Great Divide

Lovedrug

Sad my sun is rising, yours is setting down
Reaching out to get around
The wall that we've been climbing

Crawling and scratching

We're still on the surface

Caught in a fire, but I won't let it burn us
Buried in the miles

Your silhouette standing there in the distance
Feels like we're losing, but we haven't missed it
Right now it's hell, but one day we'll survive
Across this great divide

Cold your star is rising, black is all I see
Still reaching out to get around

The space that keeps you and me

Nothing good comes easy, nothing is free
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