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1.	
  Walk	
  with	
  me	
  unfortunate	
  son.	
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Please	
  forgive	
  what	
  I	
  have	
  done.	
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My	
  life	
  has	
  not	
  gone	
  as	
  I	
  planned.	
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Someday	
  I	
  hope	
  you’ll	
  understand.	
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The	
  world	
  is	
  bigger	
  than	
  us	
  all.	
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Doesn’t	
  notice	
  one	
  man	
  fall.	
  

	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  Em	
  	
  

Doesn’t	
  hear	
  one	
  man’s	
  pleas.	
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Doesn’t	
  care	
  if	
  	
  one	
  man’s	
  dreams.	
  

	
  

2.	
  Sit	
  beside	
  me	
  on	
  this	
  trail.	
  

I	
  have	
  tried	
  and	
  I	
  have	
  failed.	
  

Look	
  across	
  this	
  barren	
  ground.	
  

This	
  is	
  what	
  I’m	
  handing	
  down.	
  

The	
  world	
  is	
  harder	
  than	
  you	
  know.	
  

You	
  scratch	
  the	
  earth	
  so	
  little	
  grows.	
  

Every	
  day	
  just	
  beats	
  me	
  down.	
  

Grinds	
  a	
  man	
  into	
  the	
  ground.	
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3.	
  Talk	
  to	
  me	
  my	
  precious	
  one.	
  

This	
  days	
  light	
  is	
  almost	
  gone.	
  

Here	
  beside	
  this	
  dried	
  up	
  (lifeless)	
  stream.	
  

Tell	
  me	
  all	
  your	
  hopes	
  and	
  dreams.	
  

I’ve	
  loved	
  you	
  with	
  my	
  every	
  breath.	
  

I	
  didn’t	
  mean	
  to	
  bring	
  such	
  death.	
  

You	
  are	
  my	
  hope.	
  	
  You	
  are	
  my	
  pride.	
  

I	
  hope	
  you	
  know	
  that	
  I	
  have	
  tried.	
  

	
  

	
  

	
  

	
  


