
 

 

 

         A SONG      ELLIE 

GOULDING 

 

 

 

 

 



           ,         night 

        colour        

        ,       pain  

           thing              

touch 

            it could  mean           

       

 

 

 

 

 

 



          ,       do-       

                    

               

            past       satellites  

  can             brought     

life ,     life 

 

 

 

 

 



                 do, la-la-    

          do 

           do   , la-la-          

    do 

Touch          do, ta-ta-touch    

       do 

What      waiting    ? 

  

 

 

 

 



Fading    , fading       

      edge    paradise 

Every  inch     your  skin    a holy grail I’ve 

got     find  

        can set      heart        , 

        

 

 

 

 

 

 



Yeah,                set     pace 

‘          - -ing        

        spinning      I can’t     clear 

     

What      waiting     ? 

 

 

 


