Mainies
Matt Corby

In the morning

The wind caresses her

Softly wakes the water

With readiness to serve

And leaves you where you lie

Glistening daylight has bested me
It's closer than I ever was

Where I want to be

Will we ever be in love?

In love

Sweet arresting love

Ooh, arresting love

Do we mourn the day

When life was like a love song?

You settled for the way that that was
If only you had known

That we would ever be in love

In love

Free to rest in love
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