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Don’t fight it let yourself reach out and take it 
Desire follow lead it’s all the same 
Lasting feeling get you movin’ have you playin’ 
Mamma’s calling you got to get on home, yeah get on home 
 
Capture time enhance the beauty with the mind 
Feeling strong grabbing hold the key to soul 
Swimming thoughts whirl around go to space 
Seek and find rhymes they come in time, they come in time 
 
Life’s a puzzle indeed it’s hard to find the pieces 
Get it together you always find something missing 
Preach to tell say how to do it 
Make the rules the game is on your own, it’s on you own 
 
Signing papers holding fortune grabbing fame 
Going faster keys in hand to ride the way 
The sun is moving ray’s spreading blinding light 
Dreams fall cascading into the hole, into the hole 
 
Into the hole 


