After the Fire

I lost my way

And I lost track

My heart and all my money

The shirt off my back

Then I found a place

To lie and rest

Clear the cloudy skies of my mind
Clean up my mess

So I'm not sure if this is prayer, or if it's plea
Beggin' or hopin' or my insanity

You're my first clean breath after the fire

You're that cool drink of water my soul requires

Are you the sunshine

Are you the rain

You light my darkness

You wash my pain

You're I love you

In a world of doubt

You fill me with somethin'
I can't go without

So I'm not sure if this is a prayer or if it's plea
Beggin' or hopin' or my insanity

You're my first clean breath after the fire

You're the cool drink of water my soul requires
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