
Tanita Tikaram, Im going home
When the phone calls - I blew itI'm going home - I blew itYou know, so, well where I'm goingSo long - leave me aloneThe times change - I don't believe thatThe times changeI'm deceived by the humMakes all days go circling round meYou were always doing best by meYou were always so trueBut here sometimesIn here sometimesThere's still someone watching for youMy love - could not stand all thisTo love - could not stand all the heartacheBut I won't be taking no sweet silence round here
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