The Brook

Night lurking

Dreams still awake

I know at dawn it’1ll ease away
Dreams for oceans

Haul me out to sea

Afar from here is where I long to be
Eyes lurking

Dream nevermore

Raven light and hollow lore

Call for oceans

Haul me out to sea

Afar from here is where I long to be

Where I long to be

And the brook in it's torment cries
No drop nor tear for all had dried
And the brook in it's torment cries
We will never reach the saving tide
Dreams are oceans

Hauling me to see

Afar from here is where I long to be

Disillusion
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