Dive In- 2009

Are you considering writing?

No, I don’t know what I’m considering

Maybe a song is more realistic

Too bad they’re comin’ out repetitious

But what about that girl

Who seems to stare—but is perceiving

That kind of imagination frequency

The station others aren’t receiving

Can I come with on the wavelength?

I don’t mind a little turbulence with strength

Just a swim on through the sea

To create the depths and drown pleasantly

I think you crave immersion

I’m sure that it can be feared just the same

Hands of inspiration present—rescue out of range

Dunked and flooded with stories attached to names

Have you reached dry land yet?

If you can survive you’d be all set

The dry land may be more dangerous

Than even the torrents however treacherous

I want my head above water

I’ll need to some sea-legs it’s true

Just to keep that girl in my view

It’s no doubt my waves sheets grew

~Chorus~

Such a fine line [line]

And not so much time [time]

Just a puddle is an endless sea

You know you’re trapped but feel so free

Dive in~

