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Strike A Match

PR/ PR/t Pot—3
e BMon—#
© 2021 Nash Studio Inc., All rights reserved.

Where is your tenderness?

Your precious lightness that may heal?
Waiting in quiet loneliness

They said you were after inner bliss

You'd rather walk a darkened street now
Where the memories repeat
Those thorny lips you have kissed

Strike a match now
Strike a match just now
Strike a match now
Strike a match just now
Just now

Had a cup of morning tea

You face a mirror suddenly can you breathe?

No it's nobody else but you
Shine your basement it's no mystery

Stop making all the guesses
Wipe away the dirt off the faces
You can leave and they will get cleared

Strike a match now
Strike a match just now
Strike a match now
Strike a match just now
Just now

Strike a match
Just now
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