
Chris Cornell, Heart of honey
I came by this honestly hidden with the naked eyeHoping all along i'll never miss but then i mightHolding on to the helium dawn flight is waiting for youWaiting for youBurning candles in our handsHolding vigil from your gliderPulling planets from the sandHeart of honey you're my viseI thought of this that water swallows and elation sighsThat pillows dream and autumn kills herself to feel revivedRound and round falling circlesThe soft ground is waiting for you -- waiting for youBurning candles in our handsHolding vigil in your gliderPulling planets from the sandHeart of honey you're my viseBurning candles in our handsHolding vigil from your gliderPulling planets from the sandHeart of honey you're my light
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