White Birds

Sarah Fimm

Make your garden grow

White bird

Dream out loud doe

While we send her out to you

Cold is the wind on your blue wing
In bits of broken things

We don't stand a chance
We're white birds

When you come, I'll crawl
To your perch
When you come, I'll crawl
To your perch

Sending love to you
Sending love to you

It's a lovely thing

How we found a pearl

Through wind worn hell swells
Cracked shells

Melt

As we find our world

When you come, I'll crawl
To your perch
When you come, I'll crawl
To your perch

Sending love to you

When you come, I'll crawl
To your perch

When you come, I'll crawl

To your perch

Sending love to you
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