Old Hand Holds

I used to know my way up these mountains

I’d climb beside you with blindfolded eyes

But now your gone and I’m left here counting

the reasons I will never say goodbye

Cause there’s still life out here to find

And we have not gained our goals

But you’ve left me here behind

And I’m grasping for my old handholds

I used to scale my way up these faces

Just by memory my hand holds firm

Everyone around me is forgetting your absence

That’s something I don’t ever want to learn

Chorus

I’m happy that in heaven you are finally home

But I have lost my bearings in these halls I roam

Chorus

