CROSSWAYS

STRAYED AWAY FROM MY PATH

HOT CONCRETE INSTEAD OF COOL SOFT GRASS

GOT TO WATCH MY STEP

SOMETIMES I TEND TO LEAN TO THE RIGHT OR THE LEFT
WALKING CROSSWAYS « CROSSWAYS

CROSSWAYS OF THE WORLD

PARDON ME IF I STARE

I WANT TO SEE IT ALL AS SOMETHING TO SHARE
GOT TO FOCUS MY SIGHTS

INSTEAD OF UPSIDE DOWN <« VIEW IT UPRIGHT
LOOKING CROSSWAYS « CROSSWAYS

CROSSWAYS OF THE WORLD

RESTLESS IS THE NIGHT

WAKING UP PRAYING FOR MORNING LIGHT
DREAMING THINGS SURREAL

TOSSING & TUMBLING & TREMBLING WITH CHILLS
SLEEPING CROSSWAYS =« CROSSWAYS

CROSSWAYS OF THE WORLD

SEPARATION SO STRONG

LOST IN THE LONGING FOR WHAT WAS NOT GONE
TRYING TO UNDERSTAND

THE MYSTERIES BETWEEN A WOMAN & A MAN
LOVING CROSSWAYS « CROSSWAYS

CROSSWAYS OF THE WORLD

LIVING CROSSWAYS = LIVING CROSSWAYS
CROSSWAYS OF THE WORLD
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