Save You

Save you

From a pain that I can’t believe

Lasted a winter long

I know it’s not right to grieve

From a place that you don’t belong
Waiting for a voice that I might have known
Whispering in the dark

With a message for me alone

Secrets I know in part

Save from the black night and the cold
Save you from the shadows on the wall
Save you from the bad land and its fight
Save us from the bottom of this night
Save you
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