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I walked in my Darkest Hour not knowing where to go

My steps, they did falter, but still I walked along

When trials and Tribulations came, they only made me strong.

As I'look, back on, the life I lived, I found they just were Stepping-stones.

Chorus:

They’re only Stepping Stones As I climb to the highest Mountain
Stepping Stones makes the path I walk upon

They’re not there to stop or hinder only to guild me on.

They’re only Stepping Stones that lead me home.

Many times, we face life’s problems thinking we’ve done something wrong.
When oppositions comes our way that’s when we must carry on

Don’t look to them as stumbling blocks standing in your way

Just take a leap of Faith in God and walk upon them where they lay

Chorus:

They’re only stepping stones as you climb to the highest mountain
Stepping-stones make the path you walk upon

They’re not there to stop or hinder only to guide you on

They’re only stepping-stones that lead you home

Bridge:

When we cross into glory, we will hear that angelic sound.

As we walk through the Gates of that City, we’ll be standing on Holy Ground
Surely, we will remember the path we once walked on.

Only then, we’ll fully understand what it took to bring us home.
Bring us home....

Chorus

There’re only stepping stones as we climb to the highest mountain
Stepping-stones make the path we walk upon

They’re not there to stop or hinder only to guide us on

They’re only stepping-stones that lead us home

They’re only Stepping Stones that lead us home.

They’re only Stepping-stones -- that leads us home.
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