
Title: I’ll Be Back 

 

Verse 1 

I used to think leaving meant I was finished. 

If I drove far enough, changed enough, stayed busy enough, 

the old pain would lose my address. 

I believed distance could do what healing had not done. 

So I kept moving. 

New roads. New faces. New plans. 

But somewhere between becoming and pretending, 

life turned me around. 

It brought me back to places I thought were over. 

A memory. 

A conversation. 

A feeling I thought had taken its last breath. 

And I heard something deep inside say, 

I’ll be back. 

Chorus 

Not to repeat the past. 

Not to reopen what has closed. 

I’ll be back to see who I am now. 

I’ll be back with stronger hands, steadier eyes, a wiser heart. 

What once hurt me will meet who I have become. 

I’ll be back. 

Verse 2 

For years I had the same dream. 

I’m late for the bus. 

I finally get to class. 

It’s test day. 

I’m unprepared. 

I’d wake up carrying that feeling into morning. 

Pressure. Panic. Falling behind. 

Then one day I understood it. 

The dream was never about failure. 

It was asking me to live ready. 

To stop waiting for life to corner me before I rise. 

To become the kind of soul that meets the day awake. 



So I changed. 

Quietly. 

Daily. 

Deeply. 

Chorus 

Not to repeat the past. 

Not to wear old fear like it still fits. 

I’ll be back to witness my own growth. 

I’ll be back with courage I had not named yet. 

What once chased me will watch me stand still. 

I’ll be back. 

Bridge 

There are battles that come again 

only so you can see they have less power now. 

There are roads that appear twice 

so you can walk them with new strength. 

There are moments that return 

to introduce you to yourself. 

Nothing meant to stop me gets the final word. 

Nothing that tried to break me owns tomorrow. 

Final Chorus 

I’ll be back when life circles around again. 

I’ll be back with scars that became wisdom. 

I’ll be back with peace I had to earn honestly. 

I’ll be back knowing home was in me the whole time. 

And when the familiar comes looking for the old me, 

it will find someone new. 

Outro 

If it comes back, let it come. 

Let it see what grace has done. 

Let it meet the one who stayed, who healed, who grew. 

Be who you have become. 

 


