
Easier

Raised By Swans

We were never meant to be apart.
Every step we take is getting harder.
For all your promises pinned like ribbons to your bed,
tell me why’s the ice so thin around you.
You say it gets easier to fall right through.

Suddenly we felt the night go numb.
Stalling as the lightning cut the horizon.
And all the miles went dark between the city and the stars,
tell me would you leave our love behind.
You say it gets easier to throw the fight.

My heart is taking off. (8x)
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