
Living Water 
Words and Music: Keith Shackleton 

 

Life is like a journey. You travel down the road. 
Not sure where you`re going. 

You`ve got a heavy load. 
Light shines in the distance – a long way ahead, 
but will you ever get there or fall asleep instead. 

Your soul is getting weary – your hair looks a mess. 
So come into the place where you can get some rest. 

 
Drink the living water. 
Drink the living water. 
Drink the living water. 
Drink the living water. 

`Cause if you drink the living water, 
 you`ll never get thirsty again. 

 
Where did it all come from? Where will it all end? 

You`re sick and tied of searching for a genuine friend. 
Dust in your heart and dust in your brain. 

You try so hard to make it, but you fall apart again. 
No ones gonna tell you just what you`ve got to do. 

So let me tell you something 
that will help you through. 


