
Come Back Home

David Shaw

On the freeway
I could see you smiling at me from that keychain
Doing ninety miles an hour on the open road
Humming that Springsteen song
Playing on the late night radio

In the fast lane
Somewhere east of Los Angeles
In a cold rain
Always kinda knew it would come to this
But I don't regret a goddamn thing
Always gonna be a rollin' stone

Sometimes I think
I only left so I could come back home

It's a ride, hey
Who am I to say if I did it wrong?
Or the right way
Broke a few hearts tryin' to fix my own
But I finally know who I am
Ten years down a dead end road

Sometimes I think
I only left so I could come back home

For the first time
In a long time
I feel alright

For the first time
It's the last time
I say goodbye

I can see I'm almost home
Something about the stars in the morning sky

For the first time
In a long time
I'm feeling alright
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