
Ian Thomas, Clear sailing
There are timesWhen I'm caught up in depressionAnd a heady indigestionGets the best of meDon't go awayThough the story may seem sad at firstThe bridge may remedyThe verse awayWhen I'm downUnder the weather, it don't get betterWay downUnder the weather it don't get betterI lie downA little lower, you move a little slowerWay down to the bottom 'til you hit rock bottomYou're down about as low as you can goThe only way is up and through the doorClear sailing, clear sailingWell here's the messageThe tears just wet things 'til they're wetterThe occasional down makes up seem betterOr so the story goes
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