
You are 3,
The future and past,
The third one is she,
But she`s preoccupied,
with the signs flying by..

You can make it complex,
have a celebration,
but I`ve grown stronger,
on a deep investigation,
into the signs flying by..

It makes me smile,
when you stand with me,
stretching to eternity,
playing Conway`s to find,
the signs flying by..

Oh how I loved to live,
without wasting energy,
but I learned that I need to,
be prepared, I realy need to,
for the signs flying by..

And if you take that other road,
I whish you all the best,
And if you take that other road,
I won`t try to forget the rest,
And if you take that other road..

I`ll leave some signs to fly you by..
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