Montana Sky

Driving
On this
In this
Waiting
There's

road without knowing
Chicago night

for a call from you
nothing else I can do

Under this Montana Sky
Where were you on my last fall?
Seems you never return calls
So I separated myself

Where were you on my last fall?

Seems you never return calls

So I separated myself

Distance makes the heart go farther

I can't take this any longer
In this Milwaukee night
It's ok to cry sometimes

You'll be surprised at what you might find

Under this Montana Sky
Where were you on my last fall?
Seems you never return calls
So I separated myself

Where were you on my last fall?

Seems you never return calls

So I separated myself

am
am
am

H H H H

am

waiting for
waiting for
waiting for
waiting for

something to
something to
something to
something to

past the place I'm going

come
come
come
come

Where were you on my last fall?
Seems you never return calls
So I separated myself

Where were you on my last fall?

Seems you never return calls

So I separated myself

my
my
my
my

way
way
way
way
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