You Just Might Be Thinking of Me Too

Now you're on your way, and I'm on my way, too.

We're going different places, we come from different places, too.

Our paths won't cross this time,

Most paths seldom do.

Still, it's comforting to think: you just might be thinking of me, too.

I look out my window and watch it all go by.

This time I chose to go by ground, this time you had to fly.

Our paths won't cross this time,

Most paths seldom do.

Still, it's comforting to think: you just might be thinking of me, too.

So many things are on your mind,

You have so many things to do,

So many things to leave behind,

So many things to try to come on through.

Now you're on your way, and I'm on my way, too.

We're going different places, we come from different places, too.

And I wonder if you wonder

if I ever think of you,

and it fills my heart with wonder that you just might be thinking of me, too.
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