
Steve Hackett, Solid Ground
I see damage in your eyes
Are you taking me for a ride
Runs so deep, cuts so wide
An open wound deep inside

Put my feet on solid ground
Put my feet on solid ground
Feels like an earthquake comin'

When you give me all your lovin'
Fall of the city when it comes
Hits me like a million tons

Put my feet on solid ground

You ask me to come back and then
Don't hold back and don't pretend
Gimme, gimme, gimme pain
Do it once and do it again

Put my feet on solid ground
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