In the Morning

You,

dead sparrow

Used to sing
And now what once was yours
Is out of reach

Oh, everything you wanted
Oh, everything you wanted
You were timid, shy away

If only you'd let the day
Oh, everything you wanted
Oh, everything you wanted
Oh, everything you wanted
Oh, everything you wanted
In the morning light

Cold, tender light
In the morning light
Cold, tender light

Oh,
Oh,

Oh,
Oh,

everything you
everything you

everything you
everything you

wanted
wanted

wanted
wanted

In the morning light
Cold, tender light
In the morning light
Cold, tender light

gave
gave

way
way

unfold

gave
gave

gave
gave

gave
gave

gave
gave

way
way

way
way

way
way

way
way
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