Fields Of Fire

Trummors

1,2
1, 2, 3, 4Between afather and a son
Between the city and the one
Before the teacher and the test
Before the journey and the restThe shining eye will never cry
The beating heart will never die
The house on fire holds no shame
| will be coming home againFour hundred miles
Without aword until you smile
Four hundred miles
On fields of fireBetween awoman and a boy
Between a child and his toyBetween a woman and a boy
Between achild and atoy
Before the falling of the West
Before the journey and the restFour hundred miles
Without aword until you smile
Four hundred miles
Without aword until you smile
Four hundred miles
On fields of fire
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