Run

You waited all night long
You waited all night long
And when the morning comes
You'll hear a hundred drums
And nowhere you'll be found

The things that we do wrong
No matter where we're from
And when the morning comes
The seasons all have turned
And nothing you have learned

And run, oh run, oh run

And never look behind

Oh run, oh run

Don't you stop at any sign

Oh run, oh run, oh run, oh run
Oh...

Your home is now the road
Your home is now the road
And when the evening comes
You'll see a hundred drums
And off to the next town

Then that is almost done
Then that is almost done

So here comes the dawn

The seasons have turned

And nothing you have learned

And run, oh run, oh run

And never look behind

Oh run, oh run

Don't you stop at any sign

Oh run, oh run, oh run, oh run
Oh...

And run, oh run, oh run

And never look behind

Oh run, oh run

Don't you stop at any sign

Oh run, oh run, oh run, oh run
Oh...
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