Food for the Sea

I lost her to the ocean

I threw a rope and a chain
The bad [?]

She never surfaced again

I saw her sitting there
With a breeze in her hair
And something deep inside
Told me she was mine

The waves are crashing in

We're losing everything, to the sea
The line is creeping in, the dark is
Something to be a sound [?]

I know it's not too late

A smile on my face
A kiss I'll never taste

The waves are crashing in
We're losing everything, to the sea

Something to be a sound [?]

I lost her to the ocean

I threw a rope and a chain
The bad [?]

She never surfaced again

I saw her swimming there
With a flower in her hair
Something deep inside

Put her outta sight

The sun [?]
I know it's not too late

A smile on my face
A kiss I'll never taste

The waves are crashing in
We're losing everything, to the sea

The line is creeping in, the dark is following

Something to be a sound [?]
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