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Come on in, the fire’s bright, 
Shut the door and light the light 
Sit down and listen to an old man’s song, 
But who can call 20 years old? 
 
CHORUS: 
 
And we’re not done yet, 
There’s more to come you can bet, 
There’s a song left to be sung...to someone, 
To me. 
 
Travelin’ down an empty road, 
You see the signs before they show, 
But who can believe what the poet conceives, 
Just turn back and move on with the blow. 
 
CHORUS 
 
See the city, shining bright, 
On up ahead you can see the light, 
Not scared of shadows and you feel no fear, 
As you jump inside your favourite atmosphere. 
 


