The Ever Flowing River

The wisdom inside you didn’t know you had
The parameters of perception shaped by mom and dad
The sages of the ages pointed to the Path
The sense of joy and the feeling when you laugh
What you can’t speak but you know you understand
When your thoughts run free and you forget you’re a man
Dissolve into the resonance that emanates out
When you still the stream and sense what it’s about
It’s not a fight but an acknowledgement of depth
A single formula while men construct the rest
In the test of time you’ll recognize the eternal
Not in a face but in the ephemeral
The principal never sleeps and it won’t destruct
With a pulse that pushes but you won’t get struck
The balance, the challenge, the question to answer
The strength of the athlete and the grace of the dancer
A single focal point our attention is directed
The Rain dance, tai chi, the resurrected
The invention of a million motivating narratives
A reason to die and a reason to live
Simultaneously emanating conflicting principles
Confusing logic and provoking the dismissal

There isn’t a single shed of balance without



And you’ll cook up your own ideas if you have any doubt
And Doubt is also leading men to the light
Some will surrender as others choose to fight
Right or wrong is the simplicity of children
How will we amend when we’re connected to the billions
Reflect on your bliss and kiss your maker
It is you alone who is going to be your savior
Watch your behavior, be considerate and care

You don’t want to be the devil in someone else’s nightmare



