Returning to Sand

Fate driven deep, under the waves-
An empire of gold, returning to sand.

Falling asleep to the rhythm of days-

Watching the tide, pull back again.

I'm not afraid to fall-

I've lived without water,

I've walked through the fire before.
And I'm not afraid of change.

'Cause I've dined with kings,

And I've watched it be taken away.

Leaving this town with wings and a prayer-
These helpless streets are too dead for dreaming.
A past made of thorns is a cross I must bear.

At the edge of defeat,
Miles from believing.
Time will mend what we'wve broken.

I'm not afraid to fall-

I've lived without water,

I've walked through the fire before.
And I'm not afraid of change.

'"Cause I've dined with kings,

And I've watched it be taken away.

The light after the storm-
Shows that hope was never gone.

Fate driven deep, under the waves-
An empire of gold, returning to sand.

I'm not afraid to fall-

I've lived without water,

I've walked through the fire before,
And I'm not afraid of change.

'"Cause I've dined with kings,

And I've watched it be taken away.
Yeah I've dined with kings,

And I've watched it be taken away.
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