Sometimes the Light

Sometimes the silence is all we know
You leave your picture a fallen love
What lines our memory, we carry on
Sometimes the light turns out to right
All of these wrongs

All of these wrongs

All of these wrongs

Sometimes the fallen are all we know
In every picture, a silent home

For all remembered have all become
Sometimes the light turns out to right
All of these wrongs

All of these wrongs

All of these wrongs

Sometimes it's fallen on everyone
Sometimes it's falling on everyone (4x)
Sometimes the light turns out to shine
With everyone (4x)
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