if

when I was just a little kid
I knew exactly who I was
I knew exactly what I wanted
I never dreamed that I’d get lost

but if someone had told me when I was a teen
that life itself could stunt my dreams
and if I’d listened, maybe now
life might be easier somehow

if someone had told me way back when
that there’s more than just one way to sing
and more than just one way to love
maybe I’d have lived those dreams

it’s when we need to be most wise
that we seem to shut our eyes

but… 
it’s a different kind of knowing
a special kind of smart
the kind reserved for the very young
and perhaps, the young at heart
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