
Home

Miguel Bosé

Under way through a long tired night
I return to the place I come from
And the memories and the magic are still strong
Is it home up ahead?

Under a sweet childhood sky
I drift to the edge of the day
Who's the shadow? Who's the stranger in my light?
Is it home up ahead?

Will I find... will I find my way home?
Will I find... will I find my way home?

Raise me an island at the edge of the sky
Under the diamond stars
Build this place of ours
Drawn to the fire won't run any more...

I will travel in search of a sign
Lost in the land that was mine
But where I've been and what I've seen stands in-between
Make a home in my heart
Will I find... will I find my way home?
Make a home in my heart
Will I find... will I find my way home?
Make a home in my heart
Will I find... will I find my way home?
Make a home in my heart
Will I find... will I find my way home?

Raise me an island at the edge of the sky
Under the diamond stars
Build this place of ours
Drawn to the fire won't run any more...
Under the diamond stars

Raise me an island at the edge of the sky
Under the diamond stars
Build this place of ours
Drawn to the fire won't run any more...
Under the diamond stars...
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