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Someone in passing said 
"Life is a road ... . " 

A road that twists and turns 
Endlessly on as a broad, smooth highway 
Endlessly on to some distant horizon. 

Life is a road 
Each curve holding a new surprise 
Each hill a n'ew challenge 
Each intersection a new choice. 

We stand now at the crossroads 
And now we must weigh the possibilities 
And we must consider the opportunities 
And we must decide on a direction. 

One path to business, one to industry, 
One to military service, and one to college. 

Life is a road, a highway, 
A boulevard of dreams and hopes and ambitions 
Stretching as far as the mind can see, 
All of it ahead of us. 

Don't look back. 


