Home (Rev Dan) Kats & Dogs

Five mles off the ground, listenin’ to the sound

O those jet engines carryin’ me fromCalifornia to JFK

Somewhere down there nmy friends are livin the lives | once lived with them
Not hin really special but the thought of it now kinda nmakes nme wish |I'd stayed

Home
Hone

| can’t help but wonder, was it all worth it

Leavin’ that behind to try ny luck out on the coast
Still I"’mfeelin often that |I’m caught in the mddle
Bet ween where I’mgoin’ and that place | m ss the nost
The place | m ss the nost

Honme

Sonetinmes getting lost is what | need to find nmy way
Hone

The city lights are pretty but they' re just so far away

Red-eye return flight, departed well after m dnight

Flight attendant dins the lights and all the passengers dream away

Do they know |’ mup here, far away but nmy heart’s still near

| swear | can hear 'em |l aughin fromthat screened-in porch out by the | ake

Hone
Hone

| can’t help but wonder, was it all worth it

Leavin’ that behind to try ny luck out on the coast
Still I"’mfeelin often that |I’mcaught in the mddle
Bet ween where I’mgoin’ and that place | mss the nost
The place | mss the nost

Hore

Sometinmes getting lost is what | need to find nmy way
Horre

The city lights are pretty but they ' re just so far away

Ain’t it funny how as tine goes by, things that matter nost get crystal clear
What ever | was | ooking for has al ways been right here

Hone

Sometinmes getting lost is what | need to find nmy way
Home

The city lights are pretty but they’'re just so far away



