
Matt Costa, The road
Don't talkDon't say nothingI just packed my thingsAnd I'm headed for somethingWhere I'm goingWell, I don't really knowThe road is callingSo I've got to goYes the road is callingso ive got to goWe bid farewellas the winds blew like hellsaid we'd meet againLike some storybook talebut, no, we don't talkWe don't say nothingI'll just pack my thingsAnd go headed for somethingbut where i's headedwell i didnt really saythe road was callinand i's on my wayyes the road was callinand i's on my waySo dont talkdont say nothinill just grab my thingsand pretend like theres nothinbetween us no moreas i walked out the doorshe closed it behind meand cried on the floorand i couldn't talkNo, I couldnt say nothingI'll just close my eyesand head blindley towards somethingcuz where I'm goingWell, I don't really knowThe road is callingso i've got to goYes, the road is callingso i've got to go
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