
Faithiles, Hour of need
You know that I'm foolishPlaying king for a dayI hang with my peopleWhenever I canYou say that I'm scruffyMisguided and blueLike a fly on a stringThere's a web that surrounds youBut I will find a way inIn you hour of needI'll be thereYes I willYou lay a place at your tableLet me sleep in your bedYou hurt and confuse meMy queen for a dayI know I'm foolishHarsh and unfairCos my hour of needI know you'v always been thereIn your hour of needI'll be thereYes I will
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