
TIMES THEY ARE A-CHANGIN' 
    [Bob Dylan’s 60th birthday party] 
 
COME GATHER 'ROUND PEOPLE WHEREVER YOU ROAM 
IT'S TIME TO START LOOKING FOR A GOOD NURSING HOME 
AND ACCEPT IT THAT SOON YOU'LL BE LIVING ALONE 
AND YOU'LL NEED HELP WITH BATHIN AND SHAVIN 
THEY SAY "GOLDEN YEARS," BUT IT'S THE TWILIGHT ZONE 
FOR THE TIMES, THEY ARE A-CHANGIN'.  
COME PALS FROM THE SIXTIES WHO ARE SIXTY LIKE ME 
ONCE WE WERE LONGING TO LOVE AND BE FREE 
AND NOW WE'RE ALL MARCHIN IN THE A.A.R.P, 
AND GET SENIOR DISCOUNTS ON DRUG PAYMENTS 
AND WE'RE LONGING TO LIVE TIL WE'RE 73 
FOR THE TIMES, THEY ARE A-CHANGIN'. 
  
COME DOCTORS AND INTERNISTS, ANSWER MY CALL. 
DOES MY PSA SAY THAT MY PROSTATE'S STILL SMALL? 
THESE BLOOD PRESSURE PILLS ARE NOT HELPING AT ALL. 
OR THESE TRANQUILIZERS I'M TAKING. 
I WALK CROSS THE ROOM, I'M AFRAID I WILL FALL, 
FOR THE TIMES, THEY ARE A-CHANGIN'. 
  
COME DAUGHTERS AND SONS THROUGHOUT THE LAND 
SOMEDAY YOU'LL GET OLD AND YOU'LL UNDERSTAND. 
THERE'S GRAY IN MY HAIR AND BIG SPOTS ON MY HAND. 
YOUR DADDY IS RAPIDLY AGIN'. 
ONCE I ROLLED STONES AND NOW I'M AN OLD MAN, 
FOR THE TIMES, THEY ARE A-CHANGIN'. 
  
I NEVER DREAMED I'D GET THIS OLD SO FAST 
I LOOK IN THE MIRROR AND I'M SIMPLY AGHAST 
CAUSE ALL OF MY BEST TIMES ARE FAR IN THE PAST. 
AND MY MEMORY IS RAPIDLY FADIN', 
AND MY MEMORY, MY FRIENDS, IS BLOWIN IN THE WIND 
LIKE A ROLLING STONE 
IN A NURSING HOME 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO ME 
NO,NO,NO, IT AIN'T ME BOB 
IT AIN'T ME WHO'S GETTING OLD, BOB, 
IT AIN'T ME WHO'S GETTING OLD. 
FOREVER YOUNG, FOREVER YOUNG, 
I WILL STAY…..FOREVER YOUNG. 
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