
Slint, Carol
Past where the river bends. 
Past where the silo stands. 
Past where they paint the houses. 
Past where they paint the houses. 

Take away, something that you know. 
The reason, that you're always there. 
Use it, 'til you're through. 
But remember, when the time comes, 
You got to let go. 

Past where the river bends. 
Past where the silo stands. 
Past where they paint the houses. 
Past where they paint the houses.
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