
Wild Flower

Patrick Watson

Underneath you know
Make believe you see her
Fall into the sun
I got diamonds on my tongue
Makes me we wanna talk to everyone

Don't be scared
Something's in the air
Walk don't run
Underneath you need her

I am the sound that you won't remember
Why is that so hard to hear
How sweet the sound
Laughs the way we used to cry
Cause you don't want to try anymore

Something's in the air
It gets me every time
The look that's in your eyes
It's so cold cold

Something's in the air
Just like when we were young
The look that's in your eyes
Is so far from here
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