Touched

Dry your eyes

Cry no more

Help has come

Get off the floor
You're still young

Always thought

You were blessed

But you were touched
And all the rest
Will turn to rust

Someday your love

Will set you free

Way down inside

You'll find a sanctuary

Don't know where

To begin

Chase your tail
Into a spin

Then set sail again

Someday your love

Will set you free

Way down inside

You'll find a sanctuary

Find your place

In the sun

Your enemies

Are on the run

Get off your knees
And go

Come
Just come

Cock Robin


http://www.tcpdf.org

