Moonlight

I walked into the desert
I walked out of the past

You were ridin'

in a black hole

To sing the songs at the table again

I walked into the desert

I walked into the dawn

You came to me in the black hole
To right all I've said and done

Belong with our
Belong with our
Belong with our
Belong with our

Oh
Oh

own
own
own
own
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