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Music:Edison
Lyrics:George Cockle/Mark Cass

There’s a place I’d like to take you
Brace yourself against the cold
There’s a place I’d like to show you
Watch the magic unfold

Towards the evening as the sun goes down
And the fog rolls in before your eyes
One direction
In neat formation
Brown birds ruling the skies

Feathered navigators
Go gliding cross the waves
Just inches from the water
Without a sound

In this place that I will take you
We will find all we have lost
In this place that I will show you
There’s no paying a cost

All the chances that we let slip on by
Will come back if you just close your eyes
Love returning
Like Phoenix rising
For the rest of our lives

Feathered navigators
Go gliding cross the waves
Just inches from the water
Without a sound

Feathered navigators
Go gliding cross the waves
Just inches from the water
Without a sound


