
Grandpa's Kite

Marié Digby

Mama said you found me in the backyard on my 5th birthday
And so... Cinderella had to take me by the hand back to my wait
ing friends
I got to thinking 'bout the clouds
Oh I was surrounding them

Straight up into the Christmas lights
Stuffed animals, grandpa's kite,
They know I'm falling in love

No one likes me at my school
Except sister Carol
I said I don't see God and she said keep trying
Then I heard she quit
Darkness, turbulence, the plane,
Ice forming on the wing

Straight up into the Christmas lights
Stuffed animals, grandpa's kite,
They know I'm falling in love

Straight up into the Christmas lights
Stuffed animals, grandpa's kite,
They know I'm falling in love
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