Fighting Against Your Lungs

Oh my love

You are fighting against your lungs
And I against my eyelids

To separate the time I spent awake

Oh my god

We are all fighting against the threads
By the very fabric

Celebrate the time pent today

I met you at the border-cross

And gave up kisses like a winter's frost
Long shoulder in your over coat

I've seen your eyes through a mouth of smoke

I met you at the border-cross

And gave up kisses like a winter's frost
Long shoulder in your over coat

I've seen your eyes through a mouth of smoke
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