The Rain
Biffy Clyro

When we're in the back room we can't hear a sound
Creaking and groaning with windows smashed out

The hush isn't separate from the glory found

At the edge of your basement where the light gets out

Only the heavens can say when the rain gets out

I still love it when you're around

It cost me my kingdom

Your glorious crown

The moment I wake up, I forget to breathe
All of this heartbreak is smothering me

Only the heavens can say when the rain gets out
Only the heavens can say when the rain gets out
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