Is My Living in Vain?

words by Jeffrey Wasserman
Is my living in vain?
Is my giving in vain?

When I cry in the rain

Tell me, who hears me pray?
Am I wasting my time?

Will my dreams be denied?

Will my spirit live on?

Or is gone really gone?

No, ‘course not

Sometimes it feels like a dream

Caught in the spokes

On the eternal wheel

Am I asking too much?

Is my love really lust?

Tell me what it is worth

T’set me free me from this curse

Is my grieving your gain?

Must you treat me like Cain?
Is my needing to blame?

Girl, your beauty’s my chains

Is your beauty my chains -  am I just doin’ my time -  Doin’ my time
Will I ever get wise?

Will the truth come on time?

Has it all been revised?

Am I living a lie?

I will still go for broke
Climb right out of the spokes

With no reason or rhyme

I will treasure my time

Just doin’ my time, no reason or rhyme, 
I’ll treasure my time, I’ll treasure my time
