Boneclouds
Mason Jennings

Wind blowing through the trees
Branches bend, light shines through
I am so far from where

I began when I was young

Morning's breaking I can

Hear bird's singing and I

Feel 1like I'm never gonna die
Life is looming and the
Summer's blooming and I

Feel like I'm never gonna die

I feel like I'm never gonna die

Boneclouds of ghostly white
Rattle through skies of blue
Send my heart on a train
Racing to something new

Morning's breaking I can

Hear bird's singing and I

Feel like I'm never gonna die
Life is looming and the
Summer's blooming and I

Feel 1like I'm never gonna die

I feel like I'm never gonna die
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