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Big River 

 
Took some punches 
Dealt some blows 
Assumed that’s how life goes 
Not much of a sparkling, crystal 
stream. 

 
Had some high days 
And some lows 
Life goes on with lies in tow 
You just have to take a swim to see. 

 
Big River, take me home 
If I won’t come then drag me in. 
Wash me right down to the bone 
Pull me under. 

 
Pressed my fingers 
In my ears 
Prayed for silence for years and years 
All along I heard your water call me. 

 
You have cried  
For my mistakes 
‘Just man up, just take the blame 
After all, you made your choices.’ 

 
Big River, take me home 
If I won’t come then drag me in 
Was me right down to the bone 
Pull me under, 
Cleanse my skin 

 
Don’t push me to shore ‘till you’re 
done 
There’s no chance of an early release 
When my body lies dryin’ in the sun 
That’s the day you can be sure I’m 
clean. 
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