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THERE ARE DAYS WHEN I FEEL SO AFRAID I
CAN HARDLY REMEMBER TO BREATHE
WHEN REALITY CRASHES IN WAVE AFTER WAVE
PULLING ME FURTHER BENEATH
SO WHAT'S THE POINT IN PLANNING FOR A FUTURE
IF IT ALL CAN BE STOLEN AWAY?
IT'S ALL I CAN DO TO HOLD ON AND SURVIVE
WHEN THE COLORS HAVE FADED TO GREY

BUT MY CHILDREN NEED SO MUCH MORE FROM ME
AND THEY GIVE ME THE STRENGTH TO GO ON
WHATEVER MAY COME

ALL THAT MATTERS NOW
IS WHERE I GO FROM HERE
THERE'S AN EASIER WAY
IF I LIVE FOR TODAY
THE BEATING OF MY HEART
IS ALL THAT MATTERS

HE MAKES SENSE OF ALL OF MY CHAOS
IN WAYS I CAN NEVER EXPLAIN
HE TURNS ALL OF MY SADNESS INTO A SMILE
HE'S HELPING ME LIVE LIFE AGAIN
IT'S THE LIGHT IN THE EYES OF MY CHILDREN
IT'S THE SOUND OF THEIR LAUGHTER ONCE MORE
IT'S A GLIMPSE OF A LIFE I DARED ONLY TO DREAM
AND A DREAM ONLY LIFE COULD RESTORE


AND I KNOW THAT SOME MAY NOT UNDERSTAND
BUT HE'S GUIDING ME SAFELY TO SHORE
NOT AFRAID ANYMORE

ALL THAT MATTERS NOW
IS WHERE I GO FROM HERE
THERE'S AN EASIER WAY
IF I LIVE FOR TODAY
THE SINGING IN MY HEART
IS ALL THAT MATTERS

IT TAKES ME FAR AWAY
THERE'S AN EASIER WAY
IF I LIVE FOR TODAY
THE SINGING IN MY HEART
IS ALL THAT MATTERS






