
Coda

Ingrid Michaelson

Where do we go
When we go?

Will you remember me?

Pretend I'm out at sea?

Or will you trace our skies

Watching birds fly by?

We leave the light on, even though I'm gone
Will you remember inside the sadness there is joy?

When the sun comes out
And the rain falls down
And another season falls like snow without a sound
Around and around

Just remember
I will always be in
Your boat
Tell our stories
The sad parts too
It's better when it's true

Where do we go when we go?
Will you remember me?
Pretend I'm out at sea?
Or will you trace the skies
Watching birds fly by?

You will always be my home
I wanna go home
I wanna go home
I wanna go home
I wanna go home

And I will carry you

I wanna go home
I will carry you home
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