
Meet Me at Lookout Point

Devendra Banhart

Before the song
Made the world we know
Before kingdom come
A story was told
To not forget
Or get caught in the wind
A candle was lit
That your father is in

From lookout point
Valley below
The sun up on high
The moon down on low

I know
My heart will find
I know
My heart will find you

I know
My heart will find
I know
My heart will find you

We're drawn into
The headless who knows
A new name for you
That nobody knows

I know
Your heart is here
I know
Your heart is hearing

I know
Your heart is here
I know
Your heart is hearing
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