
 

 
 

 

How Did We Get Here 
 
How did we get here to where we are now 
To this place to this point in time I wonder how 
When I look back on the tracks of our path 
I see nothing left except dim shadows cast down 
By the ruins of where we had been And  
a distorted mess of footprints that have come to an end. 
 
Except for one, those of my thirteens 
Whose course from the source has run  
straight and clean. From under my feet 
I can straight laced trace my steady rate pace 
Back to the place to where it all started, 
Where it all began, I see the direction of my 
Path to where it ran. 
 
I noticed at some point I wasn’t alone 
‘cause right in step with mine, your 
tracks shown. A stranger at first, 
I was taken aback by your approach 
‘cause a companion for my trek  
was more than I had hoped. 
 
We were on the same road headed the 
Same way when I realized your laughter 
Brought light to my days. More than just  
Slight our plight was quite mutual, 
Together side by side in the ride we grew 
To the point when I came to befriend and love you. 
 
Two spirits unified in step and soul, we let 
Down our defenses, I gave up control. 
With this spirit we hastened our pace until 
We raced in this euphoric state. 
 
We both wanted the same things and started  
to glide, but something went wrong, and you  
broke stride. Now moving at different speeds 
our unity faltered, and inevitably our 
paths were to be altered. 
 
When wasn’t it right? What went wrong? 
Did the sight of a new light guide you to take 
Flight off the road we were on to leave me alone 
To travel when you were gone? 
 
How did we get here from whence we came? 
I look back behind me and see you absence 
In the rain, it’s a shame you left as quickly 
As you appeared and took away the best of  
me as I had feared. Why couldn’t our paths 
Advanced together as one ‘til our twisted 
Trails failed and our journey was done? 
 
 
The light ahead is dim but still I press 
Forward. I’m muddy and weary and my spirits are 
Lowered. I look back and see tracks weaving in and out of  
Mine, and all their paths lead away from my line. 
 
It hurts when I see all the divisions, the revisions, 
Submissions, and dismissions of prints intertwined 



 

 
 

Then declined, of those headed with mine as foe 
From friend toward the same end. 
 
I’m at the top of the hill now and before 
I descend, I take a final glance to perhaps 
By some chance I might find you, and together 
We’d roam, but in solitude I trudge on alone...  
 
How did we get here to where we are 
By far and near I know only you’re not here 
With fear it’s clear and I don’t condone, 
But by myself I’ll wander, 
And I’ll get there  
Alone. 
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