
Father

The Dear Hunter

And what of the father?
Will he analyze?
And what about the mother?
Will she discover the truth
Behind this lie we're living?

(I knew there was a reason I kept this)
(I knew there was a reason I kept this)
Now everything we've ever had
Is here for us
Now everything we've ever had
Is here for us

Don't worry about the Father
You'll take care of him
And as for the mother,
She always loved her son
And you look like him
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