Darkest Hour
Low Roar

Home's so far away

And I'm so far from home
My enemies are near

But still I cannot touch
What I want the most

In my darkest hour

Shines my brightest light

And when they call my name

I'm just thankful that I met you, babe

Was it my mistake

To never fill the space?

It was love not hate

That made me hurt the thing
I truly love the most

And in my darkest hour

Shines my brightest light

And when the doves fly in

I'm just thankful that I met you, babe

It's a love that you cannot replace
A moment caught in time and space
I'm just thankful that I met you, babe
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