
Head Against The Sky

Eisley

Sleep with your head against the sky tonight.
I can't count how many times you have made me cry.
And I marveled at the way your hair glows in the light.

There's one who cares for me today. 
I've watched you grow up child, you have made me proud.
And I love the way your hand fits so nicely in mine.
And I always screw up, I wonder how you sing to me.
There's one who cares for me today.
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