
The Road of Life
There are things inside me yet to say, I hope I get them said someday
before the time just slips away 
down the road that has no end
That road is but reality and a thousand miles have challenged me 
with answers that I cannot see 
on the road that has no end
The road we travel has no name, we’re each assigned a separate lane
 and hope the story ends the same, 
on the road that has no end
The road leads somewhere we can’t know but still we join the crowded flow 
assailed by winds that constant blow 
down the road that has no end
The road of Life for you and me will have a different destiny 
with signs for guidance we can’t see 
on the road that has no end
There are times I wish to try again so I might better understand 
the answers sought by fellow man 
on the road that has no end
But answers come in shades of grey, too many things that others say
I hear and then just toss away 
down the road that has no end
So spend the time you travel here to conquer doubt, regret, and fear, 
and hold your loved ones ever near 
on the road that has no end   
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