
The Call

Kaleida

If I call and you'd been right
Did you own my woes?
If I call and you call me out
Did I ever know?

You played at things
The way you rose
Only I am nature seen
And nature sown
Go with my own

I was your only one
Oh I was your home
With cover we made our loss
Take what you own

I was your only one
Oh I was your home
With cover we made our loss
Take what you want
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