
Faraway Places

Whitecross

Gone away far away
Your last goodbye today
The demands of life cost pain

Once again you’re leaving me
All alone tonight
Oh no, please don’t run and hide

Faraway places make me dream on
Scheme on
These places show me night
Faraway places make me uptight
All right
It’s time for me to fly

Now today I think I know just
What you think of me
And it hurts to face the truth

Don’t you know where I went wrong
Sometimes I can’t see
The forest or the tree

Faraway places leave me in doubt
Without
In my heart I can’t let go
Faraway places keep me under
Wonder
If I’ll ever get back home
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