Free Ride

Nothing much to do in the world?

All of the time remains free.

Much too much to do in the world?

Nowhere that's we'd rather be.

Left at the mercy of time,

There's no way out I can see,

But I look again, and I find

Time at the mercy of Me.

Once around the world is just a free ride,

Once around the sun is just another one,

And once around your life is like a hang-glide,

And when the ride is done, you'll find it's all in fun

And then...you send it 'round again.

Living all alone in the world?

No-one to stand in your way.

'Way too far to go in the world?

I'll round the globe in a day.

Left in the darkness of night,

There's no escape as it seems,

But I'll close my eyes, and delight,

Here at the clearing of dreams.

Once around the world is just a free ride,

Once around the sun is just another one,

And once around the night is like a hang-glide,

And when the ride is done, you'll find it's all in fun

And then...you send it 'round again.
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