Meet You at The Delta

Ane Brun

You're always burning open

You're turning to ash

I heard Miles choke in your fire many times

No matter how I try, nothing will change

I'm filling a, a bottomless cup, it drips like rain

I will always be there waiting

But I can't come with you

This is not my mission

Oh son, lonesome, vein runs through you
Follow the river, I'll meet you at the delta

You don't dare to dive in deep

Is there something there that you don't want to appear?
This constant state of floating

Like a rock of ice in the sea, you'll never be free

I will always be there waiting

But I can't come with you

This is not my mission

Oh son, lonesome, vein runs through you
Follow the river, I'll meet you at the delta
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