Cross Our Hearts
The Parlor Mob

I can feel the rain over my head
Let it soak me to the bones

'Til I die and live again,

In a troubled sky

I can feel fear rise in my blood
Thunder crashers in my veins
Feel the force behind the flood

We cross our hearts, and into the storm

We carry the hope of the faithful, and the young
We cross out hearts, the weight of the world may
fall on our shoulders

Still we carry on

I can feel forever in the sun
Like the faith that slipped away,
When the path had just bedun,
Through my open eyes

I can feel the reasons in my hand
Feel them swell beyond my grasp
'Til I fail to understand

[Chorus]

I can feel the rain fall, I can see the sun rise
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