
                                  Lost To The Sink 
 
I think I’ve lost time and I don’t know where it went  
I didn’t realize just how much of it I’ve spent  
How distracted I got trying to get by day by day  
That I let plenty of it just slip away  
And so I look and see just how much of it has passed  
Looking backwards and forwards to see what’s lost and are left aghast  
At trying to figure where all the time and years go  
But that’s an answer you can’t keep enough track of to know  
For time sinks where it will and does what it wants  
And the clocks and the calendars will show that  
And continue to taunt  
 


