Could | be wrong (John Baker 2007 ©)

| heard these words from, someone wiser

Don’t you hold your love too tight,

Let go a little bit and you will see your own freedom you
denied

The thought of losing, what you are to me
It haunts me now and then

| know you say that it's a slippery shadow
It still won’t pay the rent

Wait a minute, tell me is it
An illusion that | see
Staring back at me

Could | be wrong?

We're living in a dry time, your heart is water
Watch the things around you grow

They climb relentlessly towards what made them
And no-one tells them so

I’m living on a fault line, trying to see you clearly

| don’t want this house to slide

The earthquakes in my sleep another nightmare from
What we’ve left behind

Wait a minute, tell me is it
Our confusion that | see
Staring back at me

Could | be wrong?



