
River of Promises 
 
 
River of Promises. 
River of Hope. 
Paradise is waiting for me 
On the other side. 
 
And, I can almost feel it now. 
I can almost taste it now. 
River of Promises. 
River of Hope. 
 
For years and years, it’s filled my heart 
With it’s silver dreams. 
Now, the time has come to take my chances 
With it’s cold, dark streams. 
 
As I wade in, 
I hold my breath 
Mainly out of fear. 
Thinking only of the distant shoreline 
Growing slowly near. 
 
River of Promises. 
River of Hope. 
Paradise is waiting for me 
On the other side. 
. 
And, I can almost feel it now. 
I can almost taste it now. 
River of Promises. 
River of Hope. 
 
I’m swimming. 
Swimming against the currents. 
I’m fighting. 
Fighting against the tide. 
I’m a stranger in a strange land. 
 
River of Promises. 
River of Hope. 
 
River of Promises. 
River of Hope. 
 
Promises, promises, promises 
Promises, promises, promises 
 


