
Sail Away (piper)

Billy Squier

Row, row, row, row, row, row, row the boats away
All my bags are packed on board
And there's nothing more to say
I'm tired and there's nothing for me here
Save all the memories of all the wasted years
I want to sail away unto a distant shore
I want to leave this place and don't come back,
Don't come back no more

Cause I've come to change my mind
Gonna leave my blues behind
Yes I'm just gonna sail away
And face it on my own
Sail away
And take it on my own
Sail away
I've got to find my home

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,oh what's become of me
Fools and phonies change the boy I used to be
I'd like to stay here in your arms today
But the past remembers only yesterday
And if we carry on the memory slips away
I best be off my friend, I best be on
Best be on my way

Cause I've come to change my mind
Gonna leave my blues behind
Yes I'm just gonna sail away
I'll face it on my own
Sail away
Take it on my own
Sail away
I've got to find my home

Cause I've come to change my mind
Gonna leave my blues behind
Yes I'm just gonna sail away
Face it on my own
Sail away
Into the blue unknown
Sail away
I've got to find my home
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