
Glass Pipe

Joseph Arthur

Say a prayer and flicker on your candle 
I see my baby, she's lying on your table 
Come on glass pipe fill 
So I know my mind will be still untill tomorrow 

Dancing and singing with you 
Get out of your bed and up to your window 
Get out of your head 
And out of your shadow 

Outside of your window 
It's the sun that's bringing your kingdom into bloom 
Get up to your window 
And away from all those shadows in your room 

Hey, what if the damage was surrendered? 
And what if the sacrifice was butchered 
Would the gods then smile on the cross 
After it's gone 

Come on glass pipe fill 
So I know my mind 
Will be still untill tomorrow 
Dancing and singing with you
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