
ON THE WING 

I can hear that whistle blow  
A thousand miles from where you sleep 
My outstretched hand runs down this winding road trying to find that heart that I couldn't keep 									 
Could never say why I had to go 
Darling faits a childish game that we can't beet 
And I know these railroad tracks may never wind me back home but it's hi time I find the line between what's right and the life I seek 							 
Say darling why when we fall for love it feels like we fly 
And how did I get so good at saying goodbye 											 
Are we always falling some place 
Are we almost caving in 
Are we always calling some face 
Are we always on the wing 																	 
Somehow this hearts become a gun 
And I'm too scared to hold it 
Whoever comes close gets shot through 
I think we've fallen there before 
The scars remind us why we run 
Cause you can't trust love to control it 
And every last one of those stars feel like they still shine for you 							 
Say darling why when we fall for love it feels like we fly 
And how did I get so good at saying goodbye 											 
Are we always falling some place 
Are we almost caving in 
Are we always calling some face 
Are we always on the wing 																					 
Are we always falling some place 
Are we almost caving in 
Are we always calling some face 
Are we always on the wing 
Darling we're always calling some face 
We're always on the wing 
Darling we're always calling some face 
We're always on the wing 

