A Time Gone By
By: Michael Best

As time moves on, I think of the past,

The older I get, the time moves so fast,

My days of youth were easy and fun,

But as I get older, I realize that’s done.

My life is now settled, a much slower pace,

The thoughts of youth; there’s hardly a trace.

My time was spent in places so sleazy,

Now I look forward to taking life easy.

I’ve found true love, though our lives are mess,

When I think of where I’ve been, I know this is best. 

Music and mayhem was my code of life,

Now it’s raising a family and loving my wife.

There will a come day, that the memories will die,

But the music will bring me to a time gone by.

After listening to both songs, and interpreting Simon’s lyrics to both pieces, I believe this poem I created captures a man who has move from one phase of his life to another.  From a carefree young person, to a settled down man with a family, who still values the music of his day, but knows that’s a time gone by.

