
Up Behind The Sun

Opshop

I wanted you to repossess me 
All my life I want you to caress me 
You said, 'feel the fear of flyin' 
To feel the fear of dyin' to hide away from you 

Chased by these oceans 
Oh man I'm dyin' 
I'm bendin' over backwards 
In my own dreams I was lyin' in 
By myself 

And now you're lyin' with me 
Or you're lyin' against me 
Against my own gut feelin's 
Linin' up behind the sun 

Was listenin' to those tree roots singin' 
They're outta tune but they're in sync with me 

I fear not much time to make sense of nothingness 
When nothingness comes flyin' in over your head 

God made by devotion 
Oh man he's cryin' 
He's bendin' over backwards 
In my own dreams I was lyin' in 
By myself 

But now you're lyin' with me 
Or you're lyin' against me 
Against my own gut feelin's 
Linin' up behind the sun 

Oh lord, we're linin' up behind the sun 

Oh lord, we're linin' up behind 

Where a new day starts 
Let this new day start, oh! 

You're safe with me 
You're safe with me 
You're safe with me 
You're safe with me 

You're safe with me 
You're safe with me 
You're safe with me, yeah 
You're safe with 
You're safe with me' 

Ho' ha' oh' ah'
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