She swam, swam and she swam

A flock of birds flew

Above the talking

Breezy and gentle

She, she swam

She swam, she swam

She swam and she swam

Here is a little a piece of heaven everyday
Have it all for free

I just want your words

Come lightly

Cover me in sprightly, knightly waves
Without haste, coming slow, calm, gracefully
Or leaving as quickly as you’re coming
When a moment’s here soon it’s going away

A star-gazey dreamer

Laying prostrate

Breathing, humming, singing
Nothing to herself

Slow, breezy, gentle

She swam with her words
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