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My consolation among constellations
Your eyes like light against the dark, bright sun competing with the starts
Intense beginnings, my top is spinning
But then I find myself in you

Somehow you bring me home

Home sweet home, safe and warm, here | come

Search for the words, hand in hand, lean in close

Your eyes like summer, my chest a drummer

All the winged creatures of the sky, from my stomach they take flight
My knees are trembling, your face resembling shelter from the storm
Somehow you bring me home

Chorus

Standing here with you, haven’t a clue what’s next to do

Everything so real, everything surreal

My heart is racing yours, can’t be sure what I’m fighting for

But I think I’ve just won, something here’s begun (oohs)

Home, take me take me home, take me safely home
Heart and soul, take me whole, take me home
Search for the words, hand in hand, lean in close

(Instrumental Outtro)



