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Summer’s Gone, Autumn Leaves Are Fallen Everywhere Around 
Your Smiling Face, Turns Into A Worried Frown 
Nights Are Getting Longer, Days Are Passing By So Fast 
Winds Are Getting Stronger, Blow The Traces Of The Past 

Tomorrow I’ll Be Coming Home To You Again 
To Your Hiding Place, Give Me Shelter From The Rain 
No Matter Where I Wander, No Matter Where I Roam 
No Matter What I Do, Can’t Find A Place To Call My Home 

No Matter Where I Wander, No Matter Where I Roam 
No Matter Where I Go, Can’t Find A Place To Call My Own


