
Tangarine, Glorious
Mostly I feel sorry,when you are near.I feel the fear.Reach your hand,when I worry.Feeling your wings carrying me.You make me feel glorious,in every part of my life,every single day.You make me feel glorious.Reach out and take my hand.Sometimes I see distance,in a broken heart,that I fall down.But when I pray, I can feel you.I'm feeling your whings carrying me.When I don't understand,you'll still be with me.This is not the life you gave.But I just wanna be enough.When I fall in your love,I'm feeling your wings carrying me.Reach your hand when I worry,I'm feeling your wings carrying me.
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