
Heaven Waits

Geographer

white waves that crash before us
call out some siren's chorus
still heaven waits for no one here
carved out a perfect circle
right where the memory left you
still heaven waits for no one here
streetlights cascade in ribbons
straight to the moon
they're waiting to see you
beneath the weeping willow
playing its tune
it howls through you
lightning's an orphaned dream who's
trying to find a reason
still heaven waits for no one here
streetlights cascade in ribbons
straight to the moon
they're waiting to see you
beneath the weeping willow
playing its tune
it howls through you
i was awake for it all
i was awake for it all
the heart of a child is beating
and it goes hoooo
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