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We’re connected by the metal wings that brought me to you
And brought you to me only to carry this love away
We’re connected by the planes of reality and illusion
Places transcending any vanilla existence,
A 12-hour walk on clouds
But what are a few silent trans-continental hours
When our whole lives are ahead of us?
Dawn will break her light upon our closed eyes
And tickle with her gold the past that hides inside.
Do you remember the heart we shared
The minutes spared to look into each other’s soul?
I do ... the only thing I can’t do is forget,
My visions of the future already anchored in regret.
I tried to build this little nest way out west
Just to escape the love that got the best
of me, you see, you took too much of me...
Goddamit, just too much of me.
And so I’m trying to enjoy the sunset on this ocean
Instead of looking for our wave at dawn
But my soul doesn’t really want to move on.
Still drifting in the waters of what we could be,
Still afloat in your Black Sea.
And now they call and say you may visit
To save me from me
Smother the lonely with the we
Or just tease with what will never be.



