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SONGS WE WROTE FOR THEE



Brave New World 

Brave New World !!
Something’s wrong.   

The lights are on,  

it’s daylight at nighttime.   !
Something we chose?  

We’re ratios  

and headlights,  

spotlights. 

Datum. 

  
Something’s stirring,  

obscuring. 

If paths are chosen,  

we’re frozen. !
Who am I and why does it matter, this life?  

Is progress positive if it’s oppressive?  

Are acquisitions as awesome as  

obstacles overcome?  

Uh oh  

Now are we happy? How to be happy…  

Now are we happy? Now we are happy. 



Wolf & Dove !!
The young wolf climbed a rock to see what he could see. 

There at the top, a little dove was standing. 

Dove looked surprised, but she did not fly. 

So the sun set, their animal silhouettes. 

Dove wished to feel the weight of rock climbing. 

The wolf, the freedom of the breeze. 

Trading stories of lollipops, guns, and things to be, 

’til that familiar pang, the wolf became hungry! 

Dove said, “You have changed and now so must I. 

You, with your claws and fangs, I’ll take it to the sky.” 

“You are a graceful thing...” the wolf replied. 

So each faithful spring, they’d meet and sit side by side. !
Shadows danced in harmony, light of moon, light of being,  

the surrender of the stream, the dove, her wings...
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Watching/Waiting 
  
A life that should be    

picture perfectly    

extraordinary,       

a fantasy.  

      

We tell ourselves things 

we want to believe, 

our invincibility, 

but then, someday… !
Can’t wait for the weekend, 

can’t wait ’til it all makes sense, 

to see how the story ends, 

happily ever after  

we’re all spent. !
Watching, waiting,  

no sleeping, 

can’t miss a thing,  

daylight creeps into dreams.  
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At The Edge !
at the edge  

the road shifts  

and the cliffs 

crumble  

and tumble 

the world at my back 

blank canvas ahead 

silhouette of Elsewhere 

out there, out there !
and all i do is think on you 

to light from grey  

will we get there someday? !
the sun sets electric 

stunning and sad 

the air is still 

whatever today’s ills, 

tomorrow this waltz of hues 

will dance for you 

we’ll dance for you !
and all i do is think on you 

to light from grey  

will we get there someday? !
something’s telling me to stay 

i try but cannot get away !
and all i do is think on you 

to light from grey 

just like you say 

we make our way 

uncertainly 

from day to day 

will we get there? 



Sand & the Sea 
Grains of sand on the beach, galaxies within reach.   

In a shell, can you hear the birth of time coming near?   

So I take to the sea, where it all begins for me.  

Paddle out, all alone, time travel going home.   

Pipeline.  !
I resign to the tide. The moon, it makes it’s own rhyme.   

At the whim of the sea, the clouds above, the past beneath.   

Boundaries blurring, a prayer in time of war for peace.   

Clear your head, clear your mind, transcend space, transcend time.   

Pipeline. 
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