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Higher

I’m watching you sleep tonight

You look happy, tonight.

In the fire today we burned those old ideas, of yours

They flew up and away,

they flew up and away.

 

In her laughter I hear your dreams

Up in the sky they went, and back.

Over the hills and down in the sea

They Washed over me.

Up and away, up and away.

 

Whisper to me like the wind in the tree.

I will always always always dream of you.

When you sleep, do you dream of me?

 

Up and away, up and away.
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