Cloud Ocean

I feel a yearning for something beautiful

So open, safe and free

I need a place to find you when the world

Comes crashing down on me

I feel a yearning for something beautiful

So open, safe and free

I need a place to find you when the world

Comes crashing down on me

Above the trees

These shores are floating softly
Up here I'm free

Hold on and fly up with me

This light so clear

Could bring us back together
These waves, no fear

And we won't sail forever

Swallowed the light

Energized and ever free

Along for the ride

On the blue of a serene dream
I'll take you here

Then we'll float along the breeze
The golden age of paradise

So hurry up and follow me

Above the trees

These shores are floating softly
Up here I'm free

Hold on and fly up with me

This light so clear

Could bring us back together
These waves, no fear

And we won't sail forever
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