GOIN' HOME

Marco Zanzi and Francesco Comolli

‘In Spring 2007 I was in North Carolina to meet Ron and attend Doc Watson’s ‘MerleFest': golden moments that I'll
never forget. Written on the Jet plane going back home and while watching the Ocean below with the last image of
Ron while leaving the Greensboro’s Piedmont Triad International Airport fixed in my heart and mind’. (Marco)

Marco Zanzi: Audio/MIDI Programming (Drums and Bass), 6 and 12 String Acoustic Guitars, 12-String Electric Guitar,
5-String Banjo, Lead and Harmony Vocals

Chicco Comolli: Lead electric Guitar, Mandolin

Cecilia Zanzi: Harmony Vocal

I'm here sitting on a Jet plane while the night is coming through
My heart is a bit confused, I feel happiness with gloom

T'was so sad at Piedmont Airport, always hard to leave a friend
Goin' home to my dear family I can't wait to be with them

Sometimes life is not too easy and hard times it can reserve
Little pieces of a big Plan that one day we'll understand
Thank you Lord for every moment, I have now another home
A new brother, a new sister, sure you can't desire much more

Thanks Ron and North Carolina, Susu and all my new friends
Bluegrass music, golden moments, Pizza's slice at "Elisabeth"

Ridin' through the Blue Ridge Mountains, enjoyin' music at Merlefest
Thanks Ron and North Carolina I will sure never forget

INSTR. BREAK

Always follow your believes and your dreams will sure come true
Every day a gift, a treasure, bring this joy to your friends too

Well, it's time to goin' home to my Country, to my roots

My green hills and rocky mountains where my heart can be so true
I'm still sittin' on this Jet plane my heart is no more confused
Goin' home from Carolina where the sky is always blue

Thanks Ron and North Carolina, Susu and all my new friends
Bluegrass music, golden moments, Pizza's slice at "Elisabeth"

Ridin' through the Blue Ridge Mountains, enjoyin' music at Merlefest
Thanks Ron and North Carolina I will sure never forget

Thanks Ron and North Carolina, Susu and all my new friends
Bluegrass music, golden moments, Pizza's slice at "Elisabeth"

Ridin' through the Blue Ridge Mountains, enjoyin' music at Merlefest
Thanks Ron and North Carolina I will sure never forget



