
Come Home

Cloud Cult

I laid my mind down in the creek,
and watched it float to nowhere.
Now I’m thinking of you everywhere.
I gave my bones back to the trees.
so when you hear the breeze, you...
you know I’ll never leave you.

And though your hand I’ll never get to hold,
Just give me one more chance to say,
“I love my baby so… Come home.”

I gave my skin back to to the prairie.
So in the coldest thunder showers...
You will see me in the flowers.
I gave my soul back to the breeze
So when you‘re feeling down, you...
You‘ll know I’m all around you

And though your hand I’ll never get to hold,
Just give me one more chance to say,
“I love my baby so… Come home.”

I gave my heart back to the galaxies,
So when you look above you.
You know I’ll always love you.
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