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Traveled
I traveled around

Looking for something

A something I do not know

With the devotion of competition

Wishing to be like someone else

I'm lost

I wonder if I travel

To be someone

I wonder if I travel

to find someone

I wonder if I travel

To find myself

My head is full of confusion

Like a over populated school

With students in the halls

Waiting for the bell to ring

Or like a rain cloud

Ready to let go

My heart feels torn in half

Like the parting of the Red Sea

When Moses was leading his people

Out of Pharaoh's land

My soul feels trapped

As a prisoner in Alcatraz

Sitting in a locked seal

Away on an island

And my desires, sinful

I feel as I am being pulled in every direction

Left, right, forward, backward, up, down

Feeling confused,

Feeling trapped

'Tis not the first travel

I've traveled before

To find my heart

To find my home

And to find who I really am

The constant stream brought to me the youth of my love

Always showed me a way home

Reminding me that it is ok to be different

It showed me to always be a neutral member in life

To never choose sides

Let everything that happens come to you

You don't go to it

There are always outcomes

Just listen to what your heart leads to

Everything has ways of lying

Everything has ways of telling the truth

As the constant stream flowed, I looked inside

And saw all the things there were to see

I saw the pureness of a lamb grazing in the meadow,

The loyalty of a dog, defending its owner against strangers

And the truth of a new born baby

All tied in together

All, tied into me

I need to head home

Capture myself

And stay

Stay where I am me

And to never travel again.

