innocent people still getting killed in wars 
now it's 30 seconds till the end of the world 

 

now there's only 30 minutes till the end of the world 
young sweethearts/ make love/ for the first time 
first time parents hear their newborn cry 
we finally realise life is universal 
& we haven't reached our full potential 
talking to the ghosts, in your family photos 
people making plans, to fuck you over 
we spent the last half hour making plans for tomorrow 
now it's 30 seconds till the end of the world 
end of the,  end of the, end of the, end of the, 
end of  24/7,  end of living for heaven. . . . end of all jobs 
end of living gods. . . . end of history. . . . you & me, we 
 


