
Walk With Me

Lisa Mitchell

The days go in and out,
On and on and further out
Quietness I always find,
In my heart, in my mind
Give me a sunny day,
Give me a field of hay
Under the calm trees,
Walk with me, walk with me
Walk with me
Walk with me

Oh I've seen your face before
Know those lines, have done those chores
Other forms of [?] restless souls
Walk with me, walk with me
Under the milky way,
There's dozens of this left to play
Neighbor neighbor, matchstick maker

Walk with me, walk with me
Walk with me
Walk with me

I wanna stay up late, I wanna feel your pain
I can't wait
I wanna hold your hand, I wanna understand
This broken land

Nobody deserves this, nobody deserves this
Nobody deserves this, nobody deserves this

When you were in the cage,
Tired and damp and locked away
What did you cling to

Talk to me, talk to me
What did it look like, what did it feel like
Was it a golden thread,
A glowing light, an angel's head

I wanna stay up late, I wanna feel your pain
I can't wait
I wanna hold your hand, I wanna understand
This broken land

Nobody deserves this, nobody deserves this
Nobody deserves this, nobody deserves this

Well the days go in and out,
On and on and further out
Quietness I always find,
In my heart, in my mind
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