
Thunder in a Winter Storm 
 
My friend, my friend, I wish I knew   
All the pain you been going through   
You think I might not understand        
Well that might be so and I won’t pretend 
I ain’t a preacher and I ain’t a shrink 
Now all I can do is sit here and think   
 
You heard that thunder in a winter storm 
Titans clashed and a tempest born 
Blue met red and cold met warm 
A lone ship at sea with sails torn 
One hand on the wheel and one on the horn   
A weary soldier, battle worn   
 
Day after day, losing color 
It was going gray 
Wasn’t it, brother? 
I didn’t see it 
And I didn’t know 
Wasn’t paying attention 
Your bright light became a glow       
 
I might’ve told you you done your best       
Now I’m putting on a tie, getting dressed  
Once upon a time you were a star        
I don’t know how it got this far   
 
You loved that truck 
And that lazy dog 
And Molly down at the Toad and Frog 
We played our hearts out on that high school field 
Always played the cards you were dealed 
The boys and I were out drinking today 
Laughing ‘bout how it was before you went away 
 
You heard that thunder in a winter storm 
Titans clashed and a tempest born 
Blue met red and cold met warm 
A lone ship at sea with sails torn 
One hand on the wheel and one on the horn 
A weary soldier, battle worn 
 


