Walk Me Home

After the flood comes

You and I know

There will be waves

Enough to carry you

And when the moon moves us
Out of her sight

I'll play the songs

Like the ones she dances to

Oh, darling
Oh, darling
Will you still walk me home?

It's gonna rain soon

And pull me back in
Whatever it takes

To fill the shape I'm in
And out of your own hands
And straight into mine

I had the words

You thought a hundred times

Oh, darling
Oh, darling
Will you still walk me home?

Can my feet touch the bottom?
Can see it from all the way down

Son of a goddess

Who makes the most beautiful sound
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