Up On the Sun

Meat Puppets

A long time ago
| turned to myself
And said "Y ou are my daughter"
| saw that theimage | saw there was well
"So you are my daughter”
WEell then maybe we've got something to talk aboutWho told you so?
That gold burns slow
Like coal camper's candles all lost in the snowLay down, you're on
The warmth that I'm weaving is for you aloneUp on the sun
Where it never rains or snows
There's an ocean
With awind that never blows
And if you seeit closer
Then the finer points will show
Not too much more
Too much more

Songwriters
C. KIRKWOODPublished by
LyricsA@ BMG RIGHTSMANAGEMENT US, LLC

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Meat+Puppets
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

