Giordano's Dream, Pt. |
Blanco White

Were we always on our own?

I walk the city, so I'm not alone

Dusk on Eden, setting out hearts alight
So it ain't easy leaving, when you die

One island

For miles you can see the only one

Dawn light, know it when you feel it
Upon the horizon, call of a distant sun
Tell me you're holding on to something
My courage is breaking

I'm not so sure anymore

I'll be waiting for a lifetime

But I want to believe yo

Want to be wrong

What if no one's there to find

And all the seasons they just pass us by

The road deserted

Silent as when we came

I hope there's answers for you there some day

One island

For miles you can see the only one

Dawn light, know it when you feel it
Upon the horizon, call of a distant sun
Tell me you're holding on to something
My courage is breaking

I'm not so sure anymore

I'll be waiting for a lifetime

But I want to believe you

Want to be wrong

Summer time out on the hills
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