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I’ll take the weight when you hit the ground / falling off your feet

I’ll dry those tears before the flood that drowns / you in your sleep

let me be your rock, | will keep the faith / when you’ve nothing left to hold
let me be the prayer at night / that protects you from the cold

before . . . your heart’s run aground

if | could mute the words | used / to bring you to your knees
I’d nurse the wounds | gave / before the poison digs too deep
let’s turn this sinking ship around / set sails into the wind
‘cause | won’t play like Judas and / betray you in the end

before . . . your heart’s run aground / before . . . your heart’s run aground

I’ll be the rock you know I’ll keep the faith / when there’s nothing left to hold
| can be the prayer at night / that protects you from the cold

before . . . your heart’s run aground / before . . . your heart’s run aground
before . . . your heart’s run aground



