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Wake Up 
Written by John Pineau 

 
I woke up one day 
I guess I ran away 
I saw the clouds  

cover up  
Anonymous towns 

 empty cup 
 I woke up 

 
I saw forgotten breeze 

off my knees 
Faced myself, darkness out back 
Magnetic sky, thoughts on track 

I woke up  
 

Maybe I’m coming home 
Maybe I’m already there 

Maybe I’m full of fear 
Maybe I’m not there 

 
Maybe I’m comin’ home 
To things we don’t share 

Maybe we’re pinchin’ pennies 
with Love that’s there 

 
I found part of me 

I guess I gotta’ breathe 
Saw my soul 

wandering round 
I walked alone 
town to town 

I woke up 
 

Sometimes we run away  
from who we are 

walked inside another day 
Live to die, gotta’ stay 

I woke up 
 

Maybe I’m coming home 
Maybe I’m already there 

Maybe I’m full of fear 
Maybe I’m not there 

 
Maybe I’m comin’ home 
To things we don’t share 

Maybe we’re pinchin’ pennies 
with Love that’s there 

Maybe we’re pinchin’ pennies 
with Love that’s there 

 
I woke up one day 
I guess I ran away 
I saw the clouds  

cover up  
Anonymous towns 

 empty cup 
 I woke up 

 


