Everest

| heard her call, from inside a dream
From the ancient stones, from the frozen streams
Said | miss you so, will you ever come

Won’t you come back home, my wandering son

Ten thousand miles, and a wall of stone
The house I've built, to be all alone
Saw the river dawn, through the morning cold

An aching heart, in an aging soul

Why did | run, from a mother’s love
When the sunlight fell, from the skies above
Now I’'m looking out, to the distant west

To the ocean cold, where the fire sets

So far away, but I’'m coming home
And | see your face, through the driven snow
And the cold wind blows, from the mountaintop

Well | can’t go on, but I'll never stop



When | turned away, didn’t see the truth
Oh that all | am, is because of you
Now all the things | did, they will be undone

Now I’m coming home, your wandering son

Oh we are one, with the earth below
With the skies above, with the driven snow
And a mother’s love, it’ll never fade

But she needs you too, don’t you turn away

In a city cold, it was just a dream
From the ancient stones, from the frozen streams
Still | heard her call, will you ever come

Won’t you come back home, my wandering son



