Worried 

Nothing is going to happen

Don’t you know that it’s okay

It’s always been like this

And that’s how it will stay

Your answer is in the question 

And that’s a worried one 

You feel so relieved 

When the hardest part is done

So don’t you know the way to go

Don’t you know that it is fine

When the choice is made

You’ll say that it is mine 

When you know deep in your heart 

You would run if you could 

But you’re so far gone 

You’re lost in the wood 

And the road less travelled by
Seems like a distant dream 

But it’s the one you take 

Because of what you mean 

But rest yourself up now

No need to fret or cry 

When you look back on this moment

You’ll know the reason why 

