
Still Lost

The Features

When I was a boy
Mother said "Son,
gotta learn how to walk
before you can run."
But I never listened the way that I should
Ran out of the valley and into the woods.

Oh didn't know where I was bound
Got lost trying to get found

I've taken the highs
Taken the lows
Traveled the wide
And the narrow
Turned every corner
Hoping to find
Answers to questions
That crowded my mind

Oh, don't know where I am
Got lost trying to get found
Hey!

Oh, don't know where I'm bound
Still lost trying to get found.
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