
Goodbye Privet Drive

Ministry of Magic

It’s gonna be a different year
This is not the place for fear
I’ve got a job to do

Time to empty out my trunk
No more use for all this junk
I’m not going back to school

Hermione will be there
Thank god for Ron as well
But in the end I know it’s me
Yeah, in the end it’s me

Now I’m finally on my own
So far away from home
And I’m fighting all alone
I’ve got no place to call my own

This is not just your burden
It’s the definition of a friend
Got all we need in my bag

When Ron had to run and hide
And I was broken up inside
Still got a job to do now

Cuz I’m finally on my own
So far away from home
And I’m fighting all alone
I’ve got no place to call my own

I was weak and I messed up
But now I’m here to fight

My deluminator has led me back

I was prepared to fight alone
All by myself in the unknown
But my best friends would not allow it

Now we’ve got a job to do.

Whoaaaa

And now we’ve got a job to do

Cuz we’re finally on our own
We’ve made this place our home
Now I’ll never be alone
We’ve got this place to call our own

Finally on our own
Far away from home
Never be alone
Call our own
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