
Amy Ray, Birds Of A Feather
Hey Brother
it's hard to be close
Hey Brother
it's hard to be close
Taught to dodge
and stay shut up
Hey Brother
it's hard to be touched
Hey Brother
it's hard to be touched
Taught to hide
and dress alone
If we are birds of a feather
why can't we migrate?
If we are birds of a feather
why can't we fly in
formation or just be friends
on the way?
Hey Brother
Why can't we call?
Hey brother
I need love to grow
Why can't we show
ourselves at all?
Cause if we are birds of a feather
why can't we migrate?
If we are birds of a feather
why can't we fly in
formation or just be friends
on the way?
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