Wandering Soul

Then every single thing fades

And I think about the day, that we...
Might finally be together

Oh, I need to know, yes, I need to know

Hope sinks low on this lonely day

I wander around and get in my car and drive
Worked so hard, worked for everything

But now I'm alone, so I'll just drive and drive

I'1ll just drift from here to there

Just trying to forget...this all

And...all these things I only dream of
And...all the things I'll never have...never
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