Green
Love Spit Love

Green is a place, I want to see

Before I'm gone

The sky in the trees, wilder than bloom
Older than me

I'll be waiting, follow me

I'll be waiting

Where the rain can't fall on me
I'll be waiting

These city nights, all of my days
Wrote on my face

Faces I know, all of them gone
Older than you

I'll be waiting, follow me

I'll be waiting

Where the rain can't fall on me
I'll be waiting

Summer has gone, where did they go?
What have I done?
I know your name, can't see me sin
Don't be too long
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