
A Song To A Little Boy 

 

Little boy, with so much living to 

How much truth should I pass on to you? 

 

Shall I tell you of my fears 

That increase with passing years? 

Shall I talk about the love that disappears? 

Should I talk about the pain 

That I’ve lived my life in vain? 

Shall I tell you of the dreams that end in tears? 

 

Shall I talk about the day 

When my childhood passed away 

Shall I tell you of the many times I strayed? 

Should I talk about the time 

That I almost lost my mind? 

Shall I talk about the dues that I have paid? 

 

Little boy, with so much living to do 

How much truth should I pass on to you? 

 

I will tell you of the joy 

Just to know a little boy 

I will tell you of the value of a friend 

And no matter what you give, 

To be free is all there is. 

And I’ll tell of a love that never ends. 
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