
FRONT OF THE BOAT 
 

I LOVE RIDIN’ IN THE FRONT OF THE BOAT 
A PADDED SEAT IN THE BOAT’S OPEN BOW 
YESTERDAY’S PROBLEMS SEEM SO FAR AWAY 
ALL MY THOUGHTS ARE FOCUSED ON NOW 
 
STARIN’ OUT AT THE LIQUID HORIZON 
A RUFFLED FABRIC WITH THOUSANDS OF PEAKS 
SPLASHES OF LIGHT AND SHADOWS 
THE SUN’S RAYS REFLECTING IN STREAKS 
 
COMIN’ UP ON SOME WAKES FROM A SKIIER 
IT’S TIME FOR THIS BABY TO ROCK 
AS HE QUARTERS THE WAVES OR TAKES THEM ON FULL 
I LIFT UP my butt TO LESSON THE SHOCK 
 
FURROWS OF WATER ANGLE OFF THE BACK  
AS THE ENGINE CONTINUALLY HUMS 
BUT I STILL LIKE LOOKING FORWARD  
CATCHIN THE JOY AS IT COMES 
 
YOU MOVE SLOWLY AT NIGHT AS THE LIGHTS FROM ON SHORE 
DANCE ON EACH RIPPLE AND WAVE 
THE MOON’S BEAMS CUT A PATH THROUGH THE WATER TO MY 
EYE 
SURELY A MEMORY TO SAVE 
 
I LOVE RIDIN’ IN THE FRONT OF THE BOAT 
A PADDED SEAT IN THE BOATS OPEN BOW 
YESTERDAYS PROBLEMS SEEM SO FAR AWAY 
ALL MY THOUGHTS ARE FOCUSED ON NOW 
 
 
  


