
Ian Moore, Coming around
Drifting behind the sun, floating Watch the satellites pass slowly Why do they keep on spinning, flying? Why dont they ever come down? Flying close to the sun, lonely Watch the hours go by slowly Why do they keep on passing, turning? Filling the space in between Cause in between is the time that it takes till its coming around So daylight undo the night Stunned and sleeping She tricked you and turned you around Your crown is broken Falling into the sun, melting Watch the world fall away to nothing Why is this light so bright its blinding? Lighting the darkness between Why do I go on dreaming, falling Into the space in between Cause in between is the time that it takes till its coming around
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