Losing A Voice
Went to the doctor yesterday

Something wasn’t right inside of me.

The Doctor looked concerned.

Said son I don’t have good words.

The cancer grows inside of you,

And time is running out real soon.

What was it that I said,

To make a final imprint before my end?

And sometimes I wonder now,

What if that dream would have come so true,

And what if today was the last,

The last time, I could say to you,

Just what it was inside of me,

What it was that you couldn’t see?

And what is it that you’d say,

If today was, your very last day?

Well if the words that were on my heart,

Could find their way out from the start,

Well could I go and change the world,

Before my time on this world folds?

And what is it that you would say?

Would you give those words today?

Cause there are lives to be saved,

With just one breath, a word that you say.

And sometimes I wonder now,

What if that dream would have come so true,

And what if today was the last,

The last time, I could say to you,

Just what it was inside of me,

What it was that you couldn’t see?

And what is it that you’d say,

If today was, your very last day?

And sometimes I think about the lives that we live, the lives that we run.

And sometimes I wonder just how, We can go on, without a sound.

Have you ever thought about this life, Just what you’d say when it’s done.

And what is it that you would say, What would you say on your final day?

And sometimes I wonder now…. Just what this life has in store

Could we change a life? Could we change a town? Could we change the world?

It’s crucial now to think about it in this way….

Your words could change a life today…

And sometimes I wonder now,

What if that dream would have come so true,

And what if today was the last,

The last time, I could say to you,

Just what it was inside of me,

What it was that you couldn’t see?

And what is it that you’d say,

If today was, your very last day?
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