Tiny Fires

I never fell from a mountain
So high, so high
I never trusted a foundation

It's like the world's gone quiet

But I can't hear you

And though you know my eyes are wide
I can't see you

I never crossed a river
So wide, so wide
I never echoed through a wvalley

Oh you know I'd walk for miles
Just to see it

Though you know it's not my style
I could be it

Tiny fires out my window
They burn burn, burn burn

Do you ever think me something different?

Than I am, I am

Like a shiny ball of silver

I can see my reflection

Like some shiny knight of armour
You offer protection

Oh you know I'd walk for miles
Just to see it

Oh you know it's not my style
But I could be it

It's like the world's gone quiet

But I can hear you

And though you know my eyes are wide
I can see you

And you can see me too
And you can see this through
Come on now, this is true

And I can see you

And you can see me too

And you can see this through
Come on now, this is true
Alright
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