The Little Robot

Out across the frozen far
You've been watching dying stars
Cause they bring the morning

You have packed the things you have
Saying you may not come back
Just as a warning

May you run away from here

May your little self not fear

You will be in awe

If you're a long way out, you're not alone
If you're a long way out you're never alone

When you get to Neon Road
There won't be a thing you know
Stay near the towers

If you hear a stirring sound
Turn the other way and run
For he is an enemy

May you run away from here

May your little self not fear
You will be in all our hearts
And you have been fully charged

Just remember that we love you

The kids will miss your little laugh
If you think you're losing power

We hope that you will make it back...

Falling Up
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