The Game of Our Lives

Anne Seagull
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2. The seagull circles high over the sea,
Then she drifts away
On a flight of fantasy.
Silently beating her wings
She glides and she floats away,
She can only fly away,
Fluttering above the bay.

Silently thinking the choices are free,
We play the game of our lives

So our tearstruck eyes can see.

The voice of hope inside us sings,

We beat our wings, we beat our wings.

3. The stranger walks across the sand,
To join the human band
Sitting along the seashore.
He tells his story around the campfire,
Then he slowly walks away,
He can only walk away,
Wandering along the bay.

Running away, flying away,

Silently thinking the choices are free,
Walking away, flying away,

Silently thinking the choices are free,
Thinking the choices are free.




