words & music by
John Dandrea

life can take many twists and turns along the way
you can think that everything will still turn out okay
well, maybe | didn't know we were running short on time
it seems we'd built a mountain that got too high to climb

feeling the winds pushing me forward through the storm
feeling the waves lifting me up towards the shore
through the storm - forward through the storm.

| just can't forget the day you packed your things and moved
I really had no clue, how much that | would lose
everyone says that time will heal the wounds inside
1 only hope that | can hold my own against the tide

chorusﬁj feeling the winds pushing me forward through the storm
//l[ll feeling the waves lifting me up towards the shore
Il through the storm - forward through the storm.

(repeats chorus & ends)
, feeling the winds pushing me forward through the storm
/ { ' feeling the waves lifting me up towards the shore

4 through the storm - forward through the storm.



