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let’s catch a ride to nowhere –
you can take the lead   
searching for some dream we lost  
between the shore and seas –

we’ll drive into forever  
pretending we’re alone  
when weaving mountain highways  
to beaches white as bone   –

every winding corner  
and every bridge we cross  
will sweep us over crevasses  
of river trees and rocks –

we’ll think that we are travellers  
exploring diverse scenes 
when truly – we’re the artists  
crafting our outward realms.
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