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Perfect

No path is ever Perfect
All the moments on the way
What makes the journey worth it
Start and end be what it may

The Artist is a nudist
And paints her picture clearly
She will never feel the shame
Because she sees sincerely

No path is ever Perfect
All the moments on the way
What makes the journey worth it
Beginning be what it may

Artists wear their birthday suits
And they fly, whereas the flock
Will stay forever grounded
Counting days upon the clock

No path is ever Perfect
All the moments on the way
What makes the journey worth it
The ending be what it may
The artist has no clothing
He shows us every scar
Fear does not hold him hostage
So he knows just who we are

No path is ever Perfect
All the moments on the way
What makes the journey worth it
As December cools from May

