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We pressed our hands together

Standing in the shadows of the streetlight

Then and now and forever

When I’'m with you these moments are just right.

Then there’s your affirmation

Your reflection on love

Just the thought is a celebration

Of then and now and the time to come.

(bridge)

You — no stranger to intrigue
You — fellow traveler in time
You — chosen family

You — a part of my tribe.

(chorus)

We souls ride a wave in time
Different skins, but still intertwined
And recognized by the same two eyes
As tribe.

We are kindred spirits

Bonded by our commonality

We wend our way to whenever this is
We’re always where we’re supposed to be.

Seven billion people

Most of them you couldn’t give away
Despite the chances in each of life’s sequels
We find our family along the way.

(bridge)

You — so eager for mystery
You — always reading my signs
You — chosen family

You — a part of my tribe.

(chorus)

We souls ride a wave in time

We change our skins, but still we're intertwined
And recognized by the same two eyes

As tribe.
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