STORYLINE - versions

I was off

In my own way

Had to stay

So far away

You were on 

Your steady craft

Lost all your sails

Became a raft

Something in 

Your lights tonight

Grounds my flight

Ends my fight

And I land

Into a stream

[Vocals rise]

We slip as one

Into a dream

(Or so it seems)

[Inst]

And I wake

And turn around

Where your breath was

Hardly a sound

Now you’ve found

Your sails at sea

Your cool winds blow

Your back to me    
(Far as I see)

