
Be Still

Schuyler Fisk

Hold my hand 
My fingers are cold. 
Don't say a word 
Just hold me close. 

Steetlight in through the curtains 
Are just right, 
So don't you move. 
Tonight, tonight 

Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still 

I can't wait. 
I think you wanna kiss me, and I 
Won't look. Only listen. 
The earth moves 
And the ocean sways 
Let the moon run out 
If we could just stay 
Tonight, tonight 

Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still 

'Cause even if I'm scared to fall 
I'd rather love than loose it all 
Then to never be loved.. 
I'd rather be loved. 
Tonight, tonight 

Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still 

Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still 
Be Still (Don't You move) 
Be Still (Don't You Move) 

Be Still 
Be Still
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