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Oh the Places I Shall Go! 

 

Oh the places I shall go! 

For what day or place I do not know. 

For every day I am patiently waiting, 

For that very special day, just anticipating. 

The day I leave, go off on my own, 

Travel the world, for which I shall roam. 

 

The ups and downs are sure to come,  

But no matter what, my journey will not be done. 

Education will foster and provide, 

For that day that I need to decide. 

There are so many places to explore, 

How about Rome, Greece, or France and more! 

 

For that day I patiently wait, 

Away from Mom and Dad, saying “Honey you’re going to be late!” 

Yes! The day has arrived! 

The day Mom and Dad are sure to cry. 

When their baby leaves the den, 

 I’m standing there saying, “Bye! See you then!” 

Finally out on my own! 

Away from everything, away from home. 

About to find my new dream, or future.  

Of course after four more years of school, what torture. 



The hours, the days, and months pass by. 

Finally finished with school, on a plane about to fly. 

On the road once more, visiting with Mom and Dad. 

It is good to see them again, even though this time it is for the bad. 

Dad is ill and Mom is saying “The conclusion is in the dark.” 

I knew life wouldn’t be a walk in the park. 

I really wish life hadn’t taken this wrong path, 

And now I am sitting here, doing the math. 

Life is overlooked, underestimated, 

When we are young, life just seems animated. 

Now I have seen, 

That life sometimes, isn’t so keen. 

 

Now my problems are ok, 

But only for now, I say. 

The mystery of life,  

Can leave a gash cut from a knife. 

Whether you like it or not, 

Make a mistake and get caught. 

The good days and bad days are bound to arrive, 

But no matter what, I will always thrive. 

 

Through the ill days, 

Through the misty haze, 

And even through times of sadness, 

And even great madness, 

I will travel through times of misery and strife, 

Marching through the roads and mysteries of life. 



 


