
Turn of the Tides under the Northern Lights

Asaf Avidan

The sun, it rises and sets
My homeward path is the place where it rests

Oh, where the sun goes, that'll be my home
From there I come, to there I go

Love is all I need to take
My heart is strong though my body'll break

My lungs will fill with the ocean's salt
My love will keep my heart afloat

The waves will tear my battered arms
But in my heart the water is calm

The winds will strip my bones from flesh
My love is strong, my heart is fresh

My eyes and ears will feed the sea
My heart will keep on guiding me...

Back home...
Guide me back home...
Back home.
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