Coming Home [Bottleneck Version]

Saxon

Take aplane, take apill
Need some sleep, fedl like hell
In my suitcase that's my life
Thoughts of you cut me like a knifeGone, gone, gone, gone down
That lonely road
But it won't be long until I'm coming homeAnother ticket, another town
These lonely miles, they just take me down
On this highway going anywhere
| hear your voice when there's no one thereGone, gone, gone, gone down
That lonely road
But it won't be long until I'm coming homeTake a boat, take atrain
Need some comfort just to ease the pain
Out my window | sit and stare
The days drag by, baby when you're not thereGone, gone, gone, gone down
That lonely road
But it won't be long until I'm coming home

Songwriters
TAURA STINSON, VON CARLISLE, RUFUS JOHNSON, ROBERT OZUNA, RAPHAEL
SAADIQPublished by
Lyrics A© Warner/Chappell Music, Inc., Universal Music Publishing Group Song Discussions is protected by
U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Saxon
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

