
Obsidian

Skott

These trees are whispering
They're chanting all my tears away
Bending every nerve
I feel there's something I've forgotten

These trees are whispering
I listen til they let me in
On secrets that lay deep within
Like something I've forgotten

Wanna love you
Wanna live my truth
How will I ever learn to
On an empty stomach?

These trees are witnesses
I'm hunting for a final hit
I'm hoping there is more to this

Like something I've forgotten

Why don't you show me the wild?
Dreaming away for a while
Coming alive
One last ride

Trees in a maze
They grow high
They're fading away in the sky
Obsidian eyes
One last hunt

These trees are whispering
They're chanting all my tears away

Bending every nerve
I feel there's something I've forgotten

(Dream, I'll be there)

Wanna love you
Wanna live my truth
How will I ever learn to
On an empty stomach?

These trees are witnesses
I'm hunting for a final hit
I'm hoping there is more to this
Like something I've forgotten

Why don't you show me the wild?
Dreaming away for a while
Obsidian eyes
One last hunt

(Dream, I'll be there)

There was a time
When I was rain



When I was fire
Step out of the fog
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