NIGHT AND DAY

Like the beat, beat, beat

Of the newscasts
Predicting months of doom
Like the cost, cost, cost

Of the products

Sanitizing every room

Like the dip, dip, dip

Of the Market

And no one is immune

So a voice inside me keeps repeating
Gloom, gloom, gloom

Night and Day, I am undone

With my mask, gloves and hand wipes,
I'm on the run

Whether near to me or far,

I try to disinfect nearly everyone

Day and Night

Night and Day



