
 

 

   Steps 

 

Put not your shoulder to my wheel 

 Nor shots across my bow 

  ‘Tis not your stars that guide this trek 

   But mine, and so you must allow 
 

My maund’ring steps to be my own 

 None others’ can they be 

  As I wend my way through life 

   And set my fortunes free 
 

To go whichever way they go 

 Whichever way they run 

  My life is mine and mine alone 

   Howe’er ‘tis done, ‘tis done 
 

Life sends us loves and brothers 

 All good friends and true 

  But when we die, we die alone 

   This, to each of us, is due 
 

Forever faces each of us 

 Alone before our God 

  Whence from there just echoes back 

   The earthen steps we’ve trod 
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