On My Way

I know who I am,

And I know why I'm here,

There's no-one waiting for me,

I'm sailing all alone on my trip on the ocean.

No nine-to-five for me;

Just wait and see.

And no-one's going to tell me how to live my life,

Or change the things that I intend to do,

And when I wake up in the morning, each and every day

Then I can say

I'm on my way.

I know who I am,

And I know why I'm here,

And there's someone waiting for me,

And she and I will sail on our trip on the ocean.

And someday we'll be free;

Just wait and see.

And no-one's going to tell me how to live my life,

Or change the things that I intend to do,

And when I wake up in the morning, each and every day

Then I can say

I'm on my way.

And I still feel the way I've always felt before,

But every time I look, I see that life holds something more.

And I know who I am,

And I know why I'm here,

And the children are waiting for me,

And nine-to-five is a lot like a trip on the ocean.

And finally I see:

The journey's end is me.

And no-one's going to tell me how to live my life,

Or change the things that I intend to do,

And when I wake up in the morning, each and every day

Then I can say

I'm on my way.
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