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Glue
Stuck to me baby
I guess I'm stuck to you
For all that we know
Waiting to water
A thing that never grows

In this life
Are we
Any closer than we were
Two years ago?
It's never easy
So we take it slow
I can see heaven
Through a crack in the floor

Who here is safe?
Out in a forest
I waited here for days
When you came
I didn't notice
The moon had been replaced

In this life
We keep
Colours dancing all around us
In a quiet room
And you get the best of me baby
Here lies the proof
I can see heaven
Through a crack in the roof

Ohhhhh
Ohhhhh
Ohhhhh

Ohhhhh
Ohhhhh

In this life
Are we
Any closer than we were
Two years ago?
It's never easy
So we take it slow
I can see heaven
Through a crack in the floor
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