
White Bird

Jess Williamson

White bird in a wire cage
Can't get hurt
She can't get saved
My house with a white gate
Just who or what
Are we afraid of?

Be kind to me
This is not my city
I don't know
What I miss anymore

White bird with a clipped wing
Just can't wait
To hear the white bird sing
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah

Be kind to me
This is not my city
I don't know
What I miss anymore

Here comes my love
Mysterious thing
Holding the lock
Holding the key
Singing ah, ah, ah, ah, ah
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah
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