In The Tall Grass

The door was open

No introduction

I didn't realise

You came with instructions

Felt free in the tall grass
Letting go of the past

Talk 'til the morning
Then I knew for certain
I am not

I am not your burden

Felt free in the tall grass
Letting go of the past

Lost in the reverie

And all that it meant to me

Felt free in the tall grass
Letting go of the past

Lost in the reverie

And all that it meant to me

Felt free in the tall grass
Letting go of the past

Lost in the reverie

And all that it meant to me

Felt free in the tall grass
Letting go of the past

Lost in the reverie

And all that it meant to me
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