
Spirals

Thirteen Senses

If I could set you free and give you what you need
Then all my energy is lost
If I divide our time and give you half of mine
Then all my energy is lost

And I keep seeing spirals at my feet
And I keep seeing spirals at my feet

If I could set you free and give you what you need
Then all my energy is lost
Well, I begin to ring and notice everything
Then all my little plans have been lost

And I keep seeing spirals at my feet
And I keep seeing spirals at my feet
And I keep seeing spirals at my feet
And I keep seeing spirals at my feet
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