Take My Hand

Take my hand

You don't have to worry anymore, oh

Take my hand

There's nothing left to hide, like before

I know it's hard for you

No one aches the way you do

You asked for a second chance

You asked for an answer to a prayer
But you don't have to change

No, you don't have to change

Just a girl

The crux you see as weakness is your friend,
Trust what you fear

Use it to your advantage, feel its strength

I know it's hard to do

The mirror tricks all in its view
You asked for a second chance

You asked for an answer to a prayer
But you don't have to change

No, you don't have to change

The more I have to forget
Reflections I haven't met
The less I want to pretend
But you don't have to change
No, you don't have to change
No, you don't have to change

oh

Hatchie
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