
Rally

Allie Moss

When there's nothing I can say to make things better 
I sling my arm around your shoulder like a sweater 
Try to bear some of the burden that you're wearing 
But I can't seem to lift you 

There's nothing that makes me smile like your laughter 
But this is not quite your happily ever after 
Comedy or tragedy, we'll write this one together 
I'll be there for you 

We'll rally, rally 
We'll rally around you 
We'll rally, rally around you 

When every gift I'd give is not befitting 
And I see it in your eyes, the thought of quitting 
I gather all my strength and then the people who love you 
We're here now for you 

A band of two keeps warmer than just one 
And a strand of three is not easily broken
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