
Chris Daughtry, Home
I'm staring out into the nightAnd trying to hide the painI'm going to the place where lovecan feel but they don't live the cost of fameIn pain it feels a different kind of painI'm going home back to the place where I belongwhere your love has always been enough for meI'm not running from you know I think you got me all wrongI don't regret this life I chose for meBut these places and these faces are getting oldSo I'm going homeThe miles are getting longer it seemsThe closer I get to you....And I've always been the best man and friend for youTo love and make true and I don't know whyYou always seem to give me another tryI'm going homeBack to the place where I belongWhere your love has always been good enough for meI'm not running from you know I think you got me all wrongI don't regret this life I chose for meBut these places and these faces are getting oldBe careful what you wish forcause you just might get it allyou just might get it all and then some you don't wantbe careful what you wish for cause you just might get it allYou just might get it allI'm going home back to the place where I belongWhere your love has always been enough for meAnd I'm not running from... you know I think you got me all wrongI don't regret this life I chose for meBut these places and these faces are getting oldI said these places and these faces are getting oldI'm going homeI'm going home
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