
Moving On

Mud

I ain’t gotta home and I’m feeling lonely
Days seem far too long.
I can’t settle down in a place that’s only
Right for going wrong.

So I’m moving on,
Here’s where I wanna be.
Yeah I’m moving on,
There ain’t no home for me.

Friends you don’t have when you’re always travelling
You only say farewell – gotta go.
Love you don’t find with a one night Judy
In the best hotels.

So I’m moving on,
Cos that’s the life I lead.
Yeah I’m moving on,
Won’t someone see my need.

Well, people just stand and they keep on looking,
Have you been here before?
Gee but it’s great to be always hooking but,
I’ve gotta sleep somemore.

So I’m moving on,
Each town looks just the same.
Yeah I’m moving on,
The pain’s the price of fame.
So I’m moving on,
My life is sure a mess.
Yeah I’m moving on,
Cos you give so much for less.
So I’m moving on,
The end is surely near.
Yeah I’m moving on,
The end I surely fear.

I’ve gotta get away.
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