
Travelling
It’s been a long, long journey together;
we’ve travelled the trail down the years.
We have battled through all kinds of weather,
we’ve laughed, and we’ve shed a few tears.
Now today has turned into tomorrow,
we’ve come to the end of the road:
there is no more time left to borrow,
and nobody to shoulder the load.

We have travelled the highways and byways,
got lost and then we’ve found our way;
We’ve lived by our wits and slept ‘neath the stars,
Fought in the streets, boozers and bars.
Now today has turned into tomorrow,
we’ve come to the end of the road:
there is no more time left to borrow,
and nobody to shoulder the load.

It’s been a long, long trail,
That I’ve travelled down with you;
It’s been a long, long trail,
But now our long journey’s through.

We’ve thrown a few punches, been a bit wild,
we’ve spent a few nights in the can;
we once were described as yesterday’s child,
now the child’s turned into the man.
Now today has turned into tomorrow,
we’ve come to the end of the road:
there is no more time left to borrow,
and nobody to shoulder the load.

It’s been a long, long trail,
That I’ve travelled down with you;
It’s been a long, long trail,
But now our long journey’s through.
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