Innocent
Catie Curtis

Put your letters away

Let go all of your pieces

You're divided but still, you are not broken

And that pile of stones

Don't take them with you sleeping

Let them fall like stars into the ocean

Of dreams and dream yourself innocent

Winter comes like a wall

That keeps love away from the sun

All the trees on the hill look like they're dying
You might thing life is gone

Might try and cut them all down

Burn them just to stay warm for one more winter
Of dreams but dream yourself innocent

The long shadows fight

Everyone is looking for a little light deep in the night
Dream and dream yourself innocent
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