
I Found You

Oh Land

When you whisper I just hear no noice
When you're absent I miss your voice
When I'm still here
When you still care...
Words are too far from my lips

I found you
A tiny thing between the sheets
A breathing bliss
So much expression 
In such an empty air
I found you
But now you're not even here!

How could I be so empty headed?
How could I let the windows stay unlucked?

I found you
A tiny thing between the sheets
A breathing bliss
So much expression 
In such an empty air
You found me
But then you disappeared!
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