Ascension
Moses Sumney

Is there relief

For tender—-headed hearts
We'll find reprieve

When from this earth we part

Na na na na na na na na na...

The sky seems clear
Devoured with closed eyes
The end draws near

Your body severs ties

Na na na na na na na na na...

Been waiting for

This moment

For too long to regret
You let go

Your spirit flows

Your troubles

Ascend

Na na na na na na na na na...
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