Before Too Long

one day in spring you flap your wings you fly away

on borrowed time and realize something's on your mind
you wonder when the journey ends

and will you find the way

ooooh— before too long
ooooh— you know what's wrong
ooooh - you're running from yourself yourself again

reflections in a moving train you're far from home
you see the sky just passing by never to return
and in a field it seemed so real

a girl lies all alone

ooooh— before too long
ooooh— you know what's wrong
ooooh - you're running from yourself yourself again

you walk and walk, and wonder where
now is she really there

ooooh— before too long

ooooh— you know what's wrong

ooooh - you're running from yourself again

ooooh— before too long

ooooh— you know what's wrong

ooooh - you're running from yourself yourself again
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