
We All Wanna Go Home

Hell or Highwater

another day begins
feel the ocean air on you skin
feel your heart beat pounding loud
feel the rain as its pouring down
“its been a while” he says to the wind
with his blood shot eyes and a devils grin
he goes out into the unknown
and prays to god hell make it home

thats why we sing
we all wanna go home

another night will end
with a loaded gun in his hand
he hears bombs crashing in the distance
he thinks of home and hopes that they miss him
and all though he chose this road
he fears the future and what it holds
alone with explosions
he prays to go hell make it home

thats why we sing
we all wanna go home
ill go alone
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