Returning to the Fold
The Thermals

I regret leaving my soul

I forgot I needed it, to feel
Maybe when I die

I'1ll just grab it real quick
I'm coming right back

I regret leaving my mind

I forgot I needed it, to think

And maybe to keep me alive

Can't believe I got so far with a head so empty

But I still have eyes
Wait for me
Wait for me

But I still have feet
Wait for me
Wait for me

I regret leaving it all

I forgot I needed God, like a big brother
And maybe when I die

Yeah when I die

I will die escaping

I will die returning to the fold

But I still have eyes
Wait for me
Wait for me

But I still have feet
Wait for me
Wait for me

But I still have faith
If I ever had faith
Wait for me

Wait for me
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