
Horizons

Ane Brun

Sometimes life can promise so much
Each breath of air will never reach deep enough
It's a bottomless well of trust
Sometimes a touch of a hand
Can spread out like branches on your skin
You can hear your cells whispering
"Please let the light in"
Let the light in

Every second, every moment
Carries home on its shoulders
Standing tall, growing more and more
Whispering, "Please let the light in"
Let the light in

Every second, every moment
Carries home on its shoulders
Standing tall, growing more and more
Stretching, peaking over walls
Into horizons
Across the oceans
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