Come Closer

Enchanted, lost, but happy.

Nothing brings her down.

You can see her crawling up and down.
Nothing brings her down.

Sprawling in the sand.

The sun warms up her skin.

Barefoot along the shore.

Sprawling in the sand.

Enchanted, lost, but happy.

Nothing brings her down.

You can see her crawling up and down.
A faerie tale by someone else.
Playing her own part.

Pouring salty water on her sticky hands.

Enchanted, lost, but happy.
Nothing brings her down.
You can see her crawling up and down
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