far away from here

if you won’t follow me this time
i’ll have to leave you here

i’'m suffocating in this place

i've got to get away

far away from here

i’'m tired of running in this race
i quit, i'm going home

i'd love to take you with me

so follow me

far away from here

i need to breath the clean air
i want to see the trees

i need the peace and quiet

i want to hear the birds sing

i need to get away from here
i want to get away from here

there’s a place i’'m thinking of

far from the houses and the roads
in the woods, along the coast
anywhere if it is

far away from here

far away from here

far away from here

far away from here
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