FOUND

From the moment | was born
| was lost before | knew the score
Wandering circles on my own
Being pushed right out the open door
People say I’'m like the wind
Here today then I’'m gone again, but

You found me - | don’t know why? | don’t know how?
You found me - like a needle in the haystack
You found me - like a grain of sand upon the shore
You found me - oh, oh, oh - Found

Like the stars within the sky
Another face among the billion eyes
Looking up and outward bound
For the answers to our lonely cries
Like a leaf upon the wind
Here today but then it’s gone again, but

Like the game of hide and seek
No one really knows just where | am
In and out but never seen
Among the shadows where | make my stand
Ignoring voices on the wind
Calling me to come home again
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