Clandestine

Gostwyck

And all those trees, they clap their hands as | walk.
Theriver sings, it laughs so loud as | crawl.
And it calls my name.

Oh | cana&™t fight this anymore, your burning heart,
oh | can&€™t fight this anymore, anymore.

And all those crows, they swoop down over me.
In al of this, you made a man of me.
Hardened by the slow decay.

Oh | cana&™t fight this anymore, your burning heart,
oh | can&€™t fight this anymore, anymore.

| breathe in slow,
we spiral down,
| lose my grip on you.

And now,
oh | can&™t fight this anymore, your burning heart,
oh | can&€™t fight this anymore, your burning heart,
oh | can&™t fight this anymore, your burning heart,
oh | can&€™t fight this anymore, anymore.
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