
 

 
 

 

NEW BOOTS 
By Wayne Visser 

 
I bought new boots today 

Where they will take me no one can say 
It will be a new place 

That leaves behind with hardly a trace 
A landscape now past 

And a love never destined to last. 
 

So I’m travelling light now 
A few memories is all I’ll allow 

The future lies ahead 
A new path beckons for me to tread 

And with these new boots on 
I’m headed straight for the horizon 

 
Copyright 2005 

 

Page 1 of 1 

 

 


