The Wandering
Ryan Bingham

When your world's of madness
And you're burned at both ends
Your walls are closin' in
Won't you remember?

Open up your heart
Let yourself unwind
Find peace of mind
Among the wandering

Step into the unknown

Where your path rewinds
See if you can find out
What you came here for

Roll one from the green vine
Disregard the time

Find your peace of mind
Among the wandering

Don't fear the vendors

Dreams can't be bought

As long as you don't sell
What you've been fighting for
As long as you don't sell
What you've been fighting for

If your heart's of anger

And you're helpless in the end
Won't you let your friends
Help you remember?

With every box of poison
There's a ribbon tied
Don't believe them eyes
When they deceive you

Take a look inside

If you're so inclined
Just leave some time
For the wandering

Find your peace of mind
Among the wandering


http://www.tcpdf.org

