
ODYSSEY


You call me to a quiet place  
I stand in solitude 

My odyssey is an unwritten novel 
I give the ink and quill to You. 

Whatever I am in this moment 
Or plans you have for me 

I abandon all selfish ambition 
I will step into my destiny. 

I understand the journey’s footsteps 
No rose petals at my feet 

Valleys and mountains I will traverse 
As my shepherd guideith me. 

My traveling companions may be few 
Encouraging along the way 

I’ll honor them for who they are 
Knowing they’ll all soon pass away. 

And when this journey has concluded 
With a victory and crown 

My true adventure it’s just beginning 
Between new covers my story’s bound. 
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