
Going Home

Goldfinger

I can't do anything, 
Until I see you home tonight. 
I can't feel anything, 
Until I see you home tonight. 

I wanna be back in your arms 
I'm so far away 
I wanna feel your breath on my face 
Seems like eternity 

Going home 
Going home 
Going home 
On our way back home 

Going home 
Going home 
Going home 
On our way back home 

I can't write anything, 
Until I see you home tonight 
I can't call anyone 
Until I see you home tonight 

I wanna be back in LA 
Let's not start again 
I wanna be back with my friends 
Seems like eternity 

Going home 
Going home 
Going home 
On our way back home 

Going home 
Going home 
Going home 
We're on our way back home
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