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Little one you wanted a sound

You wanted to hold onto another

Soon, before you can tell

You will be swallowed up into

Cause I'm aware we've been waiting here, where we've been for y
ears

You will wander around

Alone in the house we both abandoned

To measure our hopes with our hearts

Hearts with our hands we've taught them language

Yeah, we've been waiting here where we've been for years

I know you'll be back again
But i am alone till then
No one can understand, I've done a foolish thing

And carry a need to remind you of the terrible state I'm in
Till you come home

Little one you wanted a sound

You wanted to hold onto another

Soon, before you can tell

You will be singing aloud and you'll reach for the wall
And I know you'll be back again

But I am alone till then

No one can understand, I've done a foolish thing

And carry a need to remind you of the terrible state I'm in
Till you come home
Till you come home
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