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Anna Graceman

Maybe I was born for deep conversation 
Maybe born to feed every nation 
I might’ve been born to be His creation 
Or simply to fill out this application 
Could I have been born to inspire?
To be a daredevil and walk through fire?
To have a voice as loud as a choir ?
Or to be someone that you can admire?

Oh oh oh oh 
Sometimes, oh 
I don’t know
Where I’m s’pposed to go 
Oh oh oh oh 
I don’t know 
They swing me to and fro 
And havin’ a life is “so 10 minutes ago”
And I don’t know 

Could I have been born to raise the bar?
To see who, where, when and how far?
To strum a couple chords on an old guitar?
Or to come out from hidin’ and to be a star?

Oh sometimes oh
Oh oh oh oh 
I don’t know 
Where I’m s’pposed to go 
Oh oh oh oh 
I don’t know
They swing me to and fro 
And havin’ a life is “so 10 minutes ago” 
And I don’t know 

You don’t have to know my name
But maybe could you sing along?
I’m fueled by passion not by fame
The most important thing’s the song
Music’s life and music’s love
And it’s everywhere I am 
A tune, a hum but kind of, sort of
Music’s everything I am 

Oh sometimes oh!
Oh oh oh oh 
I don’t know!
Where I’m s’pposed to go 
Oh oh oh oh 
I don’t know! 
They swing me to and fro 
And havin’ a life is “so 10 minutes ago”
And I don’t know
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