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Escape route
Down the hallway, out the door
Bless the children
Punch the mailman, launch the sailboat from the shore
Dodge the banker and the IRS, none of them are any fun
Down the hallway, grab the car keys, out the door and on the run

Take the shortcut
Beneath the mountain by the lake
Throw the cooler in the boat and
Give that can of beer a shake
Skim across the crystal water
Until there’s no one else in sight
Down the hallway, out the door, underwater and goodnight

Escape route
On a spaceship through the stars
Past the lonesome
Funeral parlors and the now deserted bars
Set my sights
On other worldly meditations in my mind
[bookmark: _GoBack]On a spaceship through the cosmos with another galaxy to find

Escape route
