Sail the Sail
I'm a boat sailing
Over the Ocean

Each attempt of these -

SKy-high currents -
To engulf me
Raises my hope

To meet some destination
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I have to survive,
I wanna sail my [ife.

Shall I sail alone?

To be a man of myself
Admiring images and
Reflections of my own
Taking nothing from

This damn world
Snatching, fighting,

For what is mine

My prosperity, my woman,
My destiny, my pride

Each one of us needs
Someone to rely on,

To faith, to vent out,

To love T to be loved
And a shoulder to cry on
When good things in life
We possess are gone.

No, I won't sail alone.

-- Chandra




