Where I come from

(Jonathan Cotton)
Take on a ride, Show me round the deal 


Its your summertime, collecting flowers, plastic flowers 
 

All around are circles



Well I’ve seen so much lately





We look around this hillside, taken for a ride
I’m calling you all the way


Reaching for all you have 


Looking for signs to where I come from



There it is, it’s real, 

Go on, some of them break in your hand

I can take you there, I can take you anywhere
There’s an honest side, to every one that you meet,  

Friends back home, welcome you like you’re the first one
I’m calling you all the way


Reaching for all you are 


No one will pass you by, where I come from

We can go where we want 


With the trust of a child

Over the hill is where I come from

Hey, Hey, come with me now, 

We’ll wonder round this town of mine

Turn the light on, everyone out

Come and see where I come from

