
      


Inrush

("All aboard!"...train starts)

Inrush...Inrush

I sit and watch as the world goes streaming by me.

I sit and watch as I pass by the streets of the city.

I look at the buildings all crowded in so close.

Inrush...Inrush

I sit and watch as I pass over rivers and streams.

I sit and watch as I pass by the houses and fields.

I look at the woods as they rise and sweep it all away.

Now and again a farm goes by

Now and again a factory

Now and again a sudden sense of mystery

And history.

Inrush is Insight

I think and I feel as the world comes passing through me.

I wonder about the all lives of the people whose homes I see,

And all of the stories that I may never know...

Today I have a destination, somewhere I am going.

Soon I will settle and walk the earth again

And I'll be one of them.

Insight is Inrush

As all of my petty concerns are washed away

Taking my story and blending it in with everything

and leaving me ready to face another day.
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