The Edge Of The World
Mindy Gledhill

Hear the grass grow
Feel the clouds roll by
Silky soft like

A dandelion sigh

When your head's got your heart
In a death grip, headlock, chokehold bind
Come find me

At the edge of the world

It's the safest place you know

After dark in the light of the

Little Dipper's glow

Where you send out all your secrets
Like a paper airplane show

From a ledge at the edge of the world

Are you lonely

There inside your mind?

Full of white walls

And clocks that don't keep time?

When your head's got your heart
In a death grip, headlock, chokehold bind
Come find me

At the edge of the world

It's the safest place you know

After dark in the light of the

Little Dipper's glow

Where you send out all your secrets
Like a paper airplane show

From a ledge at the edge of the world

At the edge of the world

It's the safest place you know

After dark in the light of the

Little Dipper's glow

Where you send out all your secrets
Like a paper airplane show

From a ledge at the edge of the world
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