Red Dust (Acoustic)

James Vincent McM orrow

I will not cave under you
For my heart is an unending tomb
I will not trouble your rest
For my heart isinfinity blessedEver a hard rot
Cut from an ancient cloth of oldSomeone is ringing a bell
It chimes through this shimmering shell
That once was my vision of birth
Now is my vessel and curseHeat from the tall lamp
Melting the outer wax that holds
Blood from a deep cut
Some of the reddest stuff to flow

Songwriters
Mcmorrow, JamesPublished by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=James+Vincent+McMorrow
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

