Don't Look Down
Meja

Don 't move, don 't move

Where ever you think you’'re going
Your to close to the edge

The santana wind is blowing

And I know you know

What lies below. so

Don 't look down
Don’t look down
Don 't look down
Don 't

Not now, not now

Just when you’'ve almost made it
Why even take the chance

That heaven is overrated

And and I know you know

What lies below, so

Don 't look down
Don’t look down
Don 't look down
Don 't

Over and over I 've told you
You hold the key

For ever and ever remember
You will always have me

Don 't look down
Don’t look down
Don 't look down
Don 't
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