Hurry On Home
Pinder, Mike

I'm sitting here alone
Just singing to myself
I'm waiting by the phone
To hear your sweet voice

Though we've only been apart for an hour
It seems like an eternity

So hurry on home

And bring your love to me

The time is passing slowly
There's nothing on tv

My heart wants you to know
How much you mean to me

Though we've only been apart for an hour
It seems like an eternity

So hurry on home

And bring your love to me

From the ashes of a fire

Like a phoenix we did rise

Now our love is so much higher
More than we had realized

From the ashes of a fire

Like a phoenix we did rise

Now our love is so much higher
More than we had realized

I'm sitting here alone
Just singing to myself
I'm waiting by the phone
To hear your sweet voice

Though we've only been apart for an hour
It seems like an eternity

So hurry on home

And bring your love to me

Hurry on home

Bring your love to me
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