
Above The Flames

Chuck Ragan

Never underestimate the glory and the grace in the way you move
Moving through me, so enthusing
I've never seen the likes of you in any other year I ever knew
Searching through me, just to find you

And all I could ask for is a thousand moments
And all I could hope for is a thousand more

Never underestimate the beauty and the strength of the words yo
u use
So amusing, never intruding
Dissection to a science, a mutual alliance to make us new
So sporadic and ever enthusing

And all I could ask for is a thousand moments
And all I could hope for is a thousand more

Then I could not beg for fire
Cause it'd be burning ever higher and higher
From deep inside to over and above the flames
And I'll die in time
But never without a fight
To find myself burning next to you everyday
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