White Horses at Sea // Utopian Daydream
Amplifier

time enough to prepare

and make you look make you stare
won't you deal me in

and let empires fall

got me some others to call

who could offer me danger

but don't take it personal

but you live in the echo of a screaming jet
in the furnace of each cigarette

with penitence and regret

around your neck like a golden chain
like an aching numbed with novocaine
well wouldn't you like to get away
and ride white horses far away

now they're chasing away

leaving the trace of your things
rusting away

somewhere Jjust under your skin

is this the way out

let summer begin

brighten your sky

just let it be as you'd like

just cross your heart and hope to die
don't take it personal

well we hide in the eye of the maelstrom
we're down in the valley where the shadow's long
don't you know that we belong
somewhere over the rainbow

in the wreckage of a UFO

that glitters on the ocean spray

ride them up into the milkyway

now they're chasing away
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