
Hands To Heal

Lana Lane

Sometimes when I'm alone
 I wonder if all my hope is gone
 To turn the page, will never come
 So sad so all alone

 Around your shadow the moonlight falls
 Like a candle in the dark
 What a heart can't bear
 Could a gentle touch make right

 Well I've been waiting for hands to heal me
 With a heart so pure, I've waited so long
 I've been waiting for hands to heal me
 With a heart so pure, I've waited so long
 For you to hold me all through the night
 Through the night

 A man becomes an island
 Untouchable, no windows left to bar
 And like a falling star he fades away
 So far, ever far away

 You were the one who fought spirit and soul
 I thought your feet were on the ground
 In that broken heart all that's left are rhymes, no reason

 Well I've been waiting for hands to heal me
 With a heart so pure, I've waited so long
 I've been waiting for hands to heal me
 With a heart so pure, I've waited so long

 For that broken life, all that's left are rhymes, no reason
 In a room somewhere hide the silent tears I see
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