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Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___/Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___ 

 

You have brains in your head and you have feet in your shoes 

You can steer yourself any direction you choose 

You’re on your own and you know what you know 

And YOU are the one who’ll decide where to go-o-o 

 

You’ll look up and down streets with wisdom and care 

About some you’ll say, “I don’t choose to go there.” 

You’ll head out of town to the wide open air 

And BRE-EATHE there! 

 

You’ll move mountains/ You’ll move mountains/ You’ll move mountains 

Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___/Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___ 

 

You’ll travel up be the king of the kings 

You’ll feel like you’re flying, your feet made of springs 

Some folk are still and you’re ‘round them in rings 

Everyone knows you are flapping your wi-i-ings 

 

Except when you don’t ** ‘cause, sometimes, you won’t** 

Except when you don’t** and sometimes, you won’t. 

 

I’m sorry to say it but, sadly, it’s true 

Hang-ups can happen to me and to you 

You’ll come to a place where the streets are not named 

You’ll land in a spot where your passions are tamed 

 

Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___/Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___ 

 

After you’ve waited you’ll surely escape 

You’ll find the bright places where Boom Bands still play 

On you will hike and I know you’ll hike far 

Face up to your problems whatever they a-a-are 

 

You’ll get mixed up with strange birds as you go 

And will you succeed? Yes! You will! That we know! 

You’re off to Great Places! Today is your day! 

Your mountain is waiting. So….get on your way! 

 

You’ll move mountains/ You’ll move mountains/ You’ll move mountains 

Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___/Oh___ the places you’ll go/Oh___ 


