Off the Ground

Citizen Cope

Life's ride down the river
Everyday getting clearer

All the while getting nearer
We all belong

This place we've been delivered
Take the good with the bitter
Some may dismiss you

We all belong

When you and I

Were so far

We were so far

Away from here

All my life been gambling times
Been evading mines

Away from here

And the roads they'll take you down

And the winds will sweep your feet off the ground
And the wheels they won't turn around

On that road that leads outta town

I've found

When you and I were so far away
We were so far

Away from here
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