Meant To See

(Written by Lana Grant and Chris Iannetti) 
Life sure hands us mountains to climb sometimes

Sets us on a path with no map to guide

Why does there seem to be so many detours

On the road to happy

Seems like it’s never a smooth ride.

Just when you think you’ve reached the peak

Over the horizon you see

There is still so much further to go

So why do I even bother to try

Then the wind blows through your hair

Then the sun shines and sprays warmth on your cheek

Then you look back and see how far you’ve come

You know in that second you’ll get there

As your pack gets harder to lift

With each step pulling up when you trip

Through skinned knees and broken hearts you suffer

Trying to unload the pain on the way

You don’t always know what should go

Don’t always know what should stay

As I reach for the finish line

Had to get there on my own time

Faced all the elements and took all the detours

Came through changed, but still me
When I found where I needed to be

It wasn’t what I had planned

Oh the lesson I was meant to see

Took me to, what was meant to be

