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Chorus:

There is nothing left here for me

Nothing for as far as my crying eyes can see
There is nothing left for me here

Nothing that’s worth me shedding another tear

An aching heart and a restless mind
Are all I have left to leave behind

I'll blaze a trail to parts unknown

And hope at last I'll find my true home

But this blue world is vast and cold

So search I must ‘til I have struck gold

And sing my song that’s mine alone

And drink these tears deep down into my bones

Chorus

When I first saw your smiling face

All of my sadness left not a trace

But then you cut me down to my core
And now I don’t sleep soundly anymore

When I first took you to my heart

I never dreamed you would tear my world apart
But now [ know the awful truth:

That faithful friends are a rare and numbered few

Chorus



