
Isla

Henry Green

I caught the sun
From inside of the shade
I found the ways to love
I found new rhythms in the day

I wanna see you grow
And what you do with peace in the uptalk

No I know
Yes I tick
Dark tools around me
Seem to disappear
But with new life
Like moments

Caught the sun
From inside of the shade
Found other things to run
And didn't work inside the tree

I wanna see you grow
To watch you find your feet in the afterglow

Isla...
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