Paper Thin

I can’t touch your heart because it’s about to fade away

I know in my soul we’ll have to say goodbye someday

But all the shattered pieces that scatter don’t scare me enough

I’m willing to break and take what is tough 

Cause I’m not you and you’re not me 

No matter what I try you’re something I’ll never be

And the shutters close in the night time sky

The light goes out in the blue of your eye

I lie awake sometimes and wonder where you are

Like the moon above you’re under a star

Could it be enough to know we’re the fabric that weaves?

The silent hand that rustles the leaves

I think that I was born for you too
To hold your hand is part of my truth

And I trust you even though you’re far away
You’re a sunbeam shining on a cloudy day 

He whispers to me, you know, in the woods

And draws a line to lead me through 

And there’s an angel singing behind your face

Wherever you walk, love’s what you say 

I’ve been broken, chipped away to the core

This wasteland is even more beautiful than before

Its a rocky land, its all wilderness and trees 

Its let me change and move and unfreeze

So I’m going to knock on your door though I fall

You know you’re more beautiful than anything at all
You dazzle me perfect and I’m startled in one

I’m left in the darkness where you are begun

I’ve never known a place more battered and bruised

And I’m so glad that I am because I’m here with you

Taken apart, the strings all untwined

Sitting right here, it tastes like sunshine

