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What I have to give could melt stone (what I have to give) 

What I have to give is all I’ve ever known (what I have to give) 

What I have to give could take me out beyond the sand and spray 

the waves and foam – Alone 

(what I have to give) What I have to give would let me live (would let me live) 

(oooo) What I have to give would let me live 

 

What I have to say could make you think (what I have to say) 

What I have to say could make my city sink (what I have to say) 

What I have to say could take me out onto the precipice, 

the highest cliff, the brink 

(what I have to say) What I have to say could make you think (could make you think) 

(oooo) What I have to say could make me live 

 

What I have to sing could unlock horns (what I have to sing) 

What I have to sing could silence storms (what I have to sing) 

What I have to sing could take me out beyond the metaphors, the unknown forms, 

the broken laws and make them all feel warm 

(what I have to sing) What I have to sing could make me live (could make me live) 

What I have to sing could make me live 

 

(what I have to give) What I have to give, (what I have to give) What I have to give 

(what I have to give) What I have to give, (oooo) What I have to give could make me live 

(what I have to give) What I have to give, (what I have to give) What I have to give 

(what I have to give) What I have to give, (oooo) What I have to give would let me live 

 


