This Is The One
This is the one where we all run into the sunshine.
This is the one where we all race up to the sky.
This is the one where we finally break free.
This is the one where we all fly into the rainbow.
This is the one where we all jump over the moon.
This is the one where we finally learn to see.
We meant to do it yesterday,
That’s what we said,
But yesterday is gone, and we’re still not dead so far.
This is the one where we all come up with the answer.
This is the one where we all rejoin the path.
This is the one where we stop and check the math.
We meant to do it late last week
At three o’clock,

But there’s no time like the present: it’s a day we can’t knock on wood.

This is the one where we look both ways before crossing.
This is the one where we look before we leap.
This is the one where we finally look okay to me.
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