Follow In Your Footsteps

I know there’s music in my blood for you passed it on to me

I guess that somewhere back in time there were bards in our family

And while Dad would tell us stories like the seanachie of old

Mam would sing us melodies as rare as Irish gold

Chorus

So I’ll follow in your footsteps but I’ll walk a different road

My burden’s not so heavy now that someone share’s the load

With my guitar in my hand and the memory of your smile

I’ll follow in your footsteps for a while

I had a brother that I loved and lost along the way

He helped me find direction put me where I am today

He helped to shape the music, he helped to make the rhyme

And I’ll follow in his footsteps and thank him one more time

Chorus

Well I’ve known good times in music, tavellin’ all around

Findin’  friends and mindin’ trends and makin’ different sounds

But time has stopped me travellin’ and made me write this song

And to those I know and to those I owe, this melody belongs

Chorus

