Amongst It All 
(Lyrics by J. Smith & and Music by P. S. Chodak)
You’re the calm to my storm,
The cold to my warm,

You’re the glove to my hand,

The water to my sand,
I have so much to say, 

But we only have today oh yeah
The trees stand watch,

Over this beautiful land,

Stripped bare and brown,

By the cold autumn hand,

The sun beats down,

The landscape turns to sand,

The air is crisp and clean,

Amongst it all we stand.
Pick me up when I’m down,
You let me play the clown,
You’re the right to my wrong,
The love in every song,
I have so much to say, 

But we only have today oh yeah.
The trees stand watch,

Over this beautiful land,

Stripped bare and brown,

By the cold autumn hand,

The sun beats down,

The landscape turns to sand,

The air is crisp and clean,

Amongst it all we stand.

Make me climb as I fall,

Stand up straight when I’m small,

Show me day when it’s night,

Bring me colours oh 
so 
bright,

I have so much to say, 

But we only have today oh yeah.
The trees stand watch,

Over this beautiful land,

Stripped bare and brown,

By the cold autumn hand,

The sun beats down,

The landscape turns to sand,

The air is crisp and clean,

Amongst it all we stand.

