A LONG TIME GONE

Free as the wind

down the road I’ve blown

dragging the chains of a freedom known

by someone always on the run

I’1l just keep going

for there's not a place I don't see you

and all those days we knew a long time gone.

This road I’'m on

is a one way track

and I don’t care what tomorrow holds

I’11 take each day as each day comes

and won’t look back

but when I do, it's back to you

and all those days we knew a long time gone.

Days we knew a long time gone... so long
Days we knew a long time gone... so long

For there isn’t a day

when a scent in the air

the sun on my skin

the autumn chill

or the cold of winter in my bones
no, there isn’t a thing

that doesn’t take me back to you
and all those days we knew

a long time gone.

And there isn’t a time

when the sigh of spring

the lazy haze

of a summer’s day

the whistle of the wind and a song
no, there isn’t a thing

that doesn’t take me back to you
and all those days we knew

a long time gone.

1l sail these seas

and I’ll cross these lands

to new horizons moving on

to whatever lies beyond

down a road so long,

until the day I say so long to you

and to all those days we knew a long time gone.
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