
Habegale, Fear of falling
Last Night I Dreamt of FlyingOver Hillsides in the SnowAnd I Dove Down Through the CloudsLast Night I Dreamt of FlyingInto the Valley There BelowOver Hillsides in the SnowWhen the Fields Turned Into Parking LotsAnd I Dove Down Through the CloudsMy Freedom Turned to DreadInto the Valley There BelowThe Ground Rose Up to Greet MeWhen the Fields Turned Into Parking LotsAnd I Jumped Up Out of BedMy Freedom Turned to DreadThe Ground Rose Up to Greet MeYou Can Fly, Fly, FlyAnd I Jumped Up Out of BedOff to Anywhere You ChooseYou Can Try, Try, TryYou Can Fly, Fly, FlyBut Eventually You'll LoseOff to Anywhere You ChooseIt Seems There's Always SomethingYou Can Try, Try, TryTryin' to Bring a Good Man DownBut Eventually You'll LoseI Have no Fear of FallingIt Seems There's Always SomethingBut I Hate Hitting the GroundTryin' to Bring a Good Man DownI Have no Fear of FallingSearchin' Through My SofaBut I Hate Hitting the GroundTryin' to Find Some Extra ChangeI Thought That I Knew EverythingSearchin' Through My Sofa'til Everything ChangedTryin' to Find Some Extra ChangeNow I'm Standing On An IslandI Thought That I Knew EverythingThat Is Sinking Into the Sea'til Everything ChangedAnd All That I Can DoNow I'm Standing On An IslandIs Just Enjoy the SceneryThat Is Sinking Into the SeaAnd All That I Can DoWell You Can Fly, Fly, FlyIs Just Enjoy the SceneryOff to Anywhere You ChooseYou Can Try, Try, TryWell, You Can Fly, Fly, FlyBut Eventually You'll LoseOff to Anywhere You ChooseThey Say a Man Hears Sweet, Soft MusicYou Can Try, Try, TryJust Before He DrownsBut Eventually You'll LoseI Have no Fear of FallingThey Say a Man Hears Sweet, Soft MusicBut I Hate Hitting the GroundJust Before He DrownsI Have no Fear of FallingYou and I Have PoliticsBut I Hate Hitting the GroundThere's Lines That We Don't CrossAnd We Live Happily Ever AfterInside This Little BoxYou and I Have PoliticsBut You Just Can't Take a LionThere's Lines That We Don't CrossAnd Throw Him Into a CageAnd We Live Happily Ever AfterAnd Expect Him to Be ThankfulInside This Little BoxFor the Shelter That You GaveBut You Just Can't Take a LionAnd Throw Him Into a CageWell You Can Fly, Fly, FlyAnd Expect Him to Be ThankfulOff to Anywhere You ChooseFor the Shelter That You GaveYou Can Try, Try, TryBut Eventually You'll LoseYou Can Fly, Fly, FlyThe More You Try to Cling to MeOff to Anywhere You ChooseThe Less I'll Stick AroundYou Can Try, Try, TryI Have no Fear of FallingBut Eventually You'll LoseBut I Hate Hitting the GroundThe More You Try to Cling to MeThe Less I'll Stick AroundI Have no Fear of FallingBut I Hate Hitting the Ground
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