Home

I feel the lights of town fade
I traded out the retrograde

I don't have much but for what I've saved

Now I'm headed home

Wind is whistling through the wing
No radio so I sing

Yesterday feels like a dream

Now I'm headed home

Rolling through the dark of night

No one in sight this time I am flying
Wheels above the ground

The only sound is me

Living now not dying

I love a girl who brings good news

The color of her eyes are changing blues
One true kiss I can't refuse

Now I'm on my way

Sending out my signal flare

God thank you for my answered prayer
Keep her safe until I get there

Now I'm headed home
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