Solid Ground

Don't know about the future
Don't know about the past
Clinging to life 1like

Each day was by last

Out of the cold

I've searched every corner
I've walked every way
Given up my mind

Just to see a new day

Out of the cold
Into the fire

I'm on the run
From what I don't know
And I'm going nowhere

I'm on the run
Trying to find some shelter
I'm looking for solid ground

I am coming home

I'm done running around
Longing for warmth

And your solid ground

Out of the cold
Into the fire

I'm on the run
From what I don't know
And I'm going nowhere

I'm on the run
Trying to find some shelter
I'm looking for solid ground
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