Saving Song
Wintersleep

I'd like to sing a saving song
But wisdom slashed me and thrashed and lashed me

And burned my eyes, all my disguises

My alibis, my make-believe

My evil deeds, they course right through me
They course right through me

They course right through me

A song of songs to right the wrongs
But wisdom tied me and broke my body

And burned my eyes, all my disguises
My alibis, my make-believe

My evil deeds, my memories

They course right through me

They course right through me

Song to sing my life

I won't hide away, I won't hide away my time

Time will run away, I won't run, I'm by your side

Burn the night away, burn the nights are burning bright
My saving eyes

Oh my darling, you never told me
If I come home bloody, if I come home bloody
Will you still want me? do you still want me?
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