
Matt Bianco, Riding with the wind
You see I've got this funny feeling That all my plans and expectations Wait somewhere for me I hung around this sorry town And had my share of ups and downs And now it's time to leave Riding with the wind In search of just one thing Riding with the wind You see I've got this funny feeling That you and I will be leaving On the midnight plane Pack up all your cares and woes And come with me to heaven knows And see what we can see Riding with the wind In search of just one thing Riding with the wind
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