Need
Anything Box

All T need is under the spell of words,
Always there, trying to remind me of
What and who I am...

All T need is high on the sea of stars,
Shining down, trying to remind me of
What and who I am...

A tear to catch when it all comes crashing
Down, a loving face that tears away

The frown, somebody who needs to

Need, is all I needed...

All T need plays on my soft machines,
Like a child, trying to remind me of what
And who I am...

Even though I've seen the heavens fall
With the taint of every heart we tore,
In spite of the odds, my friend,

It was all I needed...

All T needed all I needed
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