Beach House
Gazpacho

Now, I see the world

In awe, and for what it's worth
divided in the call

bitter comfort

stones within a wall

of massive silence

I feel the change
you hope
innocence remains

And as a stranger now I leave a mystery on her shoulder
A thousand blurry thoughts no words

the want to make it right

and she closed the door and faced the sun

staring at the sea

she's longing yet afraid

but not as much as me

Now, I see the world

It's light

of titanian white

Every grain of sand has a secret

as I raised my hand, you kept quiet

And as a stranger now I leave a mystery on her shoulder
A thousand blurry thoughts no words

All divide the night

and she closed the door and faced the sun

staring at the sea

she's longing yet afraid

but not as much as me
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