Soul Deep

The hands in the earth are my own
Seeds in the ground yes I have sewed

Waterfalls you can drink
I got plenty, I got plenty

Cos my soul runs deeeep
My soul runs deeeep

The house where I live is my
And deeds that I've done yes
Tears that I've shed you can
I won't run, I won't hide, I

Cos my soul runs deeeep

My soul runs deeeep

Ooooh ocoooh my friend

Let's not pretend, let's not

My soul runs deeeep
My soul runs deeeep
My soul runs deeeep
My soul runs deeeep

home
are my own
see
won't leave

pretend
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