Gonna find the sun

I was so blind just could not see
There was no way out for you or me

We were young and restless
Trying to break free from the strong arm of society

Now I'm a lonesome Jailbird
With no more tears to cry
I've seen so many faces passing by

I can still remember all the good times we had
Sweet lady the thought of you makes me feel so sad

There's a hole in the wall with the light shining in
Now it's time to begin

Cause I got places to go
I got things to see
Now I have to believe

I'm gonna find the sun
Pack my things and run

I'm gonna breathe the midnight air
Look for love somewhere

So many bridges burned
So many lessons learned

My heart's getting old
As the worlds grows bolder

Time is a hunter chasing me down
Got ta get out of here
Before I hit the ground

There's a hole in the wall with the light shining in
Now it's time to begin

I got places to go
I got things to see
And I have to believe

I'm gonna find the sun
Pack my things and run

I'm gonna breathe the midnight air
Look for love somewhere...
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