Midnight Mary

We come to Cold Spring, we have been told things
We come to Cold Spring, we shall behold things
Praying with all our might, looking to you for the light

It's midnight, Mary, and we've got a date tonight

We come to Cold Spring, we have been told things
We come to Cold Spring, we shall behold things
Holding our hopes up high, save you a place in our eyes

It's midnight, Mary, don't let the vision die

We come to Cold Spring, we have been told things
We come to Cold Spring, we shall behold things
We’'ll follow you to the stars, just don't let us go to far

It's midnight, Mary, we’re ready when you are

We come to Cold Spring, we have been told things

We come to Cold Spring, we shall behold things

Ready to take the leap, fall down on our knees and weep

It's midnight, Mary, and you've got a vow to keep

We come to Cold Spring, we have been told things
We come to Cold Spring, we shall behold things
Leaving it up to you, whatever you say must be true

It's midnight, Mary, where in the world are you?
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