
Close To Your Heart

Morning Parade

Jump off the edge,
stop picking apart your head,
let tonight unfold.

Break out of the cast,
stop digging up the past,
let tonight unfold.

Cos I can see you running out of cares tonight,
the weight of the world,
and yhe weight of the everything.
You have balanced,
you are spinning out of time,
oh with the weight of the world
and the weight of tghe everything you hold,
close to your heart.

So long, break a leg,
you never break a sweat,
you know you're so sure.

But your heads been down,
you've been lost and found.
You were born to run, to run alone,
so let tonight unfold

Cos I can see you running out of cares tonight,
the weight of the world,
and yhe weight of the everything.
You have balanced,
you are spinning out of time,
oh with the weight of the world
and the weight of the everything you hold,
close to your heart.

So let tonight unfold...
Cos you run so alone...

I can see you running out of cares tonight,
Oh with the weight of the world
and the weight of the everything you hold.
The weight of the world
and the weight of the everything you hold
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