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The Middle?

How far is the middle...

Have you run this race before...

Do you know how to be a winner...
Or do you just know how to score?

Our lives move forward at a pace set by words
Where all things we’re about to...

getting ready to... thinking about doing,

can get the last laugh

When we put our breathing on hold

to explain/justify indecision.

How far is the middle...

Have you run this race before...
Do you know how to be a winner?
You can fly or you can soar.

See, when our lives are so cut and dry...
black and white... hot or cold...

We find ourselves surrounded by options

that possess a new clarity

Though we can’t recognize or acknowledge it

A clarity that thirsts
for connection, understanding, empathy, flexibility,
joy, reward, truth, love...

“...you know what I’m saying...”

How far is the middle...

Have you asked Him to keep your score?
For you know how to be a winner...
You can fly or you can soar.

Our starting and ending points mean little.
What we’ve done to get here is what counts.
Let us be thankful for the experience,

Even the blessing to look back and see

The lessons of life learned our way,

That shape us and help us to be.

How close are you to God...

Have you asked Him to keep your score?
For you know how to be a winner...

You can fly or you can soar.

How close are you to God...

Have you asked Him to keep your score?
For you know how to be a winner...
You can fly or you can soar.

Our starting and ending points mean little.
‘What we’ve done to get here is what counts.
Let us be thankful for the experience,

Even the blessing to look back and see

The lessons of life learned our way,

That shape us and help us to be.

How far is the middle...

Have you asked Him to keep your score?
For you know how to be a winner...
You can fly or you can soar.

See, when our lives are so cut and dry...
black and white... hot or cold...

We find ourselves surrounded by options

that possess a new clarity

Though we can’t recognize or acknowledge it

A clarity that thirsts
for connection, understanding, empathy, flexibility,
joy, reward, truth, love...

“...you know what I’m saying...”

How far is the middle...

Have you run this race before...
Do you know how to be a winner?
You can fly or you can soar.

Our lives move forward at a pace set by words
Where all things we’re about to...

getting ready to... thinking about doing,

can get the last laugh

When we put our breathing on hold

to explain/justify indecision.

How far is the middle...

Have you run this race before...

Do you know how to be a winner...
Or do you just know how to score?
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Our lives move forward at a pace set by words
Where all things we’re about to...
getting ready to... thinking about doing,
can get the last laugh
When we put our breathing on hold
to explain/justify indecision.

See, when our lives are so cut and dry...
black and white... hot or cold...
We find ourselves surrounded by options
that possess a new clarity
Though we can’t recognize or acknowledge it

A clarity that thirsts
for connection, understanding, empathy, flexibility,
joy, reward, truth, love...
“...you know what I’m saying...”

Our starting and ending points mean little.
What we’ve done to get here is what counts.
Let us be thankful for the experience,
Even the blessing to look back and see
The lessons of life learned our way,
That shape us and help us to be.

How close are you to God...
Have you asked Him to keep your score?
For you know how to be a winner...
You can fly or you can soar.




