
Heaven, Please Be Real

We live on the water
And you know the names of everyone’s daughter
The money comes easy
Oh, honey, just believe me

I love hard
But I dream harder
I come
I go
I’m dumb
I know
I’m so lucky to have shoulders
I come
I go
I’m dumb
I know

And in those clothes that I fold
I leave notes, and I’ve told you
who wrote them

I love hard
But He loves harder
I come
I go
I’m dumb
I know
I’m so lucky to have shoulders
I come
I go
I’m dumb
I know


