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            Drifting downstream, in your arms it’s a dream

         Heavens near…  
         A warm quiet place, touch my face

         Do you hear…? 
         The radio’s on, damn the day now you’re gone

         Once again…
         The letters I hold, pass the time growing old

         When are you coming home? 
         The star we shared is out tonight           
         It doesn’t seem to shine as bright               
         The memories can’t hold me tight
         Without the face of love
         Where’s that someone I know

         Where’s my love…

         Oh God...I don’t know
          Oceans away, hold my breath till the day

          You’re here…
          I’m falling apart, not my heart
          There’s no fear… 
          Asleep on the floor in the shirt that you wore
          There’s Soldiers at the door

          Home and waiting

          Where I lie to myself again

