
Ocean of Storms 
 
The next thing I knew I stepped into 
A ’luminated room 
And the voices I heard singing 
Left me tingling to their tune 
 
And then a white-robed angel 
Handed me a rose 
And said that’s red for passion, man 
Have you felt many of those 
 
When you find your oceans of storms 
Will you look it in the eye 
And with the fire ignitin’ your belly 
Will you fight until you die 
 
She left me in a meadow and vanished from my side 
So I turned to the fella sittin’ there and cried brother where am I 
The apostle looked up, closed his book, and pushed back from his desk 
And smiled and said son if you don’t know, you’re not there yet 
 
The apostle said you need to see the visionary  
She’ll set you straight 
That’s her down by the fences 
Opening heaven’s gate 
The visionary paused as I begged,  
“I’m lost, where do I go?” 
She replied smiling kindly,  
“Why toward your destiny, trust your soul.” 
 


