
Cindy Morgan, To fly
I was riding on a train that was bound for somewhere'Neath the big Montana skyI was just one of the manyWho maybe just wanted to rideWas it something that they had never seenOr something they just felt they had to find'Cause when the world goes by so fastYou feel left behindOh, don't you ever want To fly somewhere highSomewhere you feel bound to goBut you don't know howYou'll earn your wings to flyTo fly'Till my eyes caught a man on this lonely trainWith the loneliness in his eyesAnd he sat down beside meAnd we talked for awhileHe said &quot;There's something in your eyes that seems familiarBut I just can't say whyMaybe another face or perhaps another time?&quot;Or maybe we just wantTo fly somewhere highSomewhere you feel bound to goBut you don't know howYou'll earn your wings to flyTo flyWeak or strong we all search for that something moreHow we long to find that open sky'Cause in our heartsWe seek the part that God designed for us...There was a crash and a flash and a million facesAnd it lit that great big skyAnd in the twinkling of a momentWe all knewWell, most of us knewHow to fly somewhere highSomewhere you feel bound to goBut you don't know howYou'll earn your wings to flySomewhere high, somewhereJesus is waiting and He has already earned your wingsTo flyTo fly
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