A SOFT PLACE TO LAND
Intro:
Look at you, all grown up 
Your future plans all sewn up
Now, off you go, to live out on your own
Leaving me here all alone … at last!

So what can I offer for your trip to paradise?
I promise not to proffer unsolicited advice
And since you’ve adulted with panache
You’d surely be insulted if I even offered cash 
But in this helter-skelter world 
This lack-of-shelter world
I hope this will suffice…

Verse 1:
A soft place to land
That’s the only thing I’ve got 
Just a warm, feathered nest 
With the option to rest, or not.
Maybe a cup of soup to recuperate
Nothing fancy or grand
You and me, and a soft place to land 

Verse 2:
A place to unwind
Kinda-sorta off the grid
We can silence your phone
Like I did when you were a kid!
No Sunday night blues, so we’ll stay up late 
Nothing scheduled or planned
Just a free and soft place to land

Bridge:
I know you’ve been longing to explore the sky
To cut these strings, spread your wings, and fly!
And don’t think I won’t be the first to push you out the door
Because I know for sure you’re going to soar so high!

Verse 3 with Coda:
But, if you need to crash
In a crash-pad kind of way
Okay, laugh, but they called it a crash-pad 
Back in my day
And, if there comes a time 
There’s too much on your plate
I can lend a hand
See, I’m your biggest fan
And the offer always stands 
Let me be your soft place to land
Oooh oooh oooh 

