
Church, Spark
I'm saturatedWet with your tearsYou spill so easilyIn reflection I'll see you againApproach me, soak meFaith, faith, breathe!'Cause it's here, it's where the air is clearWhere far off things could be quite nearNo repairs are neededJust a spark!I'm interestedYou've always been a subjectThat I could learnSplendid hills, unconquerable mountainsClimb, don't ever turn backSeed, seed, grow!
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