MovIN" ON

Words & Music by Allen Power

It's a cold, cold north wind blowin' down

Dark, heavy clouds are hangin' low

And I'm movin' on down to one more lonesome town
Feelin' like I've always lived in snow

I'm drivin' with one eye on the heavens

And the other on the mileposts tickin' past
Thinkin" 'bout the last time I saw you

Never knowin' that the good times wouldn't last

But time won't let me live these mem'ries over
It keeps me drivin' hard, from dark till dawn
And it's all a soul can do

To keep these wheels runnin' straight and true
And roll along, runnin’ strong, and movin' on

There's a shadow of a face on a hillside

There's an echo of a voice in the wind

And the love that I've known will guide me down this road
And help me find my way back home again

But time won't let me live these mem'ries over
It keeps me drivin' hard, from dark till dawn
And it's all a soul can do

To keep these wheels runnin' straight and true
And roll along, and roll along ...

In the cold, cold north wind blowin’ down
Summertime seems so long ago

And I'm movin’ on down to one more lonesome town
And feelin’ like I've always lived in snow
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