Coming Home
Darude

Days gone by but my heart still beats for yesterday
We been night the fear of the light there's so far
Open your door

Sent out the floor

This is the end

I'm walking the light

I see the sun

This is the end

I'm coming home

I'm coming home

The wheels keep on turning round and round
And here stopping night and night

I'm coming home, home, home, me me me me
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