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When | fall.

| get restless

| get restless so easily

| dlip out of the row

| fall off al my clouds

The clouds that | placed there

So prepared to not be prepared
That nothing surprises me

But you did

Y ou, with your voice

Y ou, with your way

| needed to run

Runto fed dlive

| might still do

Please, would you run after me

Would you hold mein your armslike I’ d be your own life
Would you take yoursif | took mine

| know | am strong

But in my dark moments

They are darker than others

And when they come | am fragile
More fragile than others

In those moments

Will you stop me?
Will you help me?
Will you save me?

Sowhen | fall

Which | know I will

When | fall off the face of what they call earth
Will you love me so much to fall yourself

To fal through all they laid between us
Tofal only for me

And only you can do this



Only you can trespass
Only you can gather
All the pieces of my fragile self

It might be wrong of me to say | need you
But alot of things of me are wrong

And of those things

Needing you is the least

So when | fall
Which | know | will
Will you fall for me then?
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