Down Here
Dead Meadow

I wanted to know that there

and to be sure over always there

Feel completely and some surely know

but that kind of feeling comes and goes

Over hills and cities and seas

through countless thoughts of disbelief

Head above the clouds, must the sun always shine
alone down here it comes and goes

Love is all there ever will be

a sea in which to drown completely

I've heard it said and I've written it again
I know and still it comes and goes


http://www.tcpdf.org

