
Let The Wind

Please the Trees

I’m dancing with the mountains
The wicked thoughts in my head
Only trees understand

Sing to me darling, sing
Let the wind bring me your voice and words
Down here
Where my heart used to belong

Sing to me darling, sing
Let the wind bring me your voice and words
Down here
Where my soul used to be home

You keep appearing every night in my dreams
I can’t ever see your face
But I always know
I know it’s you
Darling
Let the wind bring you to me
Down here
Where I’m swimming in the hair long tears

Sing to me darling, sing
Let the wind bring me your voice and words
Down here to Granada
Where my heart used to be home

Shine me a light
Guide me through disastrous night
Into the morning
When you’ll finally be mine.
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