Swimming in the Sea
Bob Schneider

I became a fish in your eyes.
I was swimming in the sea.
Swimming in the sea.

I was aaaall aloooone. Aaaaall alone.

I was brokeeeeeeen.
I thought you could saaaaave meeee.

I became a steam in your kiss.
Just a rumored bliss.
I could be dreaming this.

I became a cloud in your mouth.
I was out in the blue.
Hanging over you.

Drifting out of range.
With a strange kind of swagger.
We're holding on for dear life.
You hold it together.

Why you blew right through me?
Why you blew right through me?
Why you blew right through me?
Like I was hardly there?
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