Home

Paid the messenger
Hid my face

Slow and steady now
Wins the race

It all boils down
To who bleeds out
Find my meaning
Tween these stones
Til evenfall

Sure and silent
Through shallow water
We go glidin'

To where the wall begins
But don't you send a wind

Time for keeping still
Breathe the morning in
Fisher king calls out
Stolen treasure

Got to get her home

I broke promises

You forgave

You saw good in me
Made me saint

We carved our names
In silver rings
Molten down by

Gentle hands

A bed for her to land

Sure and silent
Through shallow water
We go glidin'

To where the wall begins
But don't you send a wind

Time for keeping still
Breathe the morning in
Fisher king calls out
Stolen treasure

Got to get her home

Saint Saviour
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