
Falling

The Rifles

I'm tied to you just like I'm tied to the mast
You know I'm too pround to even ask
And where I'm going I just can't see
But seeing's believing
I'm chained to the feeling.

And I just keep on falling
I just keep on falling
Keeping me crawling girl
I'm just falling now
Back to beginnings
Forever a feeling
Keep me believing
And follow the feeling now.

A poet with you when you sing me that verse
A manmade seed in your heavenly Earth
And where we're going we just can't see
But seeing's believing I'm chained to the feeling.

And I just keep on falling
I just keep on falling
Keeping me crawling girl
I'm just falling now
Back to beginnings
Forever a feeling
Keep me believing
And follow the feeling now.

Wow just a feeling
Just a feeling
What do you feel?
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