Home
Emm Gryner

You got yourself a winner

A bird that loves to fly

It was somewhere in the church bells
Or in my father's eyes

That made me go adrift

Threaten it

The love we made

What can I say for your kindness
Your kindness

If T had loved him

If I had flown

To the place where you can't get back

Vows that you broke

I just know I just know

I just know I would have killed to come home

Now we're moving through the summer
Your smile is like the sun

You must wonder about the weather
And if these hurricanes are done

Oh well I let you down

For now reason now

The love we made

Is safe and sound 'cause of your kindness
Your kindness

If T had lost us

A ship on the sea

For nothing but shelter

And hopeless retreat

I just know

I would have killed to come home.
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