When | Come Home

Just a thought: that I needed eyes,
In love I was born to see.
And how she took me by surprise,

When the wax it melted from her wings.

When I come home,

Will I find you alone?

'cause you're moving on so fast,
And I thought you'd take it slow.

As I look from my eyes,

I can't see my hands in front of me.
As I weave my way through land mines,
I've learned to have some peace.

When I come home,

Will I find you alone?

'cause you're moving on so fast,
And I thought you'd take it slow.
I thought you'd take it slow.

She made me wings and I'll follow
Higher, and higher I rose
And how I came so close

But gravity it has a way of taking control

When I come home,

Will T find you alone?

'cause you're moving on so fast,
And I thought you'd take it slow.
Well I thought you'd take it slow.
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