
Grace (BBC Late Show, London, 1/17/95)

Jeff Buckley

There's the moon asking to stay
Long enough for the clouds to fly me away

Well it's my time coming, I'm not afraid, afraid to dieMy fading voice sings of love,
But she cries to the clicking of time, oh, time.

Wait in the fire, wait in the fire
Wait in the fire, wait in the fireAnd she weeps on my arm

Walking to the bright lights in sorrow
Oh drink a bit of wine we both might go tomorrow

Oh my loveAnd the rain is falling and I believe my time has come
It reminds me of the pain I might leave, leave behind,

Wait in the fire, wait in the fire
Wait in the fire, wait in the fire

Songwriters
JEFF BUCKLEY, GARY LUCASPublished by

Lyrics Â© Kobalt Music Publishing Ltd., Universal Music Publishing Group Song Discussions is protected by 
U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Jeff+Buckley
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

