Bird That Will Not Fly  - by Jeff Phillips/Aaron Fulkerson
Chalk-dust skin that sets the style

Wind-burnt lips that mask the smile

It’s a funny thing that all the while

I didn’t know I was in love

Live to sing and love to dance

But you lived a life of circumstance 

And never really had a chance

To know yourself enough

We found each other at a time

When I thought the world was mine

We played our tunes I sang my rhymes

We laughed and played the game

Chorus:   And I say to you


    Don’t leave when you really have to go


    I say to you a million things, but you say I just don’t know


    When you look at me, I can see it in your eyes


    You’re a bird that will not fly…but you have to try

When did your head begin to turn

To other things you’d yet to learn

I guess some dreams are better earned

And nothing stays the same

The night is long the room is cold

And I am feeling very old

But I’ve done my part your stories told

So let me be for know

Chorus:
