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You are my guiding light
Have you ever watched the raindrops,
When they roll along the glass,
Have you ever stopped to question,
Just how fast the years passed,
Did your memories ever take you,
To that comfortable place,
Where your life stretched out before you,
And time didn’t gather pace,
Did a memory ever wake you,
In the darkness hour of night,
So vivid and so real,
But it leaves before the light,
Touching faces gone forever,
Beating hearts that now are still,
Hearing voices ever silent,
Taken quite against your will,
Did you ever look behind you,
With a longing to go back,
But the path was overgrown,
And you could not see down the track,
Did you ever hear the ticking,
And want to stop the clock,
Did you ever feel your nails bleed,
From clinging to the rocks,
Did you ever wish to start again,
But this time…Pay attention,
Did you ever wish to say the stuff,
You just forgot to mention,
Did you ever feel a sorrow,
A void as big as space,
Did you ever wish that life gave back,
That stuff you can’t replace,
Did you ever wish you could erase,
The lines on every brow,
And instead of wanting yesterday,
You could spend time loving now,
Time is very precious,
And your family are your gold,
So, kiss those lips and trace that smile,
And grab that hand to hold,
Say everything right from the heart,
Be honest with your sorrow,
And never long for yesterday,
While you still have tomorrow.  


