London, After the Rain
High Highs

We were with her when the silence came from overhead
Considering a message like a form meant to live

You, you wanna run back to know what you are

And the words too quiet, straight from your arms
Running to the sun, and then you hide as you come
Now you, you wanna bring that holy peace

From off the earth to safety now

Rain down, rain in the moon, rain that is over us

Rain down over the London when you cover us

Rain down, rain in the full moon, until it's clear, until it's
clear

We were with her in the silence all tonight
Careful in the minutes to come to take your life
The way you run back to know what you are
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