
Waltz across the sky

Kari Rueslåtten

You pulled me up,
by my roots
You thought it was the right thing to do
I believed every word
that you spoke
Inside I died, I was only five

I'll meet you here one morning
We will fly across the sky
Right now I am leaving
I'll be on the boat tonight
One day we'll make it right...

You gave me life,
my only light
With the wave of your hand you gave it away

I'll meet you here one morning
We will fly across the sky
Right now I am leaving
I'll be on the boat tonight
One day we'll make it right...

Sometimes when I wake up,
I hear your voice
Soft and mellow... singing our tune
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