
In My Shoes 

If you said you knew 

Well, that would be untrue 

Until you walk a mile 

In my shoes 

Don’t want your pity 

What good would that do? 

Until you walk a mile 

In my shoes 

So stop, look and listen, before you lecture me 

About how it is, and the way it should be 

Cuz life presents obstacles, some meant to bend a knee 

But only faith and fate will decide, what the future will be 

You may think you know 

But you don’t have a clue 

Until you walk a mile 

In my shoes 

And you will never understand 

What I’m trying to do 

Until you walk a mile 

In my shoes 



So stop, look and listen, before you lecture me 

About how it is, and the way it should be 

Cuz life presents obstacles, some meant to bend a knee 

But only faith and fate will decide, what the future will be 

So don’t say you know 

When you haven’t a clue 

Until you walk a mile  

In my shoes 

Composition by: FRANK ANTONICELLI 

©2019 Be Still Publishing LLC 

For non-commercial use only


