
Limp Bizkit, Home, sweet home
I guess I'm a dreamermy heart is of goldI had to run away highSo I wouldn't come home lowJust when things went rightI mean they were always wrongJust take this song and you'll never feelLeft all aloneTake me to your heartFeel me in your bonesJust one more nightAnd I'm comin' off thisLong &amp; winding roadI'm on my wayI'm on my wayHome sweet homeI guess that I've seen (Seem)To many romantic dreams (To Make romantic dreams)Up in lights, fallin' offThe silver screenMy heart's like an open bookFor the whole world to readSometimes nothing-keeps me togetherAt the seamsI'm on my wayI'm on my wayHome sweet homeI'm on my wayI'm on my wayHomeIt's a bittersweet symphony, this lifeJust tryina to make ends meetYou're a slave to the money then you dieTheres no change, I can changeI can change, I can changeBut I'm here in my mindI am here in my mindAnd I'm a million different peoplefrom one day to the nextI can't change my mindNo, no, no, no, noI'm on my wayI'm on my wayHome sweet homeI'm on my wayI'm on my wayHome sweet homeI'm on my wayI'm on my wayHome
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