
Trust 

 

IF THE WORLD SEEMS DARK AND COLD  

AND THE WIND BLOWS ON YOUR COAT 

AND YOU STAND ALL ALONE ON YOUR BOAT 

 

YOU SEEM SO FAR OFF COURSE 

DEEP HANGING CLOUDS WEEP 

THERE IS NOTHING LEFT FOR YOU TO DO 

 

REF: 

THE THINGS WE TRUST 

 

IF THE STORM COMES OVER YOU 

AND YOUR FRAIL  BOAT  CAPSIZES 

AND YOU LOST YOUR WAY LONG BEFORE 

 

YOU GO ASHORE ON A LONELY ISLAND  

YOU THINK YOU WON´T MAKE IT 

BUT YOUR WILL KEEPS YOU ALIVE 

 

REF:  

THE THINGS WE TRUST 

 


