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If we became too dependent

On the machinery we invent

What would happen? I ask you

Would we make it through?

Robots running the Earth 

Making life lose its worth

Stuck in a virtual reality 

As for walking we’ve lost the ability

The sports world is gone, forever dead

We can barely lift our legs, they’re heavy as lead

Mechanical suits are how we move around

We don’t even have to touch the ground

Incredibly lazy, that’s what we’ve become

It’s effort to lift a forefinger or thumb

If everything came to this, in a time somewhat near

Then all we’d see is fat, when we look in a mirror

Just sitting the day out, 

doing that I would shout

What will you do? You ding dong

If something goes wrong?

Don’t depend on mechanics

Or you’ll be in a big fix

Cause if a little bit doesn’t pull through,

Then what will you do 

