
Waiting

1.
How would you feel – sitting in your living room?
Waiting for a coming home 
Waiting – for your child
It’s late and cold outside – no warming arms around 
his soul
2.
How would you feel – a strange voice on the 
telephone
Can’t believe in the words they say
Cannot believe and understand 
You’re trying – not to fall
Looking for strength – to carry it all
Bridge
His smile has gone so far away – far away
But you see him waving good bye
If you close your eyes
Chorus
Your son is bleeding – it’s cutting in your soul
Your son is bleeding – his blood is on the ground
Solo
Bridge
His smile has gone so far away – far away
But you see him waving good bye
If you close your eyes  - in your dream
Chorus
Your son is bleeding – it’s cutting in your soul
Your son is bleeding – his blood is on the ground


