Cloud Vision
Bay Ledges

I was trying to let go

It's good to be a little scared
If you wanna take some more
Your vision gonna be impaired

The road is a dried up river

The sun is a new light

I wish I was laughing here with ya
Melting into the sky tonight

I'll grow out my hair and be a wiseman, wiseman

Like nobody been before

From desert to beaches

Crossing the white sand, white sand

Tell me what you're looking for

I wanna be free

I wanna be free

Living like a wiseman, wiseman, wiseman on this land

I was looking at the clouds

And normally I wouldn't care

But I can hear them talking now
"Hello my friend, we're always here"

The road is a dried up river

We're taking it back home

The sound of your voice is in color
Coming to life in the light of the moon

I'll grow out my hair and be a wiseman, wiseman

Like nobody been before

From desert to beaches

Crossing the white sand, white sand

Tell me what you're looking for

I wanna be free

I wanna be free

Living like a wiseman, wiseman, wiseman on this land

Lucy starts dancing
Diamonds everlasting
Lucy starts dancing
Leave my head in heaven
We could live a new life
Every single second

I wanna be free
I wanna be free
Living like a wiseman, wiseman, wiseman on this land
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