
Edwin McCain, Far from over
Well this life's stretched out before methe highway shimmering with starsthe knowing glances of the runawaysthat never made it this farI cant believe she said that we can work it outi thought that we were near the endgone are the daysall the trouble and the doubtthis is far from over my friendMy lover's name is musicwell she's held my heart so longtethered and pulling at the chains of disregardwhat if all of this is wrongI cant believe she said that we can work it outi thought that we were near the endgone are the daysall the trouble and the doubtthis is far from over my friendAnd we throw away our prayers up skywardhoping anyone will hearfrom storyville to broadwaythis soul won't disappearWell i heard that boy in memphisplaying memories and dreamsthe ghosts of miracles played upon the stageand then vanishing like steamI cant believe she said that we can work it outi thought that we were near the endgone are the daysall the trouble and the doubtthis is far from over my friend
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