
 

 

                Directions 
 
The road map of my life 
 
Scatters into different directions 
 
There are so many alternatives 
 
How do I proceed 
 
To make the best turn in my life 
 
The paths are so inviting 
 
With promises of fulfillment 
 
But the wrong path will bring 
 
Me to my knees as I stumble and fall 
 
I trace the map with my finger 
 
And point to my destination 
 
 
                                                                          Renata Dawidowicz 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                             
 



 

 

                                                                                                                              
 
 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


