Forecasting

Our Last Night

We've fallen down on our way to the top

On our way to the top

I'm trying to find the right words
I'm trying to find the right words
We've almost lost our grip on this
As we look up at the edge

As we look up at the edge

We find gravity defying us

And now we're face first in a fist
We'll our way to the top
We'll the way to the top
We'll the way

make
pave
pave

We'll take
Because we
Don't look
We'll take

this next step onward

back down
this next step onward

Listen in for the voices
Listen in for the voices
The forecast said
We knew they
The forecast

We knew they

were
said
were

We'll take
Because we
Don't look
We'll take

this next step onward

back down
this next step onward

the
the
the
the

Listen in for voices

Listen in for volices

Listen for voices

Listen in for volices

full of setbacks

can't afford to look back now

the storm would miss
wrong when the wind rushed in
the storm would miss
wrong when the wind rushed in

can't afford to look back now

And while you're looking for the doctor

I'll be looking for the medication
I'll be looking for the medication

And while you're looking for the doctor

I'll be looking for the medication
I'll be looking for the medication
And while you're looking for
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