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SHE QUIETLY PACKS AT A QUARTER PAST FOUR

ONE LAST LOOK AROUND, THEN SHE SLIPS OUT THE DOOR

A HALF TANK OF GAS AND A FULL COFFEE CUP

SHE ROLLS DOWN THE DRIVEWAY BEFORE HE GETS UP

TWELVE HUNDRED MILES, IT'LL TAKE HER THREE DAYS

FROM MEMPHIS TO MAMA, SHE'LL CRY ALL THE WAY

IT'S A LONG WAY HOME, NOW SHE'S ALL ALONE

WHO CAN SHE TURN TO, HOW CAN SHE HOLD ON

IT'S A LONG WAY HOME

IF HE'D TRIED TO STOP HER, SHE MIGHT HAVE BEEN SWAYED

LORD KNOWS IF HE'D PLEADED AT ALL, SHE'D HAVE STAYED

BUT NO SIGN OF SORROW, NO HINT OF REGRET

JUST THREE YEARS OF MEMORIES SHE'LL NEVER FORGET

THEY PLAY LIKE A MOVIE THROUGH HER MIND AGAIN

THE TEARS FALL EACH TIME THAT IT REACHES THE END

IT'S A LONG WAY HOME, NOW SHE'S ALL ALONE

WHO CAN SHE TURN TO, HOW CAN SHE HOLD ON

IT'S A LONG WAY HOME

DOWNPOUR IN DALLAS, SHE SENDS UP A PRAYER

AND HOPES AGAINST HOPE SOMEONE'S LISTENING UP THERE

THE CAR RIGHT BEHIND HER KEEPS FLASHING IT'S LIGHTS

SOME FOOL IN A HURRY, SHE MOVES TO THE RIGHT

THERE IN THE WINDOW OF HIS PASSENGER DOOR

A SIGN SAYS PLEASE COME BACK, LET'S TRY IT ONCE MORE

SHE PULLS OFF THE HIGHWAY AS IT POURS DOWN AGAIN

LAUGHING AND CRYING, THEY KISS IN THE RAIN

IT'S A LONG WAY HOME, NOW SHE'S NOT ALONE

HERE'S WHO SHE'LL TURN TO, HERE'S HOW SHE'LL HOLD ON

IT'S A LONG WAY HOME

