Somewhere
Edward Sharpe and the Magnetic Zeros

Every day I hold in my pocket
Every night I, alright

When its kisses I'm on a rocket
I believe I'm going somewhere

She's got a belly full of baby
Here she's saying, gonna be fine
I believe her, I know crazy

I believe we're going somewhere

Somewhere along

I found her wandering

Lonely and wandering

So lovely and wandering

And now we've come together

And we're wandering home

I believe I believe we're going somewhere

Every day I hold in my pocket
Every night I, alright

When its kisses I'm on a rocket
I believe we're going somewhere

Got my money in your t-shirt
Hear me flying on the free way
Me and you and baby Ebert

I believe we're going somewhere

Somewhere along

I found her wandering

Lonely and wandering

So lovely and wandering

And now we've come together

And we're wandering home

I believe I believe we're going somewhere
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