There Are No Roads

There are no roads

Roads are made by walking

There are no words

To tell a friend the way

There's only you

And you can make your dreams come true
By what you do, not what you say

There are no clues

To find the hidden treasure

No certainty

You'll win this game you play

There's only you

And you can make your dreams come true
By what you do, not what you say

You're such a fine person

You think you failed

Honey, don't hide that feeling
It's a lesson unveiled

Own up and be forgiven

Maybe then changes flow
Contemplate no man's sorrow
You have your own, you know

There is a cure

For what it is that ails you

There is a balm

To soothe your cares away

It is in you

Only you make the dreams come true

By what you do, not what, not what you say

There are no roads

Roads are made by walking

There are no words

To tell a friend the way

There's only you

And you can make your dreams come true
By what you do, not what you say

There are no roads

Roads are made by walking

There are no words

To tell a friend the way

There's only you

And you can make your dreams come true
By what you do, not what you say

There are no roads

No roads, no roads
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