
Fisherman, tidying up 
all the ropes he grows 
 
Gentle in the pink/gold sun, 
fishing while he rows 
 
Painted picture, single woman 
watching while he knows 
 
Conversation, start to finish 
talking highs and lows 
 
 
 
They pull and push just like the sea,  
the depths of mystery 
 
Can you see they’re talking free 
Connecting’s meant to be 
 
Intertwining depths of love  
Gliding quiet from above 
 
Fishing deep in your emotion  
setting sail in your own motion 
 
 
 
Closure 
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