
While You're Here

Dirty Projectors

The fray gets flying, my friend is silent
His ghost it quiet, but we?re crying again
Then I hear you saying while you are here
You are alive, but you are here, you are alive

The sun is shining
The sky is vibrant
My friend is rising and shining again
There he is saying
While you are here you are alive
While you are here you are alive
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