
Open Up the Door

Bilal

Every time I open up the door, I can hear the song that the win
d blows
Put a little love into the air, I feel that I can hear the tree
s in bloom
Lay your seed into the ground and see if it will grow
Now the spring is here, I’m so happy everything is clear, to me

It’s a long cold winter, with no real place to go
I feel like it was snowing everyday
It came so close to giving, but come too far to give it up

Steel sharpens steel, two strong wills
Turning up the light, right back next to you
But when it rains, but when it rains
But when it rains we grow

Every time I open up the door, I can hear the song that the win
d blows
Put a little love into the air, I feel that I can hear the tree
s in bloom
Lay your seed into the ground and see if it will grow
Now the spring is here, I’m so happy everything is clear, to me

At the cozy holiday with no real place to go
Fell like we grow stronger everyday
We came so close to giving up, we came this far, was living up

Steel sharpens steel, two strong wills
Turning up the light, right back next to you
But when it rains, but when it rains
But when it rains we grow

Every time I open up the door, I can hear the song that the win
d blows
Put a little love into the air, I feel that I can hear the tree
s in bloom
Lay your seed into the ground and see if it will grow
Now the spring is here, I’m so happy everything is clear, to me
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