Movin’ On

You know me, I've always been
the Rind that travels light

never one to settle down

give me that two-way flight. . .
oh, I give you a call now and then
sometimes I even write, but I —
Just can't seem to find the words
to tell you how I feel; so I —
guess I'll give this love to you
and fiope you Rnow it's real.

Packin’ up and movin’ on

now that the job here is done

a quick hello then off again

flying into the sun

looking down at that ocean I know
it’s just a steppin’ stone and I —
have to laugh when I think about
how small the world is now, and I —
Rnow I'm not that far from you

I can stifl see you smile.

Many times I think about
settling down for good

I'd always stay beside you

Gike I know I should

of, I give you a call now and then
sometimes I even write, but I —
Just can’t seem to find the words
to tell you how I feel, so I —
guess I'll give this love to you
and hope you Rnow it’s real,
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