
Sailing On A Wing

Mystery

Marching to the promised land
Burning candle held in hand
Reflections made upon the man
I've become...

Looking back with no regrets
To forgive is to forget
Never knew until we met anyhow

Sailing on a wing
Through the night
Sailing on a wing
Til the morning light
Sailing on a wing
Sailing on a wing

It feels so right
Breaking out of my mind
Now I can feel this anytime

Sailing on a wing
Sailing high
Sailing on a wing
Reaching ever higher
Sailing on a wing
Sailing on a wing

Living in the promised land
Burning candles in our hands
Reflections made upon the men
We've become...
Living in the promised land

Sailing on a wing
Through the night
Sailing on a wing
Sailing ever higher
Sailing on a wing
Sailing on a wing
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