
Woodwork

Sleeping at Last

I hear your heart
As it beats beneath 
The sound of crashing cars
The sirens pour into every street surrounding us
Our world caves in on us
And makes us new
All our love came out of the woodwork
All our strength came out of the woodwork
We only know this light
And darkness crashes against it
We only know this light
Deep in the woodwork

I still hear the song
As it rings beneath
The sound of shattered glass
In the aftermath
The melody carries on
I become undone
It makes us new

All our love came out of the wood work
All our strength came out of the woodwork
We only know this light
And darkness crashes against it
We only know this light
Deep in the woodwork

It’s a cruel cruel trick
How we find ourselves
When we lose everything else
Like a train wreck
The sound of your breathing hits my ears
The world reappears
And it breaks us new

All our love came out of the woodwork
All our strength came out of the woodwork
All our trust came out of the woodwork
We only know this light
Deep in the woodwork
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