
First Light

Dream On, Dreamer

Do you cry when no one's listening?
Don't you dream of breaking out from where you've been?
Trust me, I know that it gets too hard sometimes
Can't you help me see that it will work out fine?

The season
Is changing
You're becoming
My everything

Something seems to pull me
Like a magnet to the grave
All these fears in my head
Surrounded by the snakes
But I can see the light now
Coming through the storm
In your eyes, I see a fire
That helps me through the night till first light

Are you gonna take me higher than the clouds?
Are you gonna pull me closer to the ground?
Are you gonna give me what I need to feel?
Convince me this is real
'Cause I've been on the outside looking in

My meaning
Is changing
Becoming
My everything

Something seems to pull me
Like a magnet to the grave
All these fears in my head

Surrounded by the snakes
But I can see the light now
Coming through the storm
In your eyes, I see a fire
That helps me through the night till first light

It's funny how we've come so far
The only thing worth understanding

Something seems to pull me
Like a magnet to the grave
All these fears in my head
Surrounded by the snakes
But I can see the light now
Coming through the storm
In your eyes, I see a fire
That helps me through the night till first light
(In your eyes, I see a fire)
(That helps me through the night till first light)
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