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Verse Intro

Verse 1

I’ve been travelin’, out on the road,


Lookin’ for a place to call my own.

Searchin’ high, searchin’ low,


That is the way, it sometimes goes.

Verse 2

Feelin’ tired, feelin’ sad,


Lookin’ around, at what I had.

Give it all up, to start again,


Say “Good-bye”, to my old friends.

Chorus

Because, home is just the place we’re from,


Out of sight, but never out of my mind.

Almost there now, (but) still on the run,


You can’t go back, where you begun.

Verse Instrumental

Verse 3

And when I get there, how do I know?


Is this the place, I wanted so?

Is there a way to tell, what kind of fool I been?


Thank god there ain’t, is that a sin?

Chorus

Repeat last line
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