In Every Direction

still protecting the magic feather
holding tight to a supporting crutch
writing scripts on worn out leather
still waiting on a divine touch

try to ride on waves of activity

in every direction

you're the center and you're always free
in every direction

feeling safe enough to abandon the wvoid
ban the zero, ban the noise

quiet sounds picked up and dissected
all faint shadows reflected

try to ride on waves of activity

in every direction

you're the center and you're always free
in every direction
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