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Don’t you get it, 
I’m  always on the road
I ain’t goin’ nowhere 
with this heavy load
I got a no-vision, 
keeping out the things of my mind
Keep movin’ , 
looking but there’s nowhere to find
Don’t you ever think I’m  lazy, 
I sure don’t miss a thing,
You might think I’m  crazy, 
But in my world I’m  a king
As I get old, 
so I get a little bit bolder
No more , 
heavy loads on my shoulder,
Stay out in the sun 
and live my life away
And I’m  getting nowhere,
With nowhere to go, so I say
Don’t you get it, 
I’ll never get it right

I ain't getting nothing 
from his Holy Might

I got a no-vision, 
keeping out the things of my mind

Keep looking , 
I've acted as if I was blind
Don't think I'm a loser, 
but I didn't know her kind
Why did I ever let her, 
I was out of my mind
So now I'm here, 
feels like, I'm in a danger
do I, act like a stranger
inside these walls, 
I write my life away

And I’m  staying just here,

With nowhere to stay, me and my
heavy load , 
I got this heavy load
my life is mine anyway, 
but don't take it away

I can't stay, 
but take my, tears away

I got so many things, 
here in my life,

that I wanna say

Don’t you get it, 
standing on the road

should I move or stay 
with my, heavy load

I got a new-vision, 
singing out what's on my mind

Keep fighting’ , 
but still the one who's always been kind
Don’t you ever think I’m lazy, 
I use my hands and brain,
I just won't accept that, 
I've lived a life in vain
And so it's clear, you see, 
I'm a forgiver
true love, will live forever
outside these walls, 
life goes on anyway

and these words started,

drivin' on the road, with my
no-vision, 
keeping out the things of my mind

for-getting, 
you've been so unkind
no-vision, 
forgive me lord, 
for being so blind
Be-lieving, 
searching for the peace I will find

