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(Written by Lana Grant & Chris Iannetti)

Sometimes I feel so small, a little dot in a world so full

Struggling to find my place, so much to do so little space

Wish I could live a day longer, do all the things that I put off and pondered

Go all the places I only know from my dreams

Say all the things that I meant to, but only silence remained

Not a day goes by without the knowledge of how time flies

First a day, then a week, blink you missed it a year complete

(Chorus)

Counting down the hours, the minutes, the seconds for my life to begin

And if it’s already started can I stop and start again

So many things I want to do, so many things I want to try
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How can we fit so many things into one life

If you’re lucky sixty to one hundred years to discover what was wrong

And what was right.

They have medicine for everything except to make the clock stop

Just a few more hours in everyday,

A little more sun to light my way,

A little more energy to keep up,

Would that make me happy...maybe, maybe not

(Chorus)
