One Step at a Time - Tim Patterson

Back then, | was a different me
I’d run all day and dream all night

Back then, friends were right down the street
A minute walk away when | needed some company

Back then, | would rarely sleep
Staying up all night doing who knows what

Back then, | was also all over the place
Jumping from thought to thought

It wasn’t too long ago, back then
When | would procrastinate my problems
While pretending | didn’t know how to solve them

But it’s different now
Someway, somehow

| guess it’s time | need to grow up
And become an actual, responsible adult

Who knows, maybe I’ll make some defining decisions
Maybe then, I’ll better communicate my feelings

Finally, I’ll try and move on forward
One, uncertain step at a time



