
 

 

                              Unknown 
 
Destination unknown to us right now 
 
Takes you away forever 
 
You never retrace the same exact path 
 
Railroad tracks stretch into the distance 
 
As two pigeons examining their scenery real casually 
 
Diligently walk along the tracks 
 
Like a tightrope on the rails 
 
Till all of a sudden they emerge from their walk 
 
And they fly into the distance with their wings outstretched 
 
On a fabulous summer morning 
 
As the cars and trucks are all traveling on the overpass to work? 
 
Wherever it all takes us 
 
We are all along for the ride 
 
Doesn’t matter about the transportation 
 
There’s a way! 
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