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thisplace

Welcome, thisisthe quiet place

No cricket plays, not even breaking snow

Just this place

| thought | was alone, all alone
On this cliff, in this pit
| haven't spoken to no one about my shadow home

On the collapsed cliff
Under the stars, below the moon
In my loneliness, | was somehow waiting

In amoment, a glimpse of an eye
Y ou where there
Among my dreams

Y ou were there
It felt like you always have been
Just beside

The cliff isours, the starsis for us to gaze upon
Y ou and me, side by side
Likeit's our nature place, together you and |
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