Spells
Sing your spells as you wish in the well
Count your blessings and come out of your shell

Cast a curse as I prepare for the worst
Find our weakness, try to hit where it hurts

Adventure's ending soon, I know
I'm counting the days until I'm home
I'll grow in this house until I'm old

With you

Sing your spells and away we repel
Chart the trail, there's always ink on the quill

Blazing bright, we find no wink in the night
Strike the stage, another season of life

Adventure's ending soon, I know
I'm counting the days until I'm home
I'll grow in this house until we're old

Back in the garden that we had started

I'm counting the days until I'm home
With you

Summer Salt


http://www.tcpdf.org

