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“what am i trying to see” she asked
“what am trying to see?
the streets are green and the skies are blue
so what am i trying to see?”

“what am i trying to be” she asked
“and what am trying to be?
doing what everyone else expects
not caring enough for me?”

“and if my world’s reflecting me
In all and everything that I see –
maybe it’s time to change myself
to be who i want to be –“

“perhaps if everyone did the same
we’d all be an awesome crew
finally loving the lives we lead
instead of complaining to absent gods.”
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