
Always

Red London

Seen the Eiffel Tower
I scaled the Berlin wall

Sailed from Rotterdam
Flew from JFK

I climbed the highest peaks
Forgotten all the lows

Back to wanton streets
Escaped the battlefields

Caught the fallin' leaves
Trough an English breeze

At the rainbows end
I found a pot of gold

I've walked the golden shores
Seen the sun-trenched piers 

Touched the stars at night
Or walked through bright daylight

But I will always come back to you
I will always come back to you
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