
Homespun

Quill

Come rest your soul beside the water
Here is your home beside the water
S urrender your burden to me

I can hardly see, the light is turning low
I'm fading into black and white so let myh spirit flow
I'm homespun, native son, longing for the hills
Coming home again to kiss the sea
Let the light shine down on me

Well I'm sinking slowly to the bottom of your ocean
Some would crush the searchlight, well I won't

Homespun - here's my naked skin to see
Undone - I come crawling after me

Shiny silver skies wherever I will go
In the shape of a butterfly I'll let my spirit flow
Humble is my soul and humble I will be
Coming home again to kiss the sea
Let the light shine down on me

We'll I'm pushing forward but I'm back to yesterday
Some would like a blindfold, well I don't
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