Revenant
Wilderado

Darkness rests on the corner of
The morning bed dressed in blue
Night is done, it's the final one
Careful not to leave to soon

Silhouette of what comes next

Don't fail me now

Come duress, there's hopelessness in sticking around
Promise land has been filled with sand

Overplayed and underwhelmed

The nature of my sweet heaven above
Has been holding my hand
She's showing me love

Come my dear, you should wait right here
I'll come back to you

You should know that my heart is broke
And my leaving is slow
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