
Ghost

Mostly Autumn

I can be ice
I can move up your spine
In your head, just behind
The hand on your shoulder

Pushing your shadows
I move like a spider

I can't see you now
But I won't step aside
I'll walk a straight line
Straight into your arms
Holding you close
Yeah, I'm pulling you out of the

Moon, lantern light
Steady your heart
Don't you trust what you see?
The corner of your eye
Catch me in silence
Run if you're scared

I do recognise you
Yes I know your soul
Callous, so sure
Talking
Ravenous, if you will

I can't feel you now
But I won't step aside
I'll walk a straight line
Straight into your arms
Holding you close
Yeah, I'm pulling you out of the dark

There's a hole in the sky
And I'm reaching inside
If ever I needed you
Come to me now
I'm holding the light
Pulling you out
Yeah I'm pulling you out of the cold

Bring back the heroes
Bring back the poets
All of the bright lights
Come save our souls
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