
Build Tomorrow

I see you, every morning, walking to school,
And it gets me wondering,
Am I brave enough to risk playing the fool?

Choices, decisions, roads to take, where to go?
Is there a right path, or simply differences?
This and so much more I need to know...

How do we build tomorrow?
How do we create the life of which we dream?
I hope one day there's more black and white than grey,
Yet right now on the inside,
Right now making the most of life,
Seems an impossible mystery.

Will one place, always stand out, forever remain my home?
Or will the whole world, be my playground,
As forever ever onward I roam?

How do we build tomorrow?
How do we create the life of which we dream?
I hope one day there's more black and white than grey,
Yet right now on the inside,
Right now making the most of life,
Seems an impossible mystery.

Or am I asking pointless questions?
Better jump in with two feet?
Dive in, survive in, thrive in, come alive in,
Each and every day,
Take what comes my way,
Celebrate all the joy life can bring...

But sometimes, there are dreams of stardom, bowing to waves of applause.
Other times, it's a quiet life, I see in store for me, because...

        I'm wondering...

How do we build tomorrow?
How do we create the life of which we dream?
I hope one day there's more black and white than grey,
Yet right now on the inside,
Right now making the most of life,
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Maybe each and every day,
   Just take what comes my way,
      And celebrate all the joy life can bring.





