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SONG LYRICS

Take me home again.

Take me to the river, take me to the sea

Where my days were so carefree.

Take me home again.

Take me to my Sunday mornings, to my Saturday nights
When I'd picked up my girl

And everything was alright.

Again.

Before the days grew long.

Again.

Before the good guys all went wrong.
Again.

Before | felt the cold rain.

| want to be back home again.

Take me home again.

Take me home again.

| want to be back home again.

Take me home again.

Take me to the mountains, let me touch the sky
For in my heart, |1 know Il fly.

Again.

Before the days grew long.

Again.

Before the good guys all went wrong.
Again.

Before | felt the cold rain.

| want to be back home again.

Take me home again.

Take me home again.

| want to be back home again.

The moonlight seems to take me back
To a time, when love was free.

And I'll never forget

All the times we spent

Searching, trying to see.

Trying to see, what we could be.
Again.

Take me home again.
Take me home again.
| want to be back home again.



Take me home again.

Take me to the campground, let me sing the old songs.
For it's there, where | belong.

Take me home again.

Take me to my mama’s kitchen

Where | can smell those cakes and pies.

“Mama, I'll be good. At least I'll try, again.”

Before the days grew long.

Again.

Before the good guys all went wrong.
Again.

Before | felt the cold rain.

| want to be back home again.

Take me home again.

Take me home again.

| want to be back home again.



