
3 Song Lyrics By Kate Mullkin 
 

 
Bowetry  

 
We were heroes once,  
We young Americans 
Facing the strange changes  
Of modern love  
Rebels with torn dresses  
Under dance floor pressures 
In our red shoes  
Swaying to Ziggy's guitar  
In our own fashion 

Searching for diamonds like dogs 
And the skies, for Major Tom  
 
Now planet earth is blue  
And there's nothing 
We can do  
 

 
Getting Home Is Getting Harder Every Day 
 
Woke up on the floor 
Crawled up to the door 
Pushed myself into the light 
I could not retrace 
My steps unto this place 
No familiar face in sight 
 
I need to find my own direction 
I got no cards in hand to play 
I’ll take the path of introspection 
Getting home is getting harder every day 
Getting home is getting harder every day 
 
Tried to take a bus 
Got my numbers crossed 



Found myself lost on the tracks 
Strangers point the way 
Soul in disarray  
I’ve gone too far now to get back  
 
I need to find my own direction 
I got no cards in hand to play 
I’ll choose the path of introspection 
Getting home is getting harder every day 
Getting home is getting harder every day 
 
They say that home is where the heart is 
I just can’t locate mine right now 
It seems to me the toughest part is 
Knowing where to look and learning how 
 
I need to find my own direction 
I’ve got no cards left now to play 
I need to find my lost connection. 
Getting home is getting harder every day.  
 
Wound up on a train 
Whirring through the rain 
People chatter this and that 
Remember what we had 
Times when we were glad 
Your bedside rose is my hat 
 
 
 

What I’ll Find 
 

Today’s my day to take the time 
And smell the blossoms on the vine 
Sip the sun as I wake up 
And taste the tea that’s in my cup 
Disconnect the world-wide web 
And focus on my world instead 
Leave my nightmares in my bed 
And welcome dreams inside my head 
 



When I give my thoughts  
Some good intention  
And take today  
One moment at a time -- 
I wonder what I’ll find… 
 
Won’t worry over come what may 
I’ll go out and enjoy the day 
I’ll do my job and do it right 
No need to fuss, no need to fight 
Put down my phone and read the light 
That’s glowing from the moon at night 
Troll through my town and greet the beat 
From all the buskers in the street 
 
When I give my thoughts  
Some good intention 
And take today one moment at a time -- 
I wonder what I’ll find… 
 
I’ll cross my bridges as I come to them 
Stop in the middle for the view 
Take all my wishes and I’ll toss them in 
Not expecting that they all are coming true  
 
I’ll make a pact with my own self 
To try and help somebody else 
Spread some cheer, share a smile 
Release my ego for a while 
Let go of fear let go of hate 
Latch on to something to create 
Use all the gifts I’ve got for good 
And be the person that I should 
 
When I give my thoughts  
Some good intention 
And take today one moment at a time -- 
When I’m not in awe, I’m not paying attention 
When I stop wasting all my time 
 
I wonder what I’ll find 



 

 
 
 
 

 


