
Love is a Swimming Pool 
 
I’m a bear, floatin’ in a cement pool, 
No ponds, no lakes to be found. 
Love is a swimming pool. 
There’s no fish sharin’ chlorine waters with me 
Couple of floating toys nearby, so I’ve had to accept  
Love is this swimming pool. 
 
I’d rather swim a stream, always been my dream but 
Where did my favorite stream go?  
They piped it underground 
For an I-HOP surrounded by a Denny’s and Sonic. 
I looked, I searched, for the lake I used to love 
But it’s turned to a suburb, and I’ll just do my best. 
 
I’m a bear floatin’ in a cement pool, 
No ponds, no lakes could be found. 
Love is a swimming pool. 
There’s a chance another lake is over that hill, 
I could dry off and climb there, but for now I’m convinced 
Love is a swimming pool. 
 
I’m losing some will. 
Will I ever need to find a real lake again, 
Or can I be happy, floating in a manmade pool? 
Heated water feels good, 
But maybe natural water has a better feel, 
And if I never get out how am I to know? 
 
I’m a bear, cloggin’ someone’s filters real bad, 
But no one is chasin’ me out. 
Love is a swimming pool. 
This feels right.  Fences block the hills from my sight. 
Call me a carnivorous fool, but I feel good knowin’ 
Love is this swimming pool. 
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