River To The Real
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Diamonds on your shield

Tell me can you feel

There is a lightness of One

And it's calling at the drum

Calling are you home and are you real?

I don't mind what they say

I gave my guns away

Take my words, take my proof

I'm lying in the fire, dying to remove and to reveal

Heal, how do we heal?

Care, care for you is all I want to do
Know, do we know how, how could this go
And how good it could be?

So come on say what you feel

We're just sleeping at the wheel

There is a lightness of One

It's calling at the drum

It's running like a river to the real

I don't mind what they say

I gave my guns away

Take my words, take my proof

I'm standing with my father in the safety of his arms around me

Heal, how do we heal?

Care, care for me I'm begging darling please
Know, do we know how, how could this go

And how good it could be?

Diamonds on your shield

Tell me can you feel

There is a lightness of One

And it's calling at the drum

Calling are you home and are you real?
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