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A fresh start 
In the palm of your hand 
A second chance 
Who could predict the circumstance? 
It ain’t accidental 
These awkward turns that our lives take 
Nothing’s inconsequential 
But don’t give in to fate  
There ain’t no such thing as fate. 
 
This life 
Should be something we plan 
And these dreams 
Yeah, they can be at our command 
Don’t tell me I’m crazy 
‘Cause I believe it’s not too late 
I’ve seen nothing to make me 
Just give it up for fate 
There ain’t no such thing as fate. 
 
Some say life is a circle 
As if we ride on a wheel 
But that just doesn’t line up 
With what I see and feel. 
If the past is your baseline 
And the present your path 
The future moves ever onward 
Without coming back (coming back) 
Without coming back (coming back). 
 
Perhaps then life is a river 
Or an arrow in flight 
Moving on, ever onward 
Ever on to the light. 
Ever on to the light… 
 
 
 


