
I'll Keep Coming Home

Runrig

When I'm away please take good
care of my heart. And when I'm
gone say a prayer for love.
'Cause there's cities and clouds
in my eyes. The empty streets
and the raining nights. Wherever
the highway unwinds I'll keep
coming home. Love on a wire.
Strangers walk out on the town.
Long distance words. Outside
leave the night to the young.
Cause its touchdowns runways and
roads. The bright lights the
silver and gold. Wherever the
moment goes cold I'll keep
coming home. I'll keep coming
home to you.
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