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The open road calling me
Leads you here straight to me
Darkened eyes now can see

I'm coming home
I'm coming home
I'm coming home
I'm coming home

If the road that you travel is winding and long
Come into my arms and I'll carry you home
Back to the place where you know that you and I belong

I'm coming home
I'm coming home
I'm coming home
I'm coming home

My only love across the sea
Bring me near so I can be whole again
Hear my plea

If you're broken and weary and over it all
Hold onto my hand of you stumble and fall
Come to the place where you know you and I stand tall

I'm coming home
I'm coming home
I'm coming home
I'm coming home

The open road calling me
Leads you here straight to me
Darkened eyes now can see


