Baby Pride

And saw

Winter creepin

Inside your mind

That's only livin'

For the sun

And Baby Pride

We're string puppets

Dancin' past forgettin smiles
Forget the the cold and wintry lie
"It's past your eyes"

I feel cold and warm

Things I find are gone

We make it so very hard

To be loved for what we are
We're string puppets

Dancin' past forgettin smiles
Forget the cold and wintry lie
"Forget your pride"
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