
Faithless

Bruce Springsteen

Well, I woke by the rocks of the river
Faithless, faithless, faithless
Then I met you

I walked 'neath the eaves of the garden
Faithless, faithless, faithless
Then I saw you

I stood in the fields of the mountainside
Looked out across the open lands

I walked in the valley 'neath an endless sky
Faithless, faithless, faithless
Then I found you

I reached for the hem of his garment
I stood in the light of the doorway
I saw my face in the waters at the riverside
Faithless, faithless, faithless

I woke by the rocks of the river
Faithless, faithless, faithless
Then I found you

Faithless, faithless, faithless
Then I found you
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