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It’s a foreseen dream 
It’s a picture in mind 
Are they waiting out there 
To rob to the weak and blind  
 
Preserve the thoughts and peer 
To residence in life 
Offer best in time  
You’re flying higher than kite 
 
Chorus 
Let slower traffic keep to right  
If you want to make it 
You got to cross that line 
And reach out and take it 
 
Something’s happening 
Got summer bought moving changes 
Long awaited sights unseen 
And unread books full of pages 
 
Two for one are tangled 
In the not so distant past 
And if you see completely 
You know you’re gonna make it last 
 
Chorus 
 
Like to be competing 
With the future and the past 
It makes it feel completed 
Like it’s always gonna last 
 
Lately I’ve been divided 
About what is to come 
I’ll do it all I’ll try it 
‘Till I’m calloused cold and numb 
 
Chorus 
 
 


