Up And Gone

Standing in the doorway speaking your mind

And then you're out the door, leaving me behind
And every time something goes wrong

You're up and gone

You know I surely, surely would love to know
Where you go when you walk out that door?
You know I would wait all night long

For you to come home

Oh yes I surely, surely would love to know
Where you go when you walk out my door?
Lord, every time something goes wrong
You're up and gone
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