Bright Soil

Fences

Glory, fall asleep

I'll wait around for you to figure out your dreams
And glory, fall asleep

I'll wait around for you to soak up all the sheets

And race on bright soil

I'll go downtown and sell our clothes
Race on bright soil

If you see god then let me know

If you lace up
I will run
If you lace up
I will run
If you lace up
I will run
If you lace up
I will run

Glory, fall asleep

I'll wait around 'till you explain it all to me
Glory, fall asleep

I'll wait around 'till you make wine under your feet

And race on bright soil

I'll go downtown and sell our clothes
Race on bright soil

If you see god then let me know

If you lace up (Glory)
I will run
If you lace up (Glory)
I will run
If you lace up (Glory)
I will run
If you lace up (Glory)
I will run

If you see god then let me know (Glory)

Then let me know, then let me know

I'll go downtown and sell our clothes (Glory)
Sell our clothes

And race on bright soil (Glory)

And race on bright soil (Glory)

(I will run)
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