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There was a time 
in the mountains with 
cold morning air. 
There was running in the surf 
in the sun’s hot glare this was nowhere. 

Being alone 
being brave 
in the life of time’s slave. 
Solitary in the morning 
lon’ly at night. 

[Chorus]
Trails in my life. 
Twists and turns. 
No visions, 
only life’s deadly fright. 
Then our lon’ly hands fought for the light. 

Drinking life’s venom. 
Seeing the stranger’s 
darting eyes 
and hearing lies from friends, 
a throbbing pulse of needs and a spinning life 
of air. 

Time has passed, 
now we know. 
Our trails are where we 
step together. 
In the mountains and at sea, 
cool air and hot breezes. 

[Repeat Chorus]

Be a new person. 
Come take my hand. 
Slow me down. 
Somehow you brought 
me around. 

“Trails in My Life”
(Phil Fischer)
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But I’m not on my own, 
all that is sown 
is from the love I give 
for if not you.

[Repeat Chorus]

“Trails in My Life” (continued)
(Phil Fischer)
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