
Sophie

Michael Schulte

I see you stand against the wall
I take your hand, I take your fall
And as we lay here on the ground
Burning the same, inside and out

Sophie,
Sophie,
my heart’s on fire, when I see you.
My heart’s on fire, when I see you.

An empty throne, our king gone.
The flame feels cold, the light glows on.
Oh my little girl, time will pass
And we’ll grow strong by looking back.

Sophie,
Sophie,
my heart’s on fire, when I see you.
My heart’s on fire, when I see you.

Sophie,
Sophie,
my heart’s on fire, when I see you.
My heart’s on fire, when I see you.
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