
Ken Hensley, The last time
I have travelled across the universe On wings of golden light And the lady of the mountain Brought me comfort in the night But the love I really need Is further from my sight It is yours Oh, tell my lover I'm coming home For the last time I have seen the children playing As I watched the sun go down I have shared their games And sung their songs And helped their world go round And although I know enough of life To tie up my own shoes I still need you Oh tell my lover I've been away For the last time For the last time
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