
From the Ground

Crobot

I ate from the fountain
Drank from the vine
And I started from something
I soaked in the river
Bathed in the brine
And I stole it from nothing

But if I ever came
Face to face with
My own heart of stone
I'd search to find the cure
Underneath my always soothing tomb

I'll keep company all alone

Get out if you're looking for a fight
(I'm burying the axes to stay alive)
Get on in, yeah

I'm looking for ride
(But you gotta leave from the ground to fly)

We fell from the dirt and
Grew from the sky
The eye blinding the light

But if I ever came
Face to face with
My own heart of stone
I'd search to find the cure
Underneath my always soothing tomb

I'll keep company all alone

Get out if you're looking for a fight
I'm burying the axes to stay alive
Get on in, yeah
I'm looking for ride
But you gotta leave from the ground to fly

No I can't keep my head
And I can't keep the sky from crumblin'

Get out if you're looking for a fight
(I'm burying the axes to stay alive)
Get on in, yeah
I'm looking for ride
(But you gotta leave from the ground to fly)

You gotta leave from the ground to
You gotta leave from the ground to fly
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