
Spring Is Written on Your Door

The Innocence Mission

Flying today.
No fear, no fear.
See blue into orange,
green into golden,
on waking over the land.

Spring is written on your door,
and I will read it when you are away
and waking over the land.

When will you return?

Spring is written on your door,
and I will read it when you are away
and waking over the land.
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