
A Thing of The Past 
 
 

The sun is out when you get up 

Black coffee in your cup 

Morning paper is strewn across the floor 

As you finish your breakfast and head out the door 

 

Check your list and move on 

Next stop might be the one 

Trudging blindly through the endless days 

Patient searching yields nothing that will pay 

 

The pace today is so darn fast 

Over forty they will rank you last 

Graying wisdom is a thing of the past 

 

Resumes and interviews 

Feeling like forgotten news 

Won’t they hire a thing of the past? 

 

The sun is down when you get home 

Pour a drink, turn off the phone 

Evening news provides a background noise 

Slipping slowly into a thoughtless void 

 

The pace today is so darn fast 

Over forty they will rank you last 

Graying wisdom is a thing of the past 

 

Resumes and interviews 

Feeling like forgotten news 

Won’t they hire a thing of the past? 

 

Time hangs heavy when your future seems behind you 

Time hangs heavy when you’ve done everything you can do 



 

The pace today is so darn fast 

Over forty they will rank you last 

Graying wisdom is a thing of the past 

 

Resumes and interviews 

Feeling like forgotten news 

Won’t they hire a thing of the past? 

 

Won’t they hire someone with a past? 

 

 


