
Movin On 

Movin’ on, what’s done is done
Familiar highway, rocky byway, smokin’ gun
                  Never been easy to please me
I’m so distant, locked in thought, can’t never reach me

 In the middle of it all, amid the storm and the squall
When you’re tryin’ your best to get in
You say you’re callin’, fallin’ , tearin’ at the wind
In the middle of it all, amid the storm and the squall
When you’re reaching out to me
You’re left fallin’, hollerin’, drownin’ out at sea

   All the good times, left long behind
Packed my past, future’s cast for reminiscin’
Our start was stunnin’, revved up and runnin’
Thought it would last, we had no grasp of what was comin’
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 In the middle of it all, amid the storm and the squall

Instrumental

 Freeze the hands of time, fast forward or rewind?
That’s all that there remains
Diggin’ up the past, rakin through the ash
It will still turn out the same

Say my demons come between and
When they rise up, you think it’s just to hurt your feelings
 I can’t see it or won’t believe in it
I jeopardise both of our lives with all my dreamin’

In the middle……







