Making Up The Miles
I wasn’t led here by a star - or by a vision in a dream

I only know I’ve come this far - and you’re still here with me it seems

You blow my bad dreams to the trees - now they float in outer space

You have my demons on their knees - you played a joker to my ace

If fools are kings who make mistakes - give to me the golden crown

I wasn’t born to rule this place - or lose these friends that I have found

Cos every breath I take is yours - yours the blood within my veins

Cos when I’m here with you I smile - when I’m making up the miles

I feel I’m breaking with the pain

I do not bear a heavy load - I have no message from on high

I wasn’t made to take this road - I’m only here to paint the sky

If fools are kings who make mistakes - give to me the golden crown

When I have all that I desire - the only way I see is down

