
WAITING

BEEN SO LONG SINCE THE SUN COME IN
GONE SO FAR SINCE I DON’T KNOW WHEN
TAKE IT OFF THE SHELF THAT THE CARPENTER MADE
LOOK IN A BOOK ON A CERTAIN PAGE
WITHIN A FEW LINES OR A SINGLE PHRASE
DRIES THE INK UPON YOUR NAME

WAITING, WAITING FOR THE WORLD

LOOKING FOR A SIGNAL, LOOKING FOR A LIGHT
LISTEN TO THE AIRWAVES DEEP IN THE NIGT
LISTEN TO TIME INSIDE YOUR MIND
FEEL THE WAVES BEHIND YOUR EYES
NIGHT TRAIN EXPRESS IS LEAVING ON TIME
SOMEONE IS RIDING ON DOWN THE LINE

WAITING FOR THE WORLD

GONE SO LONG SINCE I DON’T KNOW WHEN
ROLL THE DICE AND I’M GONE AGAIN
SOLDIERS FIRE BY THE RAILROAD TRACK
ORANGE LIGHT FADES OUT TO BLACK
IF I NAIL THE GUARD, GET ACROSS THE TRACKS
I’LL BE THINKING IN FRONT BUT LOOKING BACK

WAITING FOR THE WORLD

SEE IF I FLY
SEE IF I FLY 
AWAY


