
Highway

Chelsea Wolfe

Another city, another day
Left all of me on the stage
Hear that train
Hear that lonely highway
Highway

So adrift, so alight
Lost myself in the lights
Spinning wheels kill the time
With you on my mind

Hours of the holy
We were so alone there
Just can't seem to get away
Shade our eyes to veil the pain

Houses of the holy
Whispers of the lonely
Just can't seem to keep me
Off this lost highway

Highway
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