
Maybe it’s imaginary, I’d like to know

What’s the world coming to and where will it go?

The hole in the sky where the sunshine gets in

It dries up the land as it mucks up your skin

And I don’t know why, who will reveal?

Maybe it’s imaginary, maybe it’s real

We wash all the food and we peel off the skin

But what is the point if it’s poisoned within?

Now I don’t know why we say OK

Maybe it’s imaginary, hope it’s not too late

And when in the summer we go to the sea

The things floating by aren’t what we want to see

And I’d change it all if I had one wish

I’d never go swimming with those nuclear fish

Maybe those imaginary rivers run dry

But if it’s true then I’d like to know why

I don’t know much but I’d like to know why
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Maybe it’s imaginary, I’d like to know

What’s the world coming to and where will it go?

The hole in the sky where the sunshine gets in

It dries up the land as it mucks up your skin

And I don’t know why, who will reveal?

Maybe it’s imaginary, maybe it’s real

We wash all the food and we peel off the skin

But what is the point if it’s poisoned within?

Now I don’t know why we say OK

Maybe it’s imaginary, hope it’s not too late

And when in the summer we go to the sea

The things floating by aren’t what we want to see

And I’d change it all if I had one wish

I’d never go swimming with those nuclear fish

Maybe those imaginary rivers run dry

But if it’s true then I’d like to know why

I don’t know much but I’d like to know why

Notes:

Kirsty MacColl, born October 10th, 1959,  was the

daughter of folk singer Ewan MacColl (1915–1989)

and dancer Jean Newlove (1923–2017). The album

Electric Landlady was released in 1991. On

December 18th. 2000, while on holiday in Cozumel,

Mexico, MacColl was killed by a powerboat. The boat

was owned by multimillionaire, Guillermo González

Nova who was on board with members of his family.

MacColl was killed pushing her fifteen year old son to

safety. The boat was in a designated diving area and

there were questions about its speed and who was at

the controls. The BBC later produced a documentary

entitled .Who Killed Kirsty MacColl
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