
 
Note: On the sea in the GPS you can get waypoints and find your 
way  
Migth be useful in life 

Waypoints   
 
Since I been falling around the world 
Since I been calling without being heard 
Since all my love ones flown out like birds 
Since all my bones were scattered and stirred 
 
Lord show me waypoints back home 
Lord show me waypoints back home 
Were the buffalo roams 
 
Time is a pillar or maybe a wave 
Cut through your cellar and burn in your cave 
Rain is pouring through the roof of your mind 
The weight of your body won´t leave you far behind 
 
Lord show me waypoints back home 
Lord show me waypoints back home 
Were the buffalo roams 
 
Places did come and places did go 
The one that will remain the one where we grow 
Left inside me heart floating in my blood 
Follows me down to my neighborhood 
 
Lord show me waypoints back home 
Lord show me waypoints back home 
Were the buffalo roams 
 
I´m Going Home 
I´m Going Home 
I´m Going Home 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 


