Long way to heaven

(Jonathan Cotton & Richard Westall)
There’s a long way to heaven, but I know I’m on the road

So I packed up my troubles, I’ve gone and dropped the load

I keep my eyes on the centre, a little further to go

There’s a prize at the end, a promise for my soul

If I turn to the right, then I might trip up
If I turn to the left, I just might get lost 

If I look on down then I might, I might fall off

Cos I’m alright, you can save my soul tonight 

Cos I’m alright, you will be my guiding light

There’s a road I left behind, a road a of misery 

Where I drank all I could drink, and boy it got the best of me.
There’s a road that is wide, with fruit to tempt your soul

And there’s a tide of losers that would have me join their show

There’s a road I left behind, a road a of misery 

So I drank as much as I could drink, and it got the best of me.
