Worlds

Cranes

How I miss the worlds we knew,

I was only passing through

Happy faces. happy smiles

Breaking through the endless miles

Floods of feeling falling through
All the times I spent with you
Caught behind a wall of time
Relative and so sublime

And they call your name
They call your name

Then they call your name
They call your name

They call your name

They call your name...
Your name

From my isolated pint of view

I catch a glimpse of thing I knew
Caught behind a wall of time
Relative and so sublime

And they call your name
And they call your name,
Then they call...
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