
IGI, Road to your soul
Behind Me, a Caravan Weighed DownWith Bad Dreams and Ghosts of ApologiesThere's no Room, no Room InsideFor a Hitcher With a Suitcase of PrideBefore Me, a Stallion Pulls Like the MoonSun Through the Trees Tells Me I'll Be There SoonThe Wind Cries, 'cause She Saw Me CryingAbout the Times I Find Myself Lying.I Must Have Fallen By the WaysideThe Wheels Crack Beneath My Foolish PrideGive Me a Sign in Your DirectionAnd Show Me to Road to Your Soul.Unhitch the Wagon 'cause It Hinders MeI'll Hitch My Skirts Up and Go Carelessly,Barefoot and Riding BarebackWind in My Hair, It Feels Like Honesty.Close the Chapter On a Journey...Burn the Book and Give Me Sanctuary,In Your Arms It Feels Like...In Your Arms It Feels Like...It Feels Like Home.
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