HEADLIGHTS ON THE HILL

© Frank Jones

It’s only headlights on the hill

Just for a second there you couldn’t tell

It’s only headlights, now you can see them clear
They burn bright for a while then they disappear

Did you think you were home?
Well, keep your heart still
It’s only headlights on the hill

Another hundred mile and then a hundred more

Ah, your body’s tired and your eyes are sore

How many miles, how many years?

But you’re on your way home now so dry your tears

Strangers will pass you in the night
Watch their taillights burning bright
Out of sight

A little closer now with every breath
A little closer now, have a little faith
A little closer now, there’s a light up ahead
A little closer now, there’s a light up ahead

Did you think you were home?
Well, keep your heart still

It’s only headlights on the hill
Did you think you were home?
Well, keep your heart still

It’s only headlights on the hill
It’s only headlights on the hill



