Breaking Loose

Repetition in tradition’s comfort zone

Produces feelings that we are doing right.

Strokes from friends reassure we’re not alone

Seeking our salvation in God’s holy light.

But enter this world in singularity

With hope of learning our lesson plan.

Return to spirit that plane with clarity

Now face-to-face we make our greatest stand.

Enlightenment our purpose to enter life,

Hope we didn’t get too content.

It’s not the comfort and avoiding strife

Breaking loose our precious time better spent.
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