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Neither here nor there. 
 
Sometimes when I catch my breath 
and think of what the time has left for us; 
curled up by the fireside - 
think of things that we could have tried 
If we’d let our hearts not our heads decide. 
 
Simple things are all I wanted in my life 
A chance to breathe and the time to be 
In my life 
Sensible 
Radical 
Sensible 
Radical 
 
Neither here 
Neither there 
We’re not going anywhere. 
I’ll take that first step on my own - 
If It’s two steps back, 
 I’m still half-way home. 
 
Memories only slow you down, 
make it harder for us to turn around 
to change direction to another way. 
So get out while you can  
Or here you’ll stay - 
Why is ‘yes’ the hardest word to say? 
 
Simple things are all I wanted in my life 
A chance to breathe and the time to be 
In my life 
Sensible 
Radical 
Sensible 
Radical 
 
Neither here 
Neither there 
We’re not going anywhere. 
I’ll take that first step on my own - 
If It’s two steps back, 
I’m still half-way home. 
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