Solo
I’m skimming the trees riding the breeze to the city

Flying solo, flying solo

I’m praying the wind will carry my wings to the island

Flying solo, flying solo

It’s only one view but then who can I turn to

Flying solo, flying solo

You’ve got to believe whenever I leave

I’m taking your memory with me

I couldn’t do what I do I couldn’t do without you

I know that you’d come from out of the sun and you’d down me

Flying solo, flying solo

I know how to get off but I couldn’t stop if I wanted

Flying solo, flying solo

It’s getting too late I’m feeling the weight on my shoulder

Flying solo, flying solo

