Over The Edge

Flip the switch and turn the night on
Drop the needle on an old song

Break the ice and pour it my way

Turn the key and light the highway

Lay me down beneath the shadows
Meet me where the wild things grow
Kick the moon and watch it shatter
I don't mind if it don’t matter

Hanging out
Hanging out over the edge

Endless lines of information

Change the words & change the station
Endless cries of complication

Is anybody even listening?

Hanging out
Hanging out over the edge

Sarah Jarosz


http://www.tcpdf.org

