
Into The Fire

These New Puritans

Into the sky, into the sun
Open it out, open it up
Into the rise, into your eyes
Open your mouth spit out the sky

And I am running
Into
The fire
Into
The fire

“We sang like roses
At the fire within
And spilt great sunbursts
At paths of spheres
Changing wings
Splitting the lie
Open your heart:
Scatter the stars"

Open your mouth, spit out the sky

Into the sky, into the sun
Open your mouth, spit out the sky

And I am running
Into
The fire
And I am running
Into
The fire
Into
The fire

Into the sky, into the sun
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