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THE JOURNEY

I traveled down the dusty road

In search of dreams to be

The path looked long and difficult

But I had company.

My first step was the hardest

A journey just begun

I tripped and fell upon the ground

Then lay there in the son.

A hand reached out and took my own

It pulled me to my feet

A wise-guy smile seemed to say

“That makes our trip complete.”

Like others here before me

I stood up straight and tall

No thoughts about the awkward start

Nor how much more I’d fall

So once again I started out

More careful than before

Instead of peering down the road

I watched my step much more.

At first the walk seemed pleasant

I was taken by surprise

This journey was going rather well

A warning to the wise.

The day dragged on, the sun got hot

It was time for me to quit

The dirt and heat and timeless quest 

Were wearing on my wit

So now I lay along the road

Hoping others will come my way

But if they don’t, I can only think

“Tomorrow’s another day!”
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