
Gold Coast

Heights

Forever in chains
Tied down, breaking up
I long to get away
But these thoughts of home, they never leave me
The world sees my heart, when I wear it on my sleeve
Here I am surrounded
By the expanse of being alone

Here I am

Miles from home, you find yourself
Miles from home, you find a reason

While you feel free, tied to what you love
I keep my feet on the floor
I've learnt life's lesson
The higher you climb the further you fall
I fell apart, now start again
How you rebuild is who you are

Miles from home, you find yourself
Miles from home, you find a reason

If I had nothing to learn, there'd be no reason for me to breat
he
If I had nothing to lose, there'd be no weakness in me
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