
In The New Light

Please the Trees

Erase me from the map
Erase me from your head
Erase me from your heart
And I’ll appear in front of you

Erase me from the map
Erase me from your head
Erase me from your heart
And I’ll appear in front of you
In the new light

Forget everything I say
All the things I do
Forget me completely
And I’ll appear in front of you
In new form
In new shape
With new taste
And I’ll appear in front of you
In the new light

And I’ll appear in the from of you
Not as what you make of me
But as what I am
A mountain that holds in all the sleep we’re missing but could 
have
A mountain that holds in all the sleep we’re missing and will n
ever have.
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