
Nathan Hamilton, Thing of all things
You might pour right out like water You might lay like a stone You might pour right out like water Given time you?re gonna flow You might burn like leaves in the winter You might smolder in the cold You might burn like leaves in the winter Spirit rising with the smoke I am lost here where I'm walking Let my feet go where they roam I am lost here where I'm walking Let my feet go where they roam I am lost here where I'm walking Walking aimless towards my home Where will you be when it all goes down What will you hold sacred and true Where will you be when it all goes down What thing of all things will be treasured by you
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