No Direction Home
| Am Kloot

Crawl upon the earth, scour the universe you know
Set my compass north, circumscribe the earth and go - no direct
ion home

Whats my part in this, whats this dream I cant let go

Whats your weight of this, what d'ya want to see and who d'yva w
ant to know

You've no direction home, no direction home, no direction

Feels like all is lost, there's nowhere left to go
Through the seasoned sands, cross the sky to the morning snow
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