
My Brother 
 

(Lyrics and Music by P. S. Chodak © 2019) 
 

 
It seems such a long time ago, 
When we played guitar to those songs, 
In your room – oh yeah. 
                    
I can recall, 
Feelin’ good and feelin’ oh so tall, 
Those were the days. 
Now they’re gone, 
And I am on my own – so sad. 
 
Wishing that, 
We’d seen each other more, 
Open the door, 
Come on through, 
And show me what you can achieve, 
Live your dreams no matter what they say, 
Do it your own way. 


