
Joe Cocker, The great divide
Nights are longAnd the wind is howling downInto the hollowsSomewhere deep insideI can hear you calling outAcross this great divideRight or wrong theres a feeling in myheartI try to followBut lately i just hideAnd my dream of somebody crawling outTo cross this great divideIsolationHeart like a drumAnd the beating is wearing me downStanding at the stationBut the train never comesStill im hanging onLike some old ghost townMiles to go but i see that one way outStars in the distanceSkies are open wideWaiting for my soul to riseAbove this great divideDesperationIs a dangerous bladeIn a reckless and trembling handSweet salvationJust a thin line awayI should cut and runBut i`ll myke my standNights are longBut ill close my eyes againUntil tomorrowSlip the bonds and rideTouch the face i long to seeAbove this great divideWell be all we long to beBeyound this great divide
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