
On Your Horizon

Beta Radio

Between my head and my horizon
I scan to find a place I can lay my eyes on
A dragon's head, a face of Poseidon
Is there a myth I can find to confide in, oh?

On your horizon, oh
Come put your own mouth on me
Underwater
Quickly 'cause it'll all
In a moment wash away

Little love sessions that rule me
Titan Prometheus, pull me in the light
A little mist feels so familiar
Come in close so I can feel you one more time

But on your horizon, oh
Come put your own mouth on me
Underwater
Quickly 'cause it'll all
In a moment wash away

Thought of Eurydice
When I look back on what was forbidden
Are you a fantasy
Or just some myth I could create?
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