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Stepping into a strange world to try something new

Still regret how we left things between me and you

I was hurt and mistook an old friend for a flirt

No flight back home but one thing I know

I’d ride on the wing for you

Yes I would cling on through the clouds, lit by the sun

Dreaming along

I’d fight the wind for you

Yes I would head for a storm

Cross through a wall

You are the one

We fell down through a black hole of secret desires

Woke in a fog and came alive

I promise you, if the rain drops travel the sky

this trash of a man is coming home

I’d ride on the wing for you

Yes I would cling on through the clouds, lit by the sun

Dreaming along

I’d fight the wind for you

Yes I would head for a storm
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Cross through a wall

You are the one

I was hurt and mistook an old friend for a flirt

No flight back home but one thing I know

I promise you, if the rain drops travel the sky

this trash of a man is coming home

I’d ride on the wing for you

Yes I would cling on through the clouds, lit by the sun

Dreaming along

I’d fight the wind for you

Yes I would head for a storm

Storm
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