When The World Gets Small

When the world gets small
Feels like it's closing in
Through it all there's you

My friend

When I feel like I can't go on
No reason to aspire

I just can't rise above
There's you, only you

Voices of a thousand years
Ringing in my head
But yours is the only one
Cuts through it all
When the world gets small

Traffic on the highway

Even more in my head

Makes me long for another
Time and place

When life was so much easier

Gov't Mule

All my friends were still around and there was a big smile on m

y face

Yesterday I was flying high, high above the ground

In dreams I'm flying still
High above the mountain

But I know I'm going to need a place to fall

When the world gets small

In dreams I'm flying still
High above the mountain

But I know I'm going to need a place to fall

When the world gets small
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