The Bigger Picture




I may have missed the bigger picture you know I never had a clue

Till you gave me all these wondrous things when I stood next to you

I could take care of the details every minute every day

But I couldn’t read the crystal ball or learn from past mistakes


Or learn from past mistakes

You gave to me my little girl she thinks her Daddy’s cool

But wait till boys come sniffing round and she’s home late from school 

Vin says I’ll find another pocket it’ll come out of the blue

You will never have to share this love there will be enough for two – there will be enough for two

Now I’ve reached the big five zero not everything works well

But then it’s been a busy life and I’ve got some tales to tell 

But I wish I listened harder and cherished what I found

I wish I kept more photographs and written more things down

And written more things down

But I wouldn’t change a single day well maybe one or two

But we can’t go back and start again that’s not what I would do

I can only hope it all adds up and I know what I’m doing

Cos all I’ll leave you when I’m gone is a box of words and tunes

Cos all I’ll leave you when I’m gone is a box of words and tunes

A box of words and tunes 

