Intervals
Deacon Blue

Home, glorious light

Well it's Wednesday and I'm still waiting
You came into my heart

So early, so early

Walking through the dark

To where the light is, still burning

When you grow up to be a star
Don't leave home for anything less than you are

There's so little time

It's the spaces that I seek

Intervals of light

Where I can see you and you can see me
Will you walk back to this world

From wherever you might be

When you grow up to be a star
Don't leave home for anything less than you are
When you grow up to be a star
Don't leave home for anything less than you are

When you grow up to be a star
Don't leave home for anything less than you are
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