Crickets

Two crickets are chirping in the middle of the night,

One by the lake, one over the hill
They meet together on a patch of grass

Beneath
Beneath

Through
This is
Take me

the moon
the stars

the fog and the storm I can see you
real life, baby, not a preview
to the moon, up to the stars

'"Cause it's only the two of us

Big Wild

baby
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