
The Tightrope Touch

Sad Lovers and Giants

Lately I find I've been walking on tightropes
That stretch through my mind in the spaces I don't know

I've walked and I've fallen
So many times I don't notice nowWriting equations for solving the problems

There's always an answer I hadn't considered
Sometimes I just blindly

Knowing later I'll count it wrongAnd the rope I touch
As I'm walking in a dream

Is a mystery to me
And it won't take much

For the nightmare that I see
To become realityAnd the rope I touch

As I'm walking in a dream
Is a mystery to me

And it won't take much
For the nightmare that I see

To become realityMountains I find in this fragile existence
I step by the side and I'm lost in the distance

I've walked and I've fallen so many times I don't notice nowLately I find I've been walking on tightropes
That stretch through my mind

I've walked and I've fallen so many timesAnd the rope I touch
As I'm walking in a dream

Is a mystery to me
And it won't take much

For the nightmare that I see
To become realityAnd the rope I touch

As I'm walking in a dream
Is a mystery to me

And it won't take much
For the nightmare that I see

To become reality

Songwriters
CLIFF SILVER, DAVE WOOD, NIGEL POLLARD, SIMON ALLARD, SIMON BLANCHARDPublished by

Lyrics Â© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other 
patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Sad+Lovers+and+Giants
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

