
Keep You Near 

There is a wide river followed out to sea 

By explorers down the years

Without a silver radio or shining star

They had to keep that river near


I was born before the age of satellites

And my path was never clear

Like those explorers hugging that kind river bank

I have tried to keep you near

I have tried to keep you near


Despite intentions

I lose direction

And find I stray into the dark

Into the dark

Into the dark


There is a wide river followed out to sea

That will one day disappear

Well I may never learn to trust those satellites

But I will always keep you near

I will always keep you near
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