Mama

It's not the words that you say

It's that smile on your face

The light in your eyes

Heading two separate ways

Now we're miles apart

And it's growing night

I don't wanna keep wasting time

I just wanna hold your hand in mine

Take you to a place where we stop the time

Mama wake me
Mama wake me
Mama I'm almost home

Another night turns to day

And the memories fade in the morning light
All the times that you cared

Just tell me it's gonna be alright

Maybe I don't always let it show

Maybe it's the only road I know

To the place where we stop time

Mama wake me
Mama wake me
Mama I'm almost home
Mama wake me
Mama wake me
Mama I'm almost gone
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