
Island

The Moody Blues

Are you hearing that lonely laughter
As the lights go out on you?
Are you getting that sinking feeling
As the truth slips into view

But if you care, don't run away
Your freedom's inside your head
That's what we said

Are you sitting on a tiny island
As the tide rolls in on you?
Are you getting that sinking feeling
As it all comes home to you?

Picture the wings that take you home

Home to the love you need
That's what you need

Are you hearing that lonely laughter
As the lights go out on you?
Are you getting that sinking feeling
It all comes home to you?

But if you care, don't run away
Your freedom's inside your head
That's what we said
That's what we said
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