We Were Wealth
Wye Oak

Though I am grown

I'm living like a child at home
I wait and want

Giving myself everything
Fearing the release

Keeping the peace

Say for instance

I pay money for an object

Sight unseen

How is it that he speaks for me?

Feel the days end
and we close down
Spend your moment
We shall all see
If we run or fly
we run away

On my own and

We will go free
We will go free
We will go free
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