The Road

We've gone a long way

So why don't we stay here?
The hour is late

And this ain't a bad place
So why don't we stay?

The road's an old friend,

And wandered away

Away. ..

Got dirt in
And ran out
We got lost
We're stuck

my
of
in
in

eyes
water, conversations ran dry
the highway

the north now

So why don't we stay?

The road is my friend, but friends are forever
And roads like to bend

Bend. ..

We've gone a long way...

No radio stations,

No signal to send

The road is my friend
But this is the end

The end

we've walked it forever
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