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6 years and old and scared to death, sleeping in that big ole room by myself. 
You know when you're that age, you hear things in the dark
Well my dad tucked me in most every night
He said son I'll always leave on the light

As long as the lights on my father is near
That runs away all my doubts and fear
I can just rest when the lights on
There's a calm and peace over me
A flicker in the dark so I can see
I'm never scared and never alone
When the lights on

17 driving my first truck, It was pouring rain
That dirt road was mud, I was stuck, 
till help came along, when I pulled in the drive
I saw the light was on

Now dads been gone 15 years
But I still hear his words in my ear
There's a place where the light shines on and on

