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Verse1

Like water to the clay

It keeps the mold in play

Leave Your hands on me

Like wooden wheel round

The surface must be sound

Keep me moving

Should I start to fall

You pick me up again

                 Chorus


If I start to harden, oh, let me break


Into pieces You can shape


If I start to soften, oh, let me bend


Into pieces You can mend

Verse 2

Like water to the clay

It keeps the mold in play

Leave Your hands on me

Should I start to fall

You pick me up again

                 Chorus


If I start to harden, oh, let me break


Into pieces You can shape


If I start to soften, oh, let me bend


Into pieces You can mend

Outro

Should I start to fall

You pick me up again

