Giver

Quill

I am given no reason, I am all out of hope

The ground here is hollow and the blackbird has flown
Beg or steal or borrow, cause I can't take another mile
Now I see the broken sky, I won't make it all alone

Giving my
Giving my
Giving my
Giving my

soul to anybody

soul if I can get to you
soul to anybody

soul

Nothing is holy, for a man without name

The less you are giving the more I will take

Bless me I'm the sinner, show me how to live

Bring me to the house of love, it's been a long hard day

Giving my
Giving my
Giving my
Giving my

soul to anybody

soul if I can get to you
soul to anybody

soul

Cry me a river for all I have done
I am the giver I'm one with the sun
I'11l get to you with a smile

I'11 come to you for a while

Nobody knows what’s ahead

Giving my
Giving my
Giving my
Giving my

soul to anybody

soul if I can get to you
soul to anybody

soul
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