Walking In The Garden

We got footsteps moving slow we got less
Power and more control we got a man up there
Who's so big and bold it's getting old

Well I was walking in the garden and the first
Signs of morning were pewing through the 1
Leaves and my blue suede shoes were collecting
Dew and the path it was leading back to you you
You you you

Well I was walking in the cathedral and the
Stained glass windows were shining down on

Me and the whispering voices were echoing
Inside and the candles they were burning just
For you you you you you

Well I've walked I've walked as far as my feet

Love go and I've tripped I've fallen on the muddy

Road but the path to home can't always be

Chosen by you or me is this the way it's gonna be

Oh no I hope you see me when the day is done I
Never knew I never dreamed of anyone like you
You you you you you

We got footsteps moving slow we got less
Power and more control we got a man up there
Who's so big and bold it's getting old

We've got footsteps moving slow we got less
Power and more control we got a man up there
Who's so big and bold it's getting old

We got footsteps moving slow we got less
Power and more control we got a man up there
Who's so big and bold its getting old
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