The Corners Are Glowing
Guided by Voices

In the mornings we’ll bring the sun inside.
Through the window he’s bringing yellow moonshine.
Sunny day and move away.

With our nets in the corner glowing,
With our nets in the corner glowing,
With our nets in the corner glowing,
With our nets in the corner glowing.

In the mornings we’ll bring the sun inside.
Through the window he’s bringing yellow moonshine.
Sunny day and move away.

With our nets in the corner glowing,
With our nets in the corner glowing,
With our nets in the corner glowing,
With our nets in the corner glowing
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