Fathoms

I'1l be a while,

Because I need to see the sunrise,

Ten thousand skies above me,

They’'ve come to save me from the twilight,
From darkened moon,

So it circles down golden fire falls,

And there I wait,

Never fall asleep for a moment,

And all the world turns over,

Then you walk beneath the treetops,

And glowing beams,

And I noticed that you were walking there,
And I called out your name

Falling Up
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