I'll trade you mine for some of yours
The balancing will do us well

Unless of course the stuff we get
We turn around and try to sell

I'll gladly part of three or four

And you can give me some of these
Unless of course it turns out

We’re simply swapping a disease

I'll trade with you with no desire

To win or somehow to gain

And profit i will reject

The motive that | so disdain

And so let’s swap and free ourselves
Of possessions that we never need
Let's swap and trade and make it thus
And soon the entire world we’ll feed
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