Daisies And Pews
Katie Herzig

Soon we'll be sitting at the bottom

Making sense of all we've forgotten

My faith lies somewhere between daises and pews
Making sense of all the good news

I might climb the highest peak
Disappear in another dream

Sit alone on a stone by the sea
Knowing and waiting, we are in love

Fire in my soul
Fire in my soul
When nights are cold

And when you do appear

You are my hope and my fear

Not by the land or the sea

But from the place that I breathe
Knowing and waiting, we are in love
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