
Take Me Home

Aqualung

Every day,
Keep making the same mistakes
Once again,
I find myself in the same old place

And I'm wandering,
Wondering where to turn
There's a dead end straight ahead
Won't you take me home?

And you said 
There's nothing you wouldn't do
And I answered
There's nothing in this world I need you to do

Just hold me in your arms.
I feel so cold.
There are dark clouds gathering
Won't you take me home?

Oh, won't you take me home?

Got me wandering,
Wondering where to turn
There's a dead end straight ahead
Won't you take me home?

Oh please, won't you take me home?
Oh, won't you take me home?
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