
In The Lateness Of A Day

Boy Hits Car

Sometimes
I can
Feel so
Detached
From anything
Or nothing
Becomes
Everything

Ahhh (x 4)
Everything...
Ahhh (x 3)

When I
Looked in
The mirror
I say
I dont

Want to
Fight you
Anymore
Fight with you anymore

Ahhh (x 4)
Fight with you anymore...

This mountains soul is holding me close
Turning me inside myself
I am lost within me
Something that decides we'le see
A childs innocense is what
Always seems to set them free
in the bait, we've suffered too

Too many things that none would say
About Love, tonight...
She said Love
Tonight...
Love (x 5)

Love, it always finds a will
It sees its way through anything
So why the fuck would I let
This thing come and hold me
This mountains soul is holding me close
Turning me inside myself
I am lost within me
Something that decides we'le see
A childs innocense is what
Always seems to set them free
in the rain, we've suffered too
Too many things that none would say
About Love
Tonight...
She said Love
Tonight, tonight
Love (x 9)
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