
Seven fat years 
 

Like pharaoh I had a dream, seven fat years, seven lean years 

I was sleeping beneath a tree, and these words came floating up to me 

Seven fat years, seven lean years 

Then I rolled over and went back to sleep 

 

Staring at the computer screen, seven fat years, seven lean years 

Trying to figure out what it means, maybe it’s not as simple as it seems 

Seven fat years, seven lean years 

I think it’s about creativity 

 

Sometimes it just seems to flow, seven fat years, seven lean years 

Other times it feels like a chore, you gotta grind away at every note 

Seven fat years, seven lean years 

It’s just a thing I can’t control 

Seven fat years, seven lean years 

Seven fat years, seven lean years 

 


