
Then Slowly Grows

Bethany Joy Lenz

I'm a frantic un-satisfied woman
When the day grows long
and I can't seem to settle down
Then slowly grows our little faith
I hang my head on
Everyday my dreams will get bigger
Then I hear there's nothing
I can dream hasn't been dreamt before
So I water my little faith
And hope for the better
I know there's so much more for me
I know there's so much more
So much more than I can see

So won't you come to me
I'll be the first one waiting
I'll be the last to leave
Promise you'll come to me

I'll give you anything
I'll give everything you need

And did I mention that 
I'm in lack of a loving hand
And the nights go long
And I can't seem to start again
Then slowly grows our little light
Breaks through my shadow
Breaks through my shadow
I know there's so much more
So much more than I can see

So won't you come to me
I'll be the first one waiting

I'll be the last to leave
Promise you'll come to me
I'll give you anything
I'll give everything you need

Oh and all along yes
You knew all along
You knew me all along
You know what I need
Oh I?

Come to me
I'll be the first one waiting
I'll be the last to leave
Come to me
I'll give you anything
I'll give everything you need

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

