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un fold

running through my head

so when I'm lying myin bed thoughts

and I feel that love is dead

I'm loving angels instead

She of fers me pro tec

-	tion whether rightI'm or

and through

tion a lot of

it all

love and affec	-

wrong And down the wa ter fall
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where ever it may take

me when I come callto

me I know that life wont break

she won't for sake me

I'm

walks

lov ing gelsan steadin

down a one way

and I know I'll

when I'm ingfeel weak

street

and my pain

lookI a bove

al ways be blessed with love

To	Coda
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as

flesh to my bones

the feel ing grows she brings

and when love is dead

i'm lov ing an gels in stead and through it all
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