
TIME IS A HEALER 
 

WINTER’S COME AND SUMMERS GONE; 
WHAT YOU THOUGHT WOULD STAY, 

SLIPPED AWAY. 
YOU HEARD HIS VOICE, 

HE SAID “ STAND UP TALL SON; 
YOU MIGHT SLIP AND FALL SOME, BUT IT’S OK. 

 
FOR TIME IS A HEALER, IT CAN SEEM A KILLER; 

BUT IT’S OK, LIFE GETS THAT WAY. 
YOU HAVE TO WALK THROUGH YOUR VALLEYS , 

TO GET TO YOUR MOUNTAINS. 
AND THEN YOU’LL SEE, WHAT I MEAN TO SAY, 

IT’S OK. 
 

SUMMER’S HAS COME AND WINTER’S GONE, 
NOW YOU FEEL SO STRONG. THINK YOUR FREE. 

SHE WAS WHAT YOU WERE WAITING FOR, 
SHE OPENED UP YOUR DOORS; SWEET DESTINY. 

 
CHORRUS 

 
MY SPIRIT’S PATH, IS FILLED WITH TRASH, 

MY LOVE LIFE, SEEMS TO CLASH; 
GET IN THE WAY. 

GODS AND DEMONS, KNOCKING AT MY DOOR, 
I CAN’T TAKE NO MORE; I GOTTA RUN AWAY. 

 
STEVE RICE 

 



	


