
(You Knocked Me) Off My Feet

Sondre Lerche

I never thought of heaven as a relevant spot
I never questioned any of the tears or the raindrops
I was a bore, surrounded by doors that all lead to some other f
loor
And I who thought there wasn't more

You knocked me off my feet
You knocked me off my feet
Heaven is from where you have come
Now I know

I never thought I could reach out from under the stream
I never hoped to ever be a part of a dream
So if it can't be, the stories I'll tell will shelter me from a
 future in hell
But right now I make no sudden claims
Except saying heaven is real
You shouldn't think it couldn't be

You knocked me off my feet
You knocked me off my feet
Heaven is from where you have come
Now I'm safe
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