Where I long to go 
Paroles : Christian Labonne - Musique : Jean-Marc Salas
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I come from a little town and even if it's unknown, it's so dear to me
I left when I was eighteen, surely not as long ago as it seems to me 

That's where I spent my youth, rode my bike around, met my first true love, I remember
That's where I long to go and smile when you're by my side 
That's where I learnt the rules, started to dream a life, broke some promises, I have to say
That's where I long to go and hide when you break my heart

Open spaces and green fields, broken clouds among blue skies were my own playground 
You could tell that you were home when you saw that country lane close to my kingdom

It's located in the heart of the midle of nowhere as far as I know
It's located in my heart, in my flesh and in my soul and that's how it goes












