
Guts!

Delacey

You wanted to tell me once
I don't think you had the guts
To call it what we knew it was
Something in between
In between a rain and snow
In between a yes and no
Holding on and letting go
Waking in a dream

Was I getting, was I getting close
Was the color not on a rainbow
Oh what's the sound that you never
Never spoke

Was I getting, was I getting close
Was the color not on a rainbow
Oh what's the sound that you never
Never spoke

I don't think you had the guts
I don't think you had the guts
To call it what it really was
Something in between
Something in between
Something in between
Something in between
Something in between
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