
The Sun

Mirah

You need a big wide space
You need light, you need grace
Disappointment in your skin
I'll always let you in

Pull a feather from the nest
Fasten it to your chest
Shoot yourself up to me
Cut through the gravity

You don't have to be scared
You hold yourself down there
You would like it here I know
You were meant to let it go

'Cause I am the sun
I'm the only one
I'll pull you to me
The moon and the sea

When the oxygen comes
And blows it all clean
Remember to breathe
Remember to breathe

And we are the ones
With the parts and the motion
We fill up the sky
And we burn with devotion

When our bodies are done
And hard times are over
Remember to breathe
Remember to breathe
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