
                  HOME AGAIN 
 
SOMETIMES I WONDER IF I’M EVER GONNA MAKE IT HOME AGAIN 
 
IT’S SO FAR AND OUT OF SIGHT 
 
I REALLY NEED SOMEONE TO TALK TO AND NOBODY ELSE 
 
KNOWS HOW TO COMFORT ME TONIGHT 
 
SNOW IS COLD, RAIN IS WET, CHILLS MY SOUL RIGHT TO THE MARROW 
 
I WON’T BE HAPPY ‘TIL I SEE YOU ALONE AGAIN 
 
I’M HOME AGAIN AND FEELING RIGHT 
 
 
 

 


