Wreckage And Bone
Tired Pony

will lay you out along the grass
will hold my breath along with you
will take you out into the surf
will wash the years from both of us
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And it's all in my head, you're gone,
you've been gone forever
Is it all in my head, you're here, I can see you clearly

Come to my rescue I am buried alive
Dig with your bare hands through the wreckage and bone

Let me live here with you years ago

We can count the days from then to now
Let me fight the man who says you're gone
Watch me shout the sun out of the sky
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