COME ON BY

Four in the morning and I can't sleep
Nothing to do but let it rain over me

The night is thick with the dreams I keep
Just let the daylight in to wash me clean

Love come to you and it will sanctify every reason you have to live or die
Deep in your soul you will find it there
Buried treasure waiting to breathe the air

I have conviction in the plans I make

Some predilection for a twist of fate

But I'm so ready, but the night is so heavy

I could make my way if I could just stand up
If I could just get steady

CHORUS

Love, Come on by love, love
Come on by love, love
Come on by love, love

CHORUS
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