Riding The Wave
(Lyrics and Music by P. S. Chodak)
I’m the PSC, with the Wo M I,
Happy as can be,

With my gal, who’s my pal,

Sitting next to me,

Cruisin’ on down the street.
My Lizzie loves me, it’s meant to be,

We have found the way,

Through good and bad,

No need to be sad,

Waitin’ for the day.
When we rise up, to the top,

Spread our wings and fly,

No worries no more,

Just open the door,

Wave to ‘em all goodbye.

Riding, riding, riding the wave,
Riding, riding, riding, be brave,
Riding, riding, riding the wave,

Be no one’s slave, just dancin’ in the rain.
We made a road trip, feelin’ so hip,

Down to the Bodi di,

A special place, you can see it on my face,

It’s where I want to be.
Clean fresh air, blowin’ through your hair,
Makes you feel alive,

No better way to spend a day,

Give me a smile, High Five.
No no matter, what comes your way,

Stand up tall and fight,

Listen to your heart, don’t break apart,

Never lose track or sight.
Riding, riding, riding the wave,

Riding, riding, riding, be brave,

Riding, riding, riding the wave,

Be no one’s slave, just dancin’ in the rain.

Sooner is better, no time like now,

Follow your destiny,

The feeling is there, don’t despair,

Trust and you will see.
One day soon, the path will clear,

Freedom comes along,

Nobody there, pullin’ at your hair,

Stopping you singing your song.
Be your own man, say I can,

Do what you wanna do,

No more rules, no more fools,

Now it’s time for you.

Riding, riding, riding the wave,

Riding, riding, riding, be brave,

Riding, riding, riding the wave,

Be no one’s slave, just dancin’ in the rain.
