When You Touch The Sky

Eyes wide open
Floor is right
Lights are on

Time to shine

Then it's over when

Paddle on

Strong and tight
Wind is blowing
High in might

Then it's over when

Taste of youth
Flown from you
Circle back

To remaining few

It ain't over until

So and so

Time after time
Back and forth

In every line

Then it's over when

you
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