
Don't Turn Your Back On Me

Matt Webb

Over an ocean
Guessing emotion
Fair like a maiden
Look what is trading
Connections and questions for timeless projections
The road to whatever awaits

Exotic an answer
You tipped off the dancer
It’s not what you’re built for
But neither is rapport
A tiger a lion don’t ever stop trying
The road to whatever awaits

Don’t turn your back on me yet
I will let you know when I find myself out
That’s when I’m coming home

Missing for dinner
The hats off for winners
It’s still on for trying
So that’s why you’re flying
A body in question, a bag of possessions
The road to whatever awaits

Will you be there for me when I get home?
Will you be there for me so I’m not alone?
Don’t turn your back on me
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