
Here Today
Away from home and nowhere to go.
2 AM and it’s after the show.
No familiar faces I know.
3 AM and I’m feelin’ low.

Lyin’ down in the bottle deep.
4 AM and the world’s asleep.
Wallowing in misery.
5 AM, dawn begins to creep.

Two months gone, I don’t know where I’ve been.
Day again and it’s quarter to 10.
I know it changes, but I don’t know when.
Tomorrow night, it’ll happen again.

And I look to the stars tonight.
And I wonder, I wonder why.
Why it is that you can’t be.
Forever always close to me. 

Here today, gone tomorrow. 
Please don’t forget me. 




