
Spires

Julia Holter

Someday the rising sun will reveal another world on top of our 
own

You'll stand on a grassy peak
Among people the size of trees
And trees as tall as mountains

And across the water, you'll see the gleaming spires of a city 
the size of the moon

And you'll know that all of this was here the whole time
And you'll understand that you have finally come home
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