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A Little Closer

Come a little closer to the light, closer to the light,
It's not so crowded in here, not so dark in here,
Come a little closer to the fire, closer to the fire,
It's not so crowded in here, not so cold in here.

Oh what you could become following your son,
What you could achieve down here on your knees,
What wonders you would find, if only you'd decide.

Take a little look back at your life, a look through different eyes,
And all the air that you breathed - is it all that you dreamed?
Your a little closer to the night, further out of sight,

Inch thick, knee deep, shoulder height, inches from being right,

Oh the language that you speak, the people that you meet,

Do not disqualify from sitting at his right,

What wonders you would find, if only you'd decide to sit here next to
me.

Oh undermine your pride, find that humble side,

Don't let that clock tick by, don't let those days float by.
Undermine your pride, find that humble side,

Don't let that clock tick by, don't let those days float by.

Oh what you could become following your son,

What you could achieve down here on your knees,
What wonders you would find, if only you'd decide.
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