
The Stranger 
I am the Stranger  
You can't see me  

I am the Stranger  
Do you know what I mean  

I navigate the mud  

I walk above the path  

Jumping to the right  
And then I jump to the left  
On a Secret Path  

The one that nobody knows  

And I'm moving fast  
On the path nobody knows  

 

And what I'm feeling  

Is anyone's guess  

What is in my head  

And what's in my chest  
I'm not gonna stop  

I'm just catching my breath  

They're not gonna stop  

Please. Just let me catch my breath  

I am the Stranger  
You can't see me  

I am the Stranger  
Do you know what I mean?  

 

That is not my dad  

My dad is not a wild man  

Doesn't even drink  

My Daddy's not a wild man  

On a Secret Path  

The one that nobody knows  

And I'm moving fast  
On the path nobody knows  

I am the Stranger  
 

I am the Stranger  
 

I am the Stranger  
 

I am the Stranger  

Name: __________________________        Date:__________________________ 

 

What do you notice, think, wonder?  What do you connect  to?  What does this 
make you think of? What images come to mind?  

What do you think the song writer’s, Gord Downie’s message is? What do you think 
he wants you to understand and know? What is the big idea? 

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________  

 

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________  

 

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________  

 


