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M . R .H o w  C a n  I  G o  H o m e

That song says:

“Did they love you or what?”

That song says:

“They love what I do. The only one who really loves me, is  you.”

All Around Us In The Dark There Was Water Falling From That Sky

But Here In Only This Place, We Were Dry

We Could See The Lightning Up There Too But We Could Not Feel It, Either

Because It Was This Night Like No Other Before It, I Made Some We Could Try To



N o  L o n g e r  K n o w n  A s  A p r i l



Ye s t e r d a y  I  L e a r n e d  Tw o  L o v e s  H a v e  N o w  B i r t h e d  A  S o n  T h e y  E a c h  N a m e d  S k y

J u s t  B e f o r e  Yo u  B e c a m e  A  S o u r c e

Yo u r  N a m e  M e a n s  Tr e e  B y  Wa t e r ,  S o  T h i s  I s  W h a t  Yo u  A l l o w e d  M e  To  M a k e  Yo u
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