
Soul Searching

Tony Martin

Another time another day wouldn’t matter,
 I never said the things I should have said,
 Now interlaced in revolving dreams there are,
 Nightmares of you.
 I’ve seen the death of a star, dying spectacularly,
 In the light of the morning it follows, the earths curve into 
the sea.
 Another light disappears into a darkness,
 It leaves no sign, it makes no sound.
 Something’s missing from my life and I know it’s you,
 Living on in the depths of my mind.
 I’ve seen the death of a star, dying spectacularly,
 But it turned from a dream into reality.

 Soul searching, I know I have to do some,
 Soul searching, to find the answer,
 Soul searching, it’s all that I can do I’m,
 Soul searching, to find the truth.

 I’ve seen the death of a star, dying spectacularly,
 This is my life, you are what’s left of me.

 Soul searching, I know I have to do some,
 Soul searching, to find the answer,
 Soul searching, it’s all that I can do I’m,
 Soul searching to find the truth.

 Soul searching, I know I have to do some,
 Soul searching, to find the answer,
 Soul searching, it’s all that I can do I’m,
 Soul searching, to find the truth.

 Another time another day, I would never have turned you away,
 Does it matter anyway, now you’re gone.
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