I cried me my river
It seems like I’m always crying

Like I’ve got things bottled up inside

But truly I’m like a river flowing

Edging my way down to the sea

The more I flow the further I go

The nearer to the ocean I get

The clearer the water tends to be

I’m just being carried along

Like if the current knows

Exactly where I need to be

When I finally empty into the sea

I become mingled with the salt

That which truly becomes me

I might be living life through tears

So things at times appears magnified
But the truth is - life in me is flowing

And man, I’m just glowing

Because I cried me my river

That took me down to the sea
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