
Footsteps in the Sand

Bush

Oh, my lover
Feel my fragments
I am here
I quit my sadness
Give me the dope
I got problems
A holiday in a castle of sand

Into the masquerade
I trust my senses
Into the cellophane
In my defenses

I'm a fighter, man
I know you understand
This life is made of glass
We're footsteps in the sand
Where did you go?

Where did you land?
We're footsteps in the sand

Oh, my darkness
Kiss me slowly
I feel you
You are my only
Give me a light
Give me your ego
Don't complain
You are my hero

Into the masquerade
I trust my senses
Into the cellophane

In my defenses

I'm a fighter, man
I know you understand
This life is made of glass
We're footsteps in the sand
Where did you go?
Where did you land?
We're footsteps in the sand
Where did you go?
Where did you land?
We're footsteps in the sand

We're not to blame
We can't help what came before
I will not debase you
We're all so vain
Take it all so personal

I'm a fighter, man
I know you understand
This life is made of glass
We're footsteps in the sand
Where did you go?



Where did you land?
We're footsteps in the sand
Where did you go?
Where did you land?
We're footsteps in the sand

We're footsteps in the sand
We're footsteps in the sand
Where did you go?
Where did you land?
Where did you go?
Where did you land?
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