Lights

There was a storm

The earth beneath our feet was getting warm
They told me you were feeling pretty tired
And they laid your body down next to mine

And we, we were lights

But darling we went out tonight

They told me when you spoke you said my name

You said my love, I'll see you at heaven's gates

There was a storm

The earth beneath our feet was getting warm
They told me you were feeling pretty tired
And they laid your body down next to mine
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