The Walk

Hard lonesome nights

Wake to morning lights

Every man tries to walk a thousand miles alone
Just to show he's grown in the end

Every woman tries to have just a little love
Looking up above in the end

I hope everything's gonna be ok
I hope everything's gonna be ok

Hold on now, chance can't tear us down
Caught on love, storm front's shaking the ground

I'll meet you there

Miles away from here

Every man tries to walk a thousand miles alone
Just to show he's grown in the end

Every woman tries to have just a little love
Looking up above in the end

I hope everything's gonna be ok
I say everything's gonna be ok
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