Drifting away again sails turned to the sea.

Far away again still looking for signs
sailors say theres a house on solid rock that leads you home

theres holy ground and fires that keep you warm arms reach out 

I’m slipping away with sails to the wind 

Feeling alone again its better than a lie.

So many roads begin right where others end

John at the bar knows all about ya before he pours your next drink

He’s heard every story and knows every pain they try to swallow away
He’s got his eye on holy ground with sails to the wind.
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Through the cold and the bitter winds stormy seas
Sailors know its these same winds that can take them home.

I’m slipping away again with sails to the wind 

