Waiting for You

Michelle Chamuel

All around there's open air stretching miles and miles ahead
But when I look down I see only you

Can you feel my hands beside your head, do you know that I'm st
ill here

In this beyond-ness: from beyond the sunrise

I'll be waiting for you

Calling out you say my name, though you think that I can't hear
But when I look down, my eyes follow you

When you close your eyes to get some rest, do you know that I'm

still here in this beyond-ness: from beyond the sunrise

I'll be waiting for you
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