Lullaby

Storm

how could i fail to see
the world that falls right down on me
without warning

and suddenly, my malady
the wrongs starts coming down on me
without warning or mercy

like a lullaby

in the dead of night i
give myself to you

do you ever cry

in the middle of the night
the way young lovers do

do i1 burst, do i dare
to leave my soul just everywhere
for you to find it again

like a lullaby

in the dead of night i
give myself to you

do you ever cry

in the middle of the night
the way young lovers do
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