
The journey 
As I travel on life’s winding road 
Where it takes me I don’t really know 
Questions now just fill my mind 
Answers seem so very hard to find 
Will I meet a sinner or a sage 
Will I find a castle or a cage 
Turning back won’t help me now 
I need help to get me there somehow 
Can it be I see the journey’s end 
Just a stable full of new found friends 
Now I feel peace in my soul 
I can rest I feel like I’m at home 
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