
If You Took To Me

Matt Costa

If you took to me we could steal away
Count the stars on the milky way
If you took to me I’d roll out the sails
Both get in, catch the wind

If you took to me
I won’t be the ghost that I’ve always been
If you took to me
If I ramble, well, you’d always have my hand

If you took to me
I’d be a lead better
The two of us would get lonely never
If you took to me I’d send letters three
Morning, noon and when we go to sleep

So if you took to me
You won’t, won’t freeze to death out there
And if you took to me
I’d be breathless ‘cause I gave all my air

If you took to me
Through this blizzard we’d make kings
If you took to me
No avalanche around could root this mountain down
If you took to, if you took to me

If you took to me in this sinking skiff
We’d scatter the ashes of our emptiness
If you took to me
I’d fill every line on every page and in right next to mine

If you took to me
I won’t be the ghost that I’ve always been
If I ramble, I’d always have your hand

If you took to me
Through this blizzard we’d make kings
If you took to me
Ain’t no avalanche around could root this mountain down
If you took to, if you took to me
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