
Gordon Lightfoot, Sit down young stranger
I'm standin in the doorwayMy head bowed in my handsNot knowin where to sitNot knowin where to standMy father looms above meFor him there is no restMy mothers arms enfold meAnd hold me to her breastThey say you been out wandrinThey say you travelled farSit down young strangerAnd tell us who you areThe room has all gone misty,My thoughts are all in spinSit down young strangerAnd tell us where you beenIve been up to the mountainIve walked down by the seaI never questioned no oneAnd no one questioned meMy love was given freelyAnd oftimes was returnedI never came to borrowI only came to learnSometimes it would get lonelyBut it taught me how to cryAnd laughter came too easyFor life to pass me byI never had a dollarThat I didnt earn with prideCause I had a million daydreamsTo keep me satisfiedAnd will you gather daydreamsOr will you gather wealthHow can you find your fortuneWhen you cannot find yourselfMy mothers eyes grow mistyTheres a tremblin in her handSit down young strangerI do not understandNow will you try to tell usYou been too long at schoolThat knowledge is not neededThat power does not ruleThat war is not the answerThat young men should not dieSit down young strangerI wait for your replyThe answer is not easyFor souls are not rebornTo wear the crown of peaceYou must wear the crown of thornsIf jesus had a reasonIm sure he would not tellWe treated him so badlyHow could he wish us wellThe parlor now is emptyTheres nothin left to sayMy father has departedMy mothers gone to prayTheres rockets in the meadowsAnd ships out on the seaThe answers in the forestCarved upon a treeJohn loves maryDoes anyone love me
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