Woodwind
Other Lives

And on the world I have,
No nothing ever seems so,
Any day,

Any day,

We return back,

I will stand here,
Nothing ever seems so,
Any day,

Any day,

We return back,

Watching the fire burn into the night until you find sleep,
Watching the years go by into the light until you find the one,
Into the sun,

Any day,

We return to full colour,

Any day now,

We return to full colour.
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