Hello | Feel the Same
The Innocence Mission

Yes, I said to that girl,

sometimes I would be invisible, too, running beneath trees.
Hang on, hang on,

hang on I wave again,

hello, hello,

hello I feel the same.

Yes to the color green, and the field of clouds, and the thousa
nd birds, and the lifting out.

Hang on, hang on, hang on I wave again,

hello, hello,

hello I feel the same.

Yes, I see what you mean, yes I understand.
If I saw you coming

I would shake your hand.

Hang on, hang on,

hang on I wave again,

hello, hello,

hello I feel the same.
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