Sharon Van Etten, Not Myself

Run away with me in July

To the same place and be ourselves
In the ashes of the aftermath

Pray

Call me,

Say you wash away your worries
It's the call that you made out to me
In the ashes of the aftermath

Pray

Hey

Tell me something

Is there anything you wouldn't do for me?
| will walk with you

Show my heart believes in something grat
Courageous and light

Please, darling

Believe in something

| want you to be yourself
Around me

| know it's too much to take
There's too much at stake
And | want you to be yourself
Around me

Please
Please

Please, darling

Believe in something

| want you to be yourself
Around me

| know it's too much to take
There's too much at stake
But | want you to be yourself
Around me

Pray

Pray

Pray to Him,
My Lord
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