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Inside this classroom, inside my mind,
In company with, those of my kind.
Things that they lose, Things that I find,
Things that they do, Things I decline

I drink the water, from the fountain of youth,
I am not innocent, long in the tooth,

My physical being, far past its prime
Synaptic connections, on borrowed time

I flow through these halls, in the current of youth
Pay no attention, I am just passing through

I am not a ghost, nor am I cursed

I follow no script, I am unrehearsed

Inside this classroom, inside my mind,

In company with those of my kind.

I drink the water from the fountain of youth,
I am not innocent, long in the tooth.



