Drive Out to the Desert
David Croshy

Drive out to the desert

Sail out on the sea

Far away from cities

Where the light hides the sky
Stars fear to fly

And your eyes are finally free

Find a space that's quiet

And lie down on your back
Ground and center

In your head

Till your troubles have fled
And they've ceased their attack

And if you start to feel very small
That's a very good sign

It means that your perception

Your radio's reception

Is working fine

Look up and see

Look up there with me
This great magic ocean
Stars like sand

Thrown by someone's hand
In one timeless motion

And if you start to feel very small
That's a very good sign

It means that your perception

Your radio's reception

Is working fine

Just fine
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