Transmission
Falling Up

Hold your cold little hands

On wheels that will show your future
Show your fear that you know

You know that you saw it shoot out

Like stardust, don’t let it be lost like
Stardust, don’t let it go out there

Dream of flying away

Of leaving your home by sunrise

But don’t let ships get away

Like planes in the dimming sunlight


http://www.tcpdf.org

