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try to make my mark. Where to go----?

Stumb lin' in the dark, I

I just don't know------.

Tryin' to find

Look ing for

my way--, I take dayit by

a clue and ans wers that

I don't know what it all means yet

day---, and I feel that

are true, life re mains

I am lost.

an en ig ma.

this haveI come to learn---. I'm on the
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road called life----------- filledIt 's

leads----, that 's where

with joy and strife------ and where it

I'll go----. I'm on a

road that 's long--------

hard

and

but this I know--- that

We'll be walk in' that road gethto

you'llif come a long--

when the end is near there

it may be

will be no fear.

er, think ing what a great trek it was,
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trav lin' the road called life. Tryin

day please say you'll stay.  

findto a friend, a search with out an end. On this

Life madeis for two, it's

made for me

There will be

and you, so let's join

some strain, and there may

I don't have the ans wers now but

and live as

be some pain. Life may

one.

not be - eas y

this haveI come to learn---. I'm on the
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road called life----------- filledIt 's

leads----, that 's where I'll go----.

with joy and strife------ and where it

I'm on a road that 's long-------- and you'llif

come a long--

end nearis there

it may be hard

will be no fear. We'll be

trek it was, trav lin'

but this I know---

walk in' that road to geth er,

that when the

think whating greata

the road called life.
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