Quarry Hymns

Land of Talk

Leaveit on the hottest day
To sink this quarry under
What the murder on the pride would bring
Lion, crow, your kingdom
Loaded in the stoned heart
| couldn't keep the woods in you
Y ou had to learn about the hardest things
The softest side would leave you
And on days like this
| could take apart my window
So let down, | been so et down

How deep isthe hole| feel I'min?
Seen alot of lights and done alot with it

In the least of the lighted
Eyeswason aroll
And the deep and the sweet hearth
Couldn't keep the word in you
You can draw it in and draw it back
Pull the best behind you
You wannaleave |l got it back
You can draw it in adraw it back

How deepisthisholel feel I'min?
Seen alot of lights and done alot with them
How deep isthissoul | feel I'min?
Seen alot of lights and done alot with them

Lately little love could call
And get in my way
Maybe we could draw this out
Of our dark display

How deep isthissoul | fedl I'min?
Seen alot of lights and done alot within
How deep isthisholel fee I'min?
Seen alot of lights and done alot within
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