
Child I Can See Ya

Katie Herzig

Don’t hide child I can see ya
You’re too scared to come home
Just leave all of your worries out there
Where they belong

What dream keeps you running
From New York to LA
You must be so hungry
For some place you can stay

Oh I can see ya
You’re almost there
Oh I can see ya
You’re almost there

I hope you know I love you
Even when are gone
I hope someday you’ll see that
All these roads lead to one

Oh I can see ya
You’re almost there
Oh I can see ya
You’re almost there
You’re almost there

I live in the valleys
I live under your bed
I dwell in the silence
That you keep from your head

Oh I can see ya
You’re almost there
Oh I can see ya
You’re almost there
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