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We’re gonna make it all the way. 
Some of  you may go but I’m willing to stay 
No reason to stop ’til we’re all free 
Unstuck and in the middle is the place to be 

Every stream leads to the ocean 
All my flowers reaching for the same sky 
Every view is upon the horizon 
Though it’s hard to see I still try 

They talk for hours I stare for days 
As dawn is breaking assume the gaze 
The master’s ship cuts through the haze 
One sea to sail no separate waves 

Every stream leads to the ocean 
All my flowers reaching for the same sky 
Every view is upon the horizon 
Though it’s hard to see I still try 

Now I am naked swimming free 
Aware of  you reflecting me 
The swiftest course a simple way 
Revealing nature lesson of  the day 

 


