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Well I know you’re searching
But for what I just can’t tell 
And I can feel you slipping
Farther and farther away each day
No—nothing ever held you back
From doing what you thought you had to do
No-no one ever tied you down
Still you felt you had chains to break

So now you’re on you’re way
Looking out over the world
Tell me what you see there
Is there any hope left at all 

Well I sure as hell hope you find some faith
God knows there still should be some left
And if you don’t I hope you have some of your own
To help you find your way back home
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