Precious Air

In the years that you were down

Where hope could not be found

You just take your time to decide

How you will change your fragile mind
Many times you've tried

When you've given in

They've lifted up the song

The light that hits your eyes

Now you have walked away unchanged
Til the scars remain

You're wasting precious air
We heard you almost died
And your last breath

Will carry on

All the years we tried

Knowing something more could be
And the seasons change

With all the Jjoy and pain

You're wasting precious air
We heard you almost died
And your last breath

Will carry on

Other Lives
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