
Edwin McCain, Cleveland park
Pacing gently, summer windThe king stares softly to the skyWill he ever see his home againDeep from his heart he starts to cryAs his songs hit the air and young hearts are awakeSoon they join in the chorus sharing all his acheThere's a lifetime out there somewhereSomewhere in the darkAnd summer's on, the lion's songSung from Cleveland ParkAnd the high school kids ignore itThey have their own tuneThey're just showing off the speakers in their rideI know what I'm sayin'I grew up too soonAnd youth goes hand in hand with foolish prideAs their song hits the air and young hearts start to breakThe lions join in the chorus sharing all their acheThere's a lifetime out there somewhereSomewhere in the darkAnd summer's on, the lion's songSung from Cleveland ParkIn Cleveland Park trees breathe a sigh of all the summers goneSkeletons in wintertime, they sing the lions songThere's a lifetime out there somewhereSomewhere in the darkAnd summer's on, the lion's songSung from Cleveland Park
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