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Perish Hill 
By Allan James 

Doors to Somewhere 
 
 

 
When I was young I use to say, 
Let’s live tomorrow forget today… La La La La La La  
Now I have grown older I’ve changed my mind, 
Now I can see how I was blind…so blind… and now I’m… 
 
All alone still alive on perish hill… 
All alone still alive on perish hill… 
 
When the world went passing by I stayed behind, 
While all the people enjoyed their wine…  la la la la la la la… 
Now I have grown colder I’ve changed my way, 
Now I can feel it slipping away, every day and I’ll stay... 
 
All alone still alive on perish hill… 
All alone still alive on perish hill… 
 
I stand on the edge of ground the wind and trees so still, 
And look down and see the words engraved in the stone on the hill… 
 
Now my friend has gone away I had to cry,  
Now I can see I still have time…so much time… and I’m fine … 
 
All alone still alive on perish hill… 
All alone still alive on perish hill… 
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