
Change 
 

Change comes either slow or fast,  

But apparently is something that doesn’t last. 

Some like change for change’s sake. 

Other’s think it’s a big old mistake. 

 

Change doesn’t mean you’re doing it wrong, 

It’s just time to sing a different song. 

A fresh approach to what you usually do, 

Your message now somehow feels alive and new. 

 

For those of us who prefer things as they are, 

Change feels like we’re going a bit too far. 

We see change with a frightened eye, 

While the changing world passes us by. 

 

 “If it’s not broke, don’t fix it,” is what some say, 

And wish that change would simply go away. 

But change happens whether we like it or not, 

And some people like to change a lot. 

 

Moving forward in life often means some change, 

And though no one wants their life completely rearranged. 

But honestly never changing leads to being forgotten, 

Left alone while everyone runs by you and you feel rotten. 


