
Wrong Turn 
 
Must have made a wrong turn 
Somewhere on the way 
Back then I didn’t know it 
And I’m still not sure today 
 
Must have been a warning 
Some kind of hidden sign 
How could I not have noticed? 
Why was I so blind? 
 

So this is where I ended up 
It’s not what I had planned 
No turning back. No second chance 
And I still don’t understand 

 
 
Everyone I cared for  
That I met along the way 
I never meant to hurt them 
But I hurt them every day 
 

So this is where I ended up 
It’s not what I had planned 
No turning back. No second chance 
And I still don’t understand 

 
Must have made a wrong turn 
Somewhere on the way 
Back then I didn’t know it 
And I’m still not sure today 
   
The question keeps returning 
As I lie  awake at night 
What could I have accomplished 
If I’d only got it right? 
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