
Community

Scott Matthew

I have a love
That the good lord above cannot fathom
Yet it's rationed
You don't seem to want it

But if pain wears you thin
I could color you in , take the grey away
If you'd let me stay
if you'd let us begin

Know there is purity
bestowed on you and me
I don't believe they'd hate us
In the face of love

How to make you conceive
There is community in each other
Was it your father, or was it the doctor
Or the institution

But if prayer wears you thin
Or the wrath of your kin
I'll take the shame away
If you'd let me stay
If you'd let us begin

Know there is purity
bestowed on you and me
I don't believe they'd hate us
In the face of love
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