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Why at times do I find it hard to say the simplest words?
Like hi, hello, how are you, can really sound just so absurd,
Straightforward things that really should be just oh, so easy to say,
Have me tormenting, fretting, considering, shy, and fade away.

I guess we’ve all been there tongue-tied, words looking for a home,
Speaking in person, writing a letter, typing, or over the telephone,
Looking, hoping for those words, wishing they’d come across just right,
Searching for a little thing, to close the deal, never to be contrite.

Living my life trying to say and do all the right things,
Facing up to, meeting challenges whatever they may bring,
Never easy, hey life rarely follows exactly an unwavering path,
Taking on what comes around with a little smile and a laugh.

Existing in a sphere of dreams and yes never, ever dull,
Bearing all to a sceptic world, and opening up my sole,
Got to take a deep breath or two now, plainly spit it out,
Leaving all those who would care to listen in no real doubt.

Now the time has come for giving over those thoughts and feelings,
Through friendship, affection, love, eager to find the right meanings,
Fighting back the fears, hoping I’ve found the right words now,
Tomorrow will bring something a little new, somehow, surely somehow.
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