
Hearts Mend

Beachwood Sparks

When will hearts mend for me
When will I feel free
Certainly not in this crowded city

When the sun fell apart
And ended all broken hearts

Love can bring you down
When all I wanted was a lift up
To a place where light shines on me

When will hearts mend for me
When will I feel free
Certainly not in this crowded city

Now I'm looking for a heart
That'll show me how to make a start

But love doesn't have to bring you down
And it can give you a lift up
To a place where light shines on me
To a place where light shines on me
To a place where light shines on me
To a place where the light shines on
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