
Morten Harket, All of you concerned
I know no future My path is my stride Every footstep is a journey Every instance of it mind I leave the day behind me With all I might have learned Every service, every harvest And all of you concerned All my thoughts and worries I can bring in to the day Would be waiting for me out there To point each different way And all the tears fallen For things that I have seen Could take me to the doorstep But never let me in I know no future My path is my stride Every footstep is a journey Every instance of it mind
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