
Hides In Your Heart

The Feeling

There's a box of paint
And it lies in the ground
Full of colours noone's ever seen
Or ever found
And it hides in the ground

There's a world of thoughts
That are yet to be had
And I know one day you'll think
Of all the things we could have had
But don't be sad

There's a lake of fear
That hides in your heart
And if bricks
My love, the tears
Are sure to start

It hides in your heart
It hides in your heart
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