Passing Through

There's just no way around it

I'm sure I can either enjoy or endure
Time keeps passing

Nothing lasts for more

Than a moment the miracle's asking for
Nothing

I'm just something

Passing through

There ain't no way but through it I know
Life just gives you the one way to go
Every waking minute feels a dream

I'm not taking it for what it seems lately
I feel

I'm not gquite real

Just passing through

I might not be
Just a body
With a view

I'm more a vibration
A truck in a station
Passing through
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