The Harder | Fall

Cherryholmes

I can see your shadow running right ahead of me

And I reach out my hand

You're gone, but your voice is still an echo in my head
And I reach out again

(Chorus)

I will travel this road 'til the end
Pushing ahead 'til I see you again
I'll follow your beckoning call

The farther I go, the harder I fall

I can feel your presence caress me like the wind
Blowing gently off the sea

It's a dream, you seem to be just always out of sight
You leave me behind

(Chorus)

(Bridge)

I can see by the way that your hear teases me
That I will always mean nothing

Yet I'd go forever in search of

Whatever you might have for me

(Chorus)

(Chorus)
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