Coma Beach

Left from my companions

I have to find my way

until the sun goes down

I have to fight every day

I'm a shadow on your landscape
there's no need to explain

you see millions and millions
and I'm one of them

But you'll gonna find me

I'm in your reach

just waiting there somewhere
on coma beach

all the flights to paradise
they are fully booked

and those who are staying there
they are so fucked up

I'm a living portrait

reduced to stare

all the lucky moments

they seem oh so rare

But you'll gonna find me

I'm in your reach

just waiting there somewhere
on coma beach

I sleep until december

I'm in your reach

just lying there somewhere
on coma beach

coma beach
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