
Beth Orton, Mount Washington
Watching the sun coming up over Mount WashingtonForever testing your intentionWatching the sun going down over some distant townAnd why you sing you never could sayHate causes any question To do it to before it's done unto youHate causes any questionYour love out of frameAnd nobody can keep you from the one you know you areNobody to steer the way you sway, the way you walkMay there never be a time That you don't live throughMay there never be a timeThat you don't walk throughBe a starBe an altarAnd I will hang it on youWatching the sun coming up over St. Jude StreetForever testing your inventionWatching the sun going down over Mount ZionAnd once awake you never sleep onHate causes every question To do unto as you'd have done by youIt ain't 'cause you ever questionYour love out of viewAnd nobody can keep you from the ones you know you loveNobody to steer the way you sway, the way you walkMay there never be a time that you don't live throughMay there never be a time that you don't walk throughBe a starBe an altarAnd I will hang it on youYou are, you are Belonging to the unknownYou are, you areBelonging into the unknownMay there never be a time that I don't love youMay there never be a time that you don't pull throughBe a starBe an altarAnd I will hang it on youBe a starBe an altarAnd I will hang it on you
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