CORNER OF THE SKY
VERSE 1:
Everything has its season, 
Everything has its time.
Show me a reason and I’ll soon show you a rhyme.
Cats fit on the window sill, 
Children fit in the snow,
Why do I feel I don’t fit in anywhere I go?
CHORUS:  
Rivers belong where they can ramble, 
Eagles belong where they can fly.
I’ve got to be where my spirit can run free,
Got to find my corner…of the sky!
VERSE 2:
Everyone has his daydreams, 
Everyone has his goals.
People like the way dreams have of sticking to the soul.
Thunderclouds have their lightening, 
Nightingales have their song.  
And don’t you think I want my life to be something more than long?   
CHORUS:
VERSE 3:  
So many men seem destined to settle for something small, 
But I won’t rest until I know I’ll have it all.
So don’t ask where I’m going, 
Just listen when I’m gone.
And far away you’ll hear me singing softly to the dawn.		
CHORUS:

HOMEWARD BOUND 
In the quiet, misty morning,
When the moon has gone to bed.
When the sparrows stop their singing, 
And the sky is clear and red.
When the summer's ceased it's gleaming,
When the corn is past it's prime.
When adventure's lost it's meaning,
I'll be homeward bound in time.
CHORUS:      Bind me not...to the pasture.
		Chain me not...to the plow.
		Set me free...to find my calling,
		And I'll return to you somehow.

If you find it's me you’re missing.
If you're hoping I'll return.
To your thoughts I'll soon be listening,
In the road I'll stop and turn.
Then the wind will set me racing,
As my journey nears it's end.
And the path I'll be retracing,
When I'm homeward bound again.
CHORUS:
In the quiet, misty morning,
When the moon has gone to bed.
When the sparrows stop their singing,   (THOUGHTFUL PAUSE)
I'll be homeward bound...again.

