
CROW (Peter Vanne)

 

You can drink my water if I can use your land

You can help me find my way if I can hold your hand

We can walk together and climb upon a hill

look at the horizon see the world is standing still

 

CHORUS

The greatest treasures are the ones we get for free

The deeper that we dig  for them the more they're meant to be

The greatest lessons are the ones we couldn't see

The further that we go for them the more they'll set us free

 

You can go into a lonely place afraid you won't be found

Crawl under a steady rock  stay six feet under ground

Your pills can keep you safe and warm and comfort you until

you have to find yourself again and walk right up that hill

   

CHORUS

 

I've looked into a bottle for a message I could send

And I've never judged another man an enemy or a friend

Sometimes we choose a crooked road so we can lose our way

It’s only when your on your knees you find out you can pray
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