
Beth Orton, Concrete sky
Faith has a good sideStill, everyone she ever loved, They all turned badConstance has his own way of breathing You know you couldn't will him to surviveCouldn't will him if you if you triedThere's a concrete skyFalling from the trees again And I know now whyIt's not coming round too soonIt's harder than a heartbreak tooI've seen your good side But I still don't know just what it is that you might wantSee, you got your own way of movingAnd you know you could save itSave my soulSave some for youHold my soulI feel like I'm falling I feel like I'm fallingAnd there's a concrete sky Falling from the trees again And I know now whyIt's not coming 'round too soonIt's harder than a heartbreak tooIt's tough enough what love will doSo much time Got lost in my mindBut I know now what I must rely onIt's a sound, forgetting,And the worst thing I've been out walking,Don't do too much talkingDon't take too much timeWouldn't take all your time'Cause it's as precious as mine Save my soulSave some for youSave your soulI feel like I'm falling I feel like I'm fallingAnd there's a concrete sky Falling from the trees again And you know now whyIt's not coming 'round too soonIt's harder than a heartbreak tooIt's tough enough what love will doAnd you're as precious as mineAnd you're as precious as mine
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