
All words in a world,
Naked and clumsy,
Fumbling towards extacy,
But never enough.

All souls in the boat,
Drinking coffee in silence,
Looking outside,
One fool jumps.

I can smell the fear in your mind,
To be so insignificant,
Stop for a minute and look around,
And feel larger than life.

Schoolbags of missing children,
Family drama in tornado violence,
Good-looking, but not looking good,
Heroine as much as you can take.

Inroads into friendship,
Quality on the surface,
Needless to say,
We don't double check.

One fool jumps.

I can smell the fear in your mind,
To be so insignificant,
Stop for a minute and look around,
And feel larger than life.
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