
Chariots

Future of Forestry

Something about you tells me you
Could use just a day or two
Something about you shows the nights do hold you down
So so you say ‘we’re dying for the extraordinaire
You are waiting for new deeds to pull you out
You are waiting

Away! Move on!
We’ll carry on to new horizons
Away! We fly Oh oh oh

I will revolve around you day and night like a 
satellite
I will be in the darkest dark and brightest light
For your faith is small but you’re dying here for the 
condiment
I am waiting for your words to call me out
I am waiting

Away! Move on!
We’ll carry on to new horizons
Away! We fly Oh oh oh

You say you don’t know how to put them down and start 
again
But you say that you are stronger now
You say you don’t know how to put them down and start 
again
And you say that we know you’re far too strong

Away! Move on!
We’ll carry on to new horizons
Away! We fly Oh oh oh
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